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THE LIFE OF TME AUTHOR, 
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DIVINE li^NS, 

COMPOSED ON THE SUBJECTS OF THE 
SERMONS. 


FOR SERM. I. II. AND III. 

THE INWARD WITNESS TO C H R 1 ST I A N IJ Y. 
Long Metre. 

Questions and doubts be heard no more; 

Let CHRIST and joy be all our thene» 

His spirit seals Mic 

To cv’ry soul thu 

JESUS’ Thy wia| ||||j||||»w »fainj 
The mercy which Tflf|^P||^flfeveat 
Rehnes the heart frooi'llint^lmd siny 
And itamfs its own celestial seal. 

*Tii god's mimkable band 

That moulds and forms the heart anew j 

Blasphemers can no more withstand, 

But bow and own thy doctrine true. 

The fuilty wretch that trasia thy blood 
Finds peace and paidoa m the cioss ; 

The sinful soul sveise to GOD 
Believes and loves his Maker's laws. 


WATTS. VOL. 111. 




HYMNi. 


Learning and Wit may cease tbeir strife 
When miracles ^viih glory shine ; 

The voice that calls the dead to life 
Must be almighty and divine. 


THE SAME. 

CdMDon Mct^. 

W, T N E ss ye saints that CHRIST is true j 
Tell how His name imparts 
The life of grace and glory too ; 

Yt have it in your hearti* 

The heavenly buildiitt bbwm 
When vf: receive 
H 1 s hands shall 
And well perform' 

Your souls are fonnM by wisdom*i rules» 
Your joys and giaces thine j 
You need no learning of the acfaooU 
To prove your faith divine. 

Let Heathens scoff and Jews oppose, 

Let Satan's bolts be hurl'd, 

There's something witHight within ytm dtows 
1 hat JESUS saivcs the world. 



•tone; 
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rOR S£RM. IV. 

rL£SH AUD SPIRIT, OR TH£ PRINCIPLES 
OF SIN AND HOLINESS. 

MAT vain desires and passions vain 
Attend this mortal clay I 
Oft have they pierc’d my soul with pain 
And drawn my heart astray. 

How have I wander’d from my GOD, 

And following sin and shame 
In this vile world of flesh t&d blood 
Defil’d my nobler frame 1 

For ever blessed be thy grace 
That form’d my spirit new. 

And made it of an licav*ia>bom race, 

Thy glory to pursue. 

My spirit holds perpetual war, 

And wrestles and complains. 

And views the happy tocNiieitt near 
That shall dissolve its chains. 

Cheerful in death I close my eyes. 

To part with ev'ry lust, 

And charpr ny fl^, whene’er it rise. 

To leave them in the dust. 

A 2 



ilYMNS. 


e 


How would my purer spirit fear 
To put this body on. 

If its old tempting pow’rs were there, 
Nor lusts nor passions gone 1 



FOR SIRM. V. 

rilE SOUI BRAWINC NEAR TO GOD 
PRAA tR. 

GOD' I bow before thy feet; 

When shall my soul get near thy seat, 
When shall I sec thy glorious face 
With miiigUd majesty and grace ? 

How should I love tuff, and adore 
With hopes and joys unknown before, 

And bid this trifling world be gone. 

Nor tease my heart so near thy throne ! 

Creatures with all their charms should fly 
The presence of a GOD so nigh ; 

My darling tins should lose their name, 

And grow my hatred and my shame. 

My soul shall pour out all her cares 
In flowing words or flowing tearr'; 

Thy smiles would case my sharpest pain, 

Nor should 1 seek my GOD in vain. 



I s ] 


rOK SERM. vr. 

tlKS AKD SORROWS SPREAD UEf ORE GOl). 

o THAT I knew the secret place 
Where I might find my GOD ! 

I’d spread my wants before His Face, 

And pour my woes abroad. 

I’d tell Him how my sins arise, 

What sorrows I sustain, 

How grace decays and comfort dies. 

And leaves my hean in pain. 

I’d say, ‘ How flesh and sense rebel, 

‘ What inward foes combine 

* With the vain world and pow’rt of bell, 

* To vex this soul of mine 1* 

He knows what arguments I’d take 
To wrestle with my GOD ; 

I’d plead for Hit own mercy’s sake 
And for my Saviour’s blood. 

My GOD Vill pity my complaints 
heal my brolcM bones; 

He takes the meaning of His tdnts, 

The language of their groans. 

Arise my soul fnnn sleep distress 
And banish cv’ry tax ; 

A 3 
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UYlttKS* 


He calls thee to His throne of grace 
To spread thy sorrows there. 


TOK SERM. V^I. 

A HO?ErUL YOUTtf FALLING SHORT OS 
HEAVEN. 

Long Mctr^. 

ACu ST all the charms of nature tlicn 
So hopeless to salvation prove P 
Can hell demand, can Heav’n condemn, 

The man 'whom JESUS deigns to love P 

The man who sought the ways of truth. 

Paid friends and neighbors all their due, 

A modest, sober, lovely youth. 

And thought he wanted nothing now P 

But mark the change : thus spake the itORD, 
Come part with earth for heav’ti to-day { 

The youth aatoiush’d at the woitt> 

In silent udncss«went his way. 

Poor virtues that he boasted S0| 

This test unable to endure, 

Ixt CHRIST, nd grace, and glory go, 

To anakc his land and mtmtf sure ! 

Ah ! fiooHsh choice of i i ua wie i henrt 
Ah I &ul love of tcmpdqg gold f 



fALLIKG SHORT Or HEAVEN. 11 


Must this base world be bought so dear, 
And life and heav’n so cheaply sold ? 

In vain the charms of nature shine 
If this vile passion governs me : 

Transform my soul, O love divine! 
And make me part with all for thee. 


FOR SERM. VIII. 

A HOPEFUL YOUTH PALLING SHORT OF 
HEAVEN. 

Common Metre. 

Thus far ’tis well : you read, you pray. 

You hear GOD's holy word, 

You hearken what your parents say, 

And learn to serve the LORD. 

Your (nends are pleas’d to see your ways. 

Your practice they approve; 

JESUS Himself, would give you praise 
And look with eyes of love. 

But if you quit the paths of tnub 
To follow foolish liret, 

And give a loose to giddy youth 
With all iu wild desires ; 

If you wiU let your SAVIOUR > 

To hold your riches hit. 



IS 


HYMNS. 


Or hunt for empty joys below, 

You’ll lose your heav’n at last. 

The rich young man whom JESUS lov’d, 
Should warn you to forbear. 

Hit love of earthly treasures p|py’d 
A fatal golden snare. 

See, gracious GOD, dear SAVIOUR ! see 
How youth is prone to fall, 

Teach them to part with all for th£E, 

And love tuee. more than all. 


rOR SERM. IX. AND X. 

THE HIDDEN LIFE OF A CUKISTIAV* 
Common Metre. 

O u A r r Y soul that lives on high. 

While men he grov'ling here 1 
His hopes are fia'd diove the sky, 

And Ciith forbids his (ear. 

His conKience knows no secret stings, 

While grace and joy combine 
To farm a li{e whoae holy ^rings 
Arc hidden and divine. 

He waiu m aeciei on his GOD, 

1& GOD in accret tea: 



GOD THE FELICITY OF CREATURES. 15 


Let earth be all in arms alnoad 
He dwells in h|;av’iily peace. 

His pleasures rise from things unseen, 

Beyond this world and time, 

Where neither eyes nor ears have been 
Nor thoughts of moruls climb. 

He wants no pomp nor royal throne 
To raise his figure here. 

Content and pleas'd to live unknown 
Till CHRIST his life appear. 

He looks to heav'n’s eternal bills 
To meet that glorious day: 

Dear LORD ' how slow thy chariot wheels, 
How long IS THY delay ! 


FOR SERM. xr. 

NEARNESS TO ODD THE FELICITY OF 
CREATURES. 

Lons Metre. 

Are those the happy persons here 
Who dwell the nearest to their GOD 1 
Has GOO invited Rimierf near. 

And JESUS bought thia grace with hlood^ 

Go then, my Wi1 ! address the SOK 
To lead thee near the FATHER'S Ekc, 



H 


HYMNS. 


Gaze on His glorifs yet unknown, 

And taste the blessings of His gncoik 

Vain vexing world, and flesh, and seiuCf 
Retire while I approach my^OD, 

Nor Irt my sins ^vide me mn«e 
Nor creatures tempt my thoughts abroad. 

While to THINS arms, my GOD I I press, 
No mortal hope, nor joy, nor fear. 

Shall call my soul from thine embrace; 
'Tis hcav’n to dwell for ever there. 


FOR SERM. XII. 

lur SCALE or blesseoniss, or blessed 
SAINTS, BLESSED saviour, AND BLESS* 
ED TRINITY. 

C0B»Ba Metft. 

Ascend my MMlt by just degrees, 

Let cootemplatioo rove 
0*er all the rising ranks of bliss, 

Here, and in woclds above. 

'Blest is tbe natioo neu to GOD 
When lie makes known His ways} 

Meat am tbe aaen whose Cect baae uni 
Hu lower count of ipice. 



APPEARANCE BEFORE GOD. 

Blest were the Levite and the Priest, 
Who near His altar stood ; 

Blest are the saints from sin releas’d, 

And reconcil’d with blood. 

Blest are the souls dismiss’d from clay, 
Before His face they stand ; 

Blest angels in thcit bright array 
Attend His great command. 

JESUS b more divinely blest, 

Where man to godhead join’d 
Hath joys transcending all the rest, 

More noble and refin’d. 

But O ! what words or thoughts can trace 
The blessed THREE in ONE 1 
Here rest my spirit, and confess 
The INFINITE UNKNOWN. 


FOR SRRM. XIII. AND XIV. 

APPEARANCE BEPORB GOD HERE, AM# 
HEREAFTER. 

Cmumb Metre. 

H I LE 1 am baiush’d from thy house 
I Boiim secret LORD : 

* MHien ifrill 1 cone and pay my vows 

* VMv My woid ?* 
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HYMNTS. 


So while I dwell in bonds of clay 
Methinks my soul shall groan, 

* When shall 1 wing my heav’nly way 

* And sund before thy throne 1* 

1 love to sec my LORD b^ow, 

His church displays Hit grace, 

But upper worlds His glory know. 

And view him face to face. 

1 love to worship at His feet 
Tho* tin attack me there. 

But taints exalted near His seat 
Have no assaults to fear. 

I’m pleat'd to meet Him in Hit court. 
And taste His heav’nly love. 

But itiil 1 think Hit vuits short. 

Or I coo toon tcmove* 

Hz shines, and I am all delight, 

Hz hides, and all U pain ; 

When will Me fix me in His sight, 
dhnd ne'er depait ggw i 



L iT j 


1 OR XV- 

JL RAilONAl- DEFEN^CE OK THE 
Common Metre. 

Shai l Atheists dare insult the tros^ 
Of our Redeemer OOD ? 

Shall infidels reproach His lavs. 

Or trample on His blood ? 

What iF lie chuse mysterious ways 
To cleanse us from our faults ? 

May not the works of sovereign grac^ 
Transcend our feeble thoughts P 

What if His gospel bids us fight 
'Wiith flesh, and self, and sin p 
The prize is most divinely bright 
Which we arc call’d to win. 

What if the foolish and the poor 
H I s glorious grace partake P 
This but confirms truth the more. 
For so the Prophets spake. 

Do some that own Hts sacred name 
Indulge their souls in sin? 

J£SUS should nevipr bear the blame ^ 
H I s laws are pare and clean. 

Then let our laith giow firm and 
Onr Up* ptoASis Jdis^wenl• 

» 



IS 


HYMNS. 


^Jo^ blush nor fear to walk among 
The men that love the LORD. 


Foil SERM. XVI.^XNO XVI I. 

TilF GOSPEL THE POWER OF GOD TO 
SALVATION. 

Long Metre. 

\V II \T shall the dying sinner do 
That seeks relief for all his woe ? 

Where shall the guilty conscience find 
Ease, for the torment of the mind P 

How shall we get our crimes forgiv’n, 

Or form our natures fit for heav’n P 
Can souls all o'er defil'd with sin 
Make their own po^’rs and pastioDS clean ? 

In vain we search, in vain we try. 

Till JESUS brings gospel nigh ; 

'Tis there such pow'r and gl(^ dwell 
As saves rebellious souls hell. 

Thu IS the pillar of our hope 
That bears our famtiog spiiit up : 

We read the grace, v»c trust the word. 

And find salvation in the LORD. 

Let men or angels dig the aum 
Where oatuic's goldm trcaatnc dtinvp 



rAITH Tilt WAY TO SALVATIOK. 


Brought near the doctrine of the cross 
All nature’s gold appears but dross^ 

Should vile blasphemers with disdain 
Pionounce the truths of JESUS vam. 
I'll meet the scandal and the shame, 
And sing and. triumph in His name. 


rot SERM, XVIII. 

FAITH THE WAY TO SALVATION. 
LonB Metre. 

Not by the laws of innocence 
Can Adam’s sons arrive at bcav’n : 

New works cao give us no pretence 
To have our ancient sins forgiv'n. 

Noc the best deeds that we have done 
Can make a wounded conscience whole : 
Faith h the grace, and ivth alone, 

That flics to CHRIST and saves the soul. 

Load! 1 believe thy |le*v*nly voidk 
Fajo would I jtavc mf soul renew'd : 

1 noumfivab, and tniM dK LO]U> 

To hove it pordoo’d and subdu'd. 

O mtj THT graipe iti po«r*r -diaplaf ! 

La guilt and dnth to l eag w idgo; 

a I 
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H YMNi- 


Save me in thine appointed -wa). 
Nor let my humble faith be vain. 


FOR SERM*^IX- 

NONE EXCLUDED FROM HOFK. 
Common Metre. 

J ESUS ! THY blessings are not few. 

Nor IS T H Y gospel weak ; 

T H V grace can melt the stubborn Jcvr 
And heal the dying Greek. 

Wide as the reach of Satan's rage 
Doth Ti.'Y salvation flow; 

'Tis not confin’d to sex or age. 

The lofty or the low. 

^A^ilc grace is offer’d to the prinee 
The poor may take their share : 

No mortal has a juu pittence 
To perish in despair. 

Be V ise ye men of strength and wit, 

Nor boast your native pow*n, 

Bui to His sOV*k£ieN g^nce siflrmit, 

.\ud gloiy shall be ytMMS. 

Come, all ye vilest dinners come, 

Ua'; L form yoor aouU aoew : 



TRUTH, MKCIRITY, &.C. 

His gospel and His heart have room 
For rebels such as you. 

His doctrine is almighty love ; 

There's virtue in His name 
To turn the raven to a dove. 

The lion to a lamb. 


FOR $£RM. XX. AND XXI. 

eHRISTIAN MORALITY, VIZ. TRUTH, SIN- 
CERITY, &C. 

Commea Metre. 

Lx T those that that bear the Christian name 
Their holy vows fulfil : 

The saints, Aie followers of the Lamb, 

Are men of honor still. 

True to the solemn oaths they take, 

Tbo’ to their hurt they swear ; 

Constant and just to all they speak, 

For GOD and angels hear. 

Stilt whh their lips their hearts agree. 

Nor flau'ring wo^ devise ; 

They know the COD of tiuifaeaii aee 
Thro* cv*ry frlse diaguiae. 

They bale th* i p paaian e e of • lie, 
la ^ the ibapoi i vaeara 

93 
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Firm to the tfath, and when they die 
Eternal life is theirs. 

Lo 1 from afar the LORD descends 
And brings the |iidgment down ; 

Hf bids His saints. His £uthml fnends. 
Rise and possess their crown. 

While Satan trembles at the sight, 

And de\ ils wish to die. 

Where will the faithless hypocrite 
And guilty liar ily ? 


FOR SCRM. X XI 1. 
FAITHFULNESS. 

Lx>n^ Metre. 

U A Til GOD been faithful to His word. 
And sent to men the promis'd grace ? 
Shall I not imitate the LORD, 

And practise what my lips profieu ? 

Hath CHRIST fulBll'd HU kind design. 
The dreadful He ondertook, 

And dy’d to make salvation mine. 
And well perf or m 'd whate'er He spoke ? 

Doth not HU faithfuloess afford 
A noble theme so niae sky aong f 
And shall I dare deny mf 
Or alter £ilschood widi my tm^e ? 



GRAVITY, DECENCY, &C. ^3 

My KING, my SAVIOUR, aod my GOB! 

Let giacc my sinful soul Tcncw, 

Wash my offences with tHy blobd. 

And make my heart sincere and true. 


FOR SEEM. XXIi;. 

CHRISTIAN MORAIITY, VIZ. GRAVITY,, 
DECENCYr &C. 

Long Metre. 

A R F we not sons and heirs of GOD ? 

Arc* we not bought with J'ESUS’ blood ? 

Do wc not hope for hcav’nly joys ? 

And shall wc stoo|I to fFiAirtg toys ? 

Can laughter ^eed tb* inAhinrtal* mind ? 

Were spirits of celestial lliAd 
Made for a jeu, for sport and plaj*', 

To wear out time, and waste the day ? 

Doth vain d n dott r m OF eirtpt^ mirth 
V'cll suit the honors ef ddt* bii^? 

Shall we be fond <X gay 

Vrliicb children love atklt fedb ddMtrd ? 

What, tT we wet# dkheac teat, 

Peacocb and flies «N» better drtH i 
This Besb gaudy fonns 

Most drop to duu nd tueA the tronas. 



HYMNS. 


LORD 1 ouj hearts and passions higher} 
Touch our vain souls with sacred fire i 
Then with an elevated eye 
We*ll pass these glict’ring uifles hv* 

We*ll look on all the toys below 
With such disdain as angels do. 

And wait the call that bids us rise 
To promis’d mansions in the skies. 


FOR SERM. XXIV. 

CHRISTIAN MORALITY, VIZ. JUSTICE 
AND EOUITY. 

CiiouBM Metre. 

OoMB, let US search our ways and try 
Have they been just and right i 
Is the great rule of equity 
Our pracucc and delict P 

What we would have our neighbor do, 

Have we still done the aaae, 

And ne’er delay'd to pay hit due 
Nor injur’d his good aMne<? 

Do we relieve the poor 

Nor give our tougoes a looae 

To flake their noflat oiv aeon nd jea* 

Nor um thcfi with aboae P 



JUSTICE ANZ> TRUTH. 


Have we not found our envy grow 
To hear another’s praise ? 

Noi robb’d him of his hoxK>r due 
By sly malicious ways ? 

In all we sell, and all we buy. 

Is justice our design ? — 

Do we remember GOD is ntgb. 
And fear the wrath divine ? 

In vain we tallt of JESUS’ bloody 
And boa-'H His name in vain, 

If we can slight the laws of GOD 
And prove unjust to men. 


rOR SERM« XXV. 

CHRISTIAN MORA I ITY, Vli. 

TRUTH. 

Loni; Metre. 

Great COI)f thy hofy law requires 
To curb our covetoiu desires,, 

Forbids to plunder, steal or cheat. 

To practKC falsehood bd'dMdit. 

Tht son hath set a fm0trb M&t 
He paid to GO l^''4oiF iiitif 
A dreadful debt to 

And bought ouf pSttiaS 'RiS' Udbd. 



Hymns.' 



^Qi^e 1 boundless love ! 

:«leel our passions move ? 

'‘We iuN grieve that we have been 

Faithless to COD or false to men ? 

* 


Have we no righteous debt deny’d 
Thro* wanton luxury and pride ? 

Mor vex’d the poor with long delay, 
And made them groan for want of pay ? 


Have we ne*er thrown a needless shame 
Or scandal on our neighbor's name ? 

O happy men, whose age and youth 
Have ever dealt in love and truth ! 


Bift if our justice once be gone 
And leave our faith and hope alone, 
If honesty be banish'd hence 
HaUgioo it a vaip pretence. 


ton ttaM. XXVI. 

CHhltTlAN MOEALtTYtVlZ.TSUrzaXSlCt. 


Is it a noil’s divineat |ped 
To ndht hi| aoi^ a slave to food, 
Vik at the bean whose ipim da^ 



TEMPERANCE. 


iT 


Can meats, or choicest vrbes, procure 
Delights that ever shall endure P 
Was f not born above the swine, 

And shall I make their pleasures mine ? 

Am I not made for nobler things. 

Made to ascend on angels’ wings ? 

Shall my best pow’rs be thus debas’d. 

And part with heav’n to please my taste ? 

Can I forget the fatal deed 

How Eve brought death on all her seed ? 

She tasted the forbidden tree, 

Anger’d her GOD, and ruin’d me. 

Was life design’d alone to eat ? 

What is the mouth, or what the meat P 
Both from the ground derive their birth. 

And both shall mix with common earth. 

GREAT GOD ! new.mould my sensual mind. 
And let my joys be more refin’d ; 

Raise me to dwell among the blest. 

And fit me for thy heav’nly least. 





a-mOA SX&M. XKVlt. 

«a&llTlAN MpRALITY, VIZ. CHASTITY. 
CMBmoftMetre. 

The lord how great His ■ 

How pure are al} His ways I 
tthmers uncleao offend Hts eye, 

Nor ctaiyi bdbre His £H:e. 

Thou hut ordain’d immortal woes 
And everluting fire. 

To be die just reward of those 
Who fellow loose desire. 

I hear, I read, the dreadful doom 
Of Sodom in thy woed. 

And dares a ’feeble worm presume 
Thus to peovokc dm LORD ? 

Dear SAVIOUR^ guard me by thy grace 
Ftooi thooghu and is;i^ Hockait, 
hfor let lemptat^ gain jwceess 
To draw my ao^ to ife. 


FOR SEtMU kXVItl* 

i 

CSaiilTlAII MORAttVy, VIZ. tOVZLT 

CAiatAilMk 


O *Tta a kwdy ihaRg t» aet 


LOVEiY dt^a|IAGE. 


Whose thoughts, vud lips, aad life, agree 
To aa a useful ptit. 

When envfy strife, and 
In little angry souls, 

Mark how the sons of peficCtCome in 
And quench the kindling coals. 


Their minds are hnmble» milid an4 meek. 
Nor let their fury rise; 

Nor passion moves their lips to ajieak 
Nor pnde exalts their eyes. 


Their frame <ts pcudeece, fniit’4 irkh love, 
Good works fulfil their dey > 

They join the aqipeOS wMlh the d*vc, 

But cast the stiqg awiy. 

Such was the v( inkhidi 

Such pleasure He fwmlafd ; 

His fiesh and Uai^ «rtott«lt refin'-d, 

His sQttl divinely good. 


wmj^i 



dr idkfue |h»w 


Tbt hmx 
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roR siRu. XXIX. 

OHXlttlAN MOXALlTYf VIZ. THINGS Ot 
GOOD REPORT. 

lASgUMSe. 

Is it a thiQg of good re p ort 
To Mjaander life and tine iwtf, 

To cut.the boon of dutjr 

While toyi and feHitt Naste l!he day ? 

To aik and pnttle all affdn, 

And mind all bui^aeai but our own ? 

To live at tandoiB» void of cares,' 

While all things to conlonoki ren ? 

Doth this becQsne the Christian name 
To veottre near^'seiagasi*t done. 

To aoct with ncn of'ovil&dhe 
And yet {Mresuaae MOMMlaneaK ? 

An I my o«a sofieknc yaid. 

While X eapoae my aonlsg shamn ? 

Can the shore joys of iiit» lN» s il 
The lasting hkmiA «( Mgr Mkf 



C »1 J 


ro* IIRH. xxs, 

CHAIftlAH MORALITVt ▼!>• COVAAGB 
AND HONOR. 

CoouBoa Mein. 

Do I believe what JIfSifS 
And think HU goajpel trne T 
LORD ! make me Md to my 
And practUe viitue too. 

Suppress my shame, subdue my fear, 

Arm me with heav’uly Real,-— 

That 1 may Miake thy pow*r appear. 

And works of praise fidfil. 

If men dull v|b||p<disat 

And spread m)m|M||p 't||ifbRd, 

Thins U the ia 

My SAVIOUR and my.WD I 

Thus when the smnif fwai, 

Upa psocfeim 

IVy oat ihei^ 1wa«ai«^yi|v %c| 

Aai cufti dwir hamwM aqu. 





c Sff ] 


tOR t£RM. XXXI. 


HOXY rORTlTUDE, OR REMEDIES AGAINS.T 
FEAR. 


CofflBon 



Am I a soldier of the eieaa,’ 

A follower of t6e LAliiCB 
And shall I fev to own oaoie. 
Or bhisb to speak His name ? 


Mutt I be carry’d to ttie ikiea 
On flow’ry bens of CEa6, 

While otben fouj^t to win the priie, 
And sail'd tbrbu^ ti^oodp sens ? 


Are there no (bei for p^e to face ? 
Must I not stem tie ? 
IiUuiYHcworl^a "^" ' ^ 
To help tnc on tp < 



Uj,t 4 t 




Sure I must figM if 1 wpaU reign ; 
Increase my cdbfaM 
ni bear the toil, tttlie 
Supported by ' 

» ? ’I 


Thy saints in all ibis gkmans war 
Shall contpier thoo^ tli^ die } 
They are the triumph Cnmb |i^. 
And adae it with ihdF eye. 



HOLY rOEYITUDI. 


U 


dut iliuttnooi d«y tlull roe, 
And all THY annics duM 
In rofcet of vict*ry» tbrau^ tke tkicif 
The gUuy shall be thimx. 


FO|i axjijf* xxxsi. 

HOLY FOXTITUDXtOR XEMXOIXS AGAINST 
FXAK. 

LsBfMaSMre. 

Whe K tumults of itnruly ieaf 
Rise in my heart and riot theie« 

What shall I do to xalm my breast 
And get the vexing Cm si^prest ? 

What poVr ogk theft viU thoughts coafpolf 
This ruffling teasptst of the foul f 
Where shaU 1 ^ in lUi j i s t t M s 
But to the dirone of ^tmoos grace ? 

My biA YMiiU Miti iHi gwiitiiir LORJOs 
There’s po«*r atd mkty m tMV urasds 
Not all dm ctiA or h^ am say 
Shdl tea^ or bivo soul OMy* 

SeiUdMdays^jlAlAaiHa 
When 1 hm CtAiPf OOID ^ 

jSALVATiOM SO |& My mmt, 

*cS 



HYMN** 


M 

GREAT GOl^i pitterve nip conicience d«iA» 
Wash me from guilt, fierglYe my «n : 

Thy love ihell goird me fr o m atirpriae 
Tfrmai^ thie«t*mng d a ng e ltf o mad liic* 

When fear like a wild HQBMLmvesi 
Let JESUS walk upon the waves 
And say ’ ’Tb I f that lldBi^*hly v6icc 
Shall sink the stom and nise my joys. 


FOR SSRIi. XXXIXI. 

THE UHIVIRSAI. RULX OF EQUITY. 

JBlbsseo REDBtikERl hOw divine, 

How iigl|Hoaa, la iWa Mile of 1‘HiHBf 

* Ncvec to deal wiilr ochef* wone, 

* Than we would hOMd Alia deal bkli ns ?* 

This golden leocm, Aort and plain, 

Gives atb tkie mind Mar MBfry pain y 
And ev’ry n onseie n c r hmmt ap^iioo - 
This universal fanr of IdMS* ' 

f 1 

*Tis written in each aawtalbscaai, 

Whaie all onr i cn d Paam MUteiMti 

While ton VMIIMIW ImMIdm 



THE ATONKIMlIHrjOT CHjRIST. Hi 


Is reason e^et at i hm ? 

Call io selMove to ju%tabt emie. 

Let oor own lalideiit famwt ihev 
How should treat oof a ei gb hwi tMb 

How blessM would 

Thus rul’d by equity ii^ love I 

All would bcfiemii widibM ■ Ibe, 

And form a ^radtso heloW. 

JESUS I forgive ui, diat 
Thy sacred law of love ailte|), 

And take our enVy, aetf pride, 

Those savage pasiioAi, lar oiv g^de. 


roK tBHAi* xxxiv. 

THE ATOMEMil^t riv 

How is our rilfnrlt ifi^'d by rin I 
Yet nature oe*tr bads fanad 
The way to make the co n a de oce cleai^ 
O^'hddl die jitiilid 

In vain we seek far peiee widi GOD 
By methnia^f 

JESUS! them*a«l|l^b«£¥if Nil# 
Cm fciH^ M 





^^Sit*atiigi of the broken law 
", enr aonb with dread : 

Hb fwofd of veBgeutce 
St oar tpiriu dead* ' 



B«k THY illustriootiacnfiOe 
Hath aiuwer*d there demaodii 
And peace and pardon bom tkealdm 
Ceme down by JESUS* handa.i; 


Here all the ancierft typei agaec» 

The A/tar and the Lami^ 

And propheti in theic '^ons aee 
Salvation through Hb name. 

*Ttt by THY death we live, O LORD! 
Til on THY crou vre rest ; 

For ever be thy love ador'd, 

Thy Hpmf for evtf bkat^ 


foa lanM. xxxv. 

YAITN AND airaWTAMCt ENCOVlAGt^ 
OY tai lAcnirici ap ciiaifT. 


WHtat daU dm «3|p 

TofiadoiwoMpf' 



tHRIST*S PROPITIATIOK IMPROVED. 


Will Popisb rites aodl paaances 
Release my 

What insufficient thi^ are these 
To cdDi 


GOD, the GR£AT GOD^ who nks the akknt 
The GR AGIO t5» tod ihel jrtiSTy 
M^es His own SOlf sacrifice. 

And there Hiil 4)1 ^ 


O never let my riioa|^v tenmiiill* 

The gospel of my GOD^ 

Where vilest crimes are cleans'd at once 
In CHRIST’S 


Here rest my fiuth tod n am o eii 
Here let repeihmne riiBf ' 


WhUe I behold His, 
His dying sgonies. 


t' 


With shame nd aarrinr Idne ! «ini 
How gran aay hdllihAt 
This is my way t’affron^ the thpenei 
And GOO io^pidb sin. 


ton fiaMb 

Christ’s propitiatioii impeotio. 


LoRDf didst ilibii aend thy CQK aa die 
Fhr soch a gaillll|r Hdlddb ns I F 



HYMKS. 


AnlihtU THY meicj not impirt 
t*liY SPIRIT to renew 

|;^RD I hot THOU wadl^4 ny SVHieHtt cle^ 
la JESUS' blood from ihulilt ^In ? ^ 

Shell I tot itrive with idl Hjr |Cwl| 

Thtt tin pollute my tool to more ? 

I nllt bear ^ FATHEl.^i rod* 

The kind con ectigp thy GO!D» 

When CHRISTO^ die caned tree 
$uitaia'd « hetvier load &r aie^ 

Why ibottld I dread a^ 4px% 4ey» 

Smee CHRIST hath the cone away, 

And tauf^t newhh my latest hreadi 
To trium^ p*tt thy te rro n , death ? 

0 ndi9 let tih with and cry, 

• Whit ihall my aeul g|t loose and fly 

* To upper wo^? uditash^ 1 tee 

« the GOD, the MAM, Ihtt dy^ frir me ?’ 

1 shall behodd Hb gto riei there. 

And pay Him my eienial share 
Of praiae, and iredtude, asid lore. 

Am^iBB thnamnd tMtuhtm* 


ro& XXXVll. 

A CXRlttlAll's ttkASURS; * All Taiir«}« 

At(t YOvuSf w^trazu pavl, or ar oi* 

LOtf OR CBFHAt^* &C. 


I«Bf Metre. 

How vM the tietaiit we poesen I 
How rich THY IxMinty KING of GkXC£l 
This world is ours, and worlds to come ; 
Earth Is our lodge, and hear’n our home. 


Pen] is our teacher ; while he apedu 
The shadows fly the rRoming bnsda ; 

His words like beams of kimlcd|e dttn^ 
And fill our souls with light divine* 

Cephas is owe; he maics us fiml 
The hmdKi^ dTce)^ aeal ; 

While tweet ApnUo^ chMBtq| voice 
Gives us a lasae of h a a v* nl y joyt. 

The 


tpiiiigi4g4Rm» we wnsxf viiMp 
w to fso^ 01 h ee w i iif 


Fire, rnttuh, 
AH aatBseasam 


40 


HYMMS. 


O ^k>rioui portion of the Mint* I 
Let faith nippreis our 80)4 feompUunti, 

^ tunc 9(fr heart* an4j(QI^« tpjMPg 

PW itomittoug m gpV*R#IGN JUNG. 


FOR S£RM. XXXVIII. 


ALL T«IMC$ WORKING TOGETHER FOR 

0006 . 


Loof MHrc 

Mv aoul ) miYpy thjr liRppiueaa 
If in cktki of gnee: 

I&w ri|dtJix u thk g^l ltQr'4 I 

l|rbit joy the fromiiGs ftfiordi 

• Att^lluogi ne elNS)’ tho gift lof GOD, 

And ptuicliis'd wi^ our SAVIOUR!^ 'IdoaS ; 
Whilo the 9 m4 mUT ihewf mbo» 

To we and to ei gy dwot aeo. 

If peace w Alfttwy t it WH wy daye 
They help «» LORD WRpeilt Tliy {Unite) 
If bfeaA oHii^ k iR^r M 
l>aae aono«i*teoilt Wf M flit. 


Iwwldootd 

WhhftUibte 



1 «Mf ailii alMiiiWIR^ 



THE RIGHT MT O F LITE.#^ 


lATHER I 1 frilU 
Thou xff^nmo^ 

Gi»t aai m eu^ wfafC Mmfm THRfjlMft 
TiH fiMlh mi 


FOR iRRM. ItJtXIlC* 

TUI l,|OilT IIIPROVMIXMT o/l1»I. 


jAlhd if thit life pffdoBg^d to ok ? 

Shill 1 not thdB jMfpm ti fce 
A fitter heir Cer bear's P 


ru sewer kt thJksfeisrtilijiMi, 
These goUeaiMik>!|fe'ttiee« * 
LOSDI 1 Me# 

I h«v hefiere TUT injfe 




m 


uwMns* 


AxA ^lead tht nvor m «v»c 
Wlim'te 1 ipiHiii* my 4eKf% 

Ott etrdi let my example abipa 
iW when I leave thia atat# ^ 
May hcav’n receive > luaJ w | ia r mi<e 
To bliM dtvumly great 


ro* i'tILVr. XL. 

THE PXlVlLXCt OX tl|X XIVJX& ApOV^r 
THX OXAJ>« 

LaagMcta. 

Awaxk my aeal, awake, my Iowa, 

JSAVIOUiRi hen hetow 
hkworita mUeh,a|l thf^rnama abopm. 

WMch haty aogeU ranant jan, , 

% a^ Im 
Though wtb 
Ho^ a^l icK 

And faith rqpmonx^^ ^n pi p pi,, 
i^mychi^«M|ML^ ^ 

*1 lif ituMM ii soul ottd dotkiffiQtt BOW j 

i '■ * rW ffPP ^ 

Thoie ill CMHottia itttBiiiMM. 




OXATH P* tekaUKlKD. 


m 

Daily Ay riaing il^^OMioVr 
And be Ay vict’rka ewwiktt 

The land of triiMipliijlaMian&igh; 

‘n>eii|^ are no 

LORD ! I wcmM ooaqoei'^U 4 tUt, 

And finUh all AeglortoM y/Um 

Let ev*^ 9j|dBg banr cdfafeii 

Igain THY goi^ fatth j e — w % 

Ai)d whoa oqr Itfi wd Uwa oeiai 
1 pomm tlie prawiifd iMtant. 


a«jui- xAi. 

AlATm Pf tMnt$ JMO 11 Nn 

jraju fit»a4>vsB. 


Has AsMliMlMitt AidHSiliAik ttilib# 
Does ev*iy boiH^eikiair'i^ deiif 
Kan 1 behold 4tf^pll|R|jr^ ' 

Thn bni^ dns ifMKggiittd^ 

GREAT GOPIEen wolhlli* hwid^w 
Tut ksr that iM edriHi'lbiiM ^ 
Olatne lea^hsur-fciEiPR ' 

Aad ell ny Ml fieIPe «s 4fc 

Vfnmmmkm 

AM g» ip^mow fMW M VpMW 

mf 



H 




Avnlkt mf tool I adore the 
That peve a repeotiDg apace. 

But vben a taint with checdol ain 
Meeta his last foe and 
Onr &ith, our hope, and qaurdige ||aow. 
We learn to fiice the tyrant too. 

We could renounce onr ^l-^lua^hefe, 
^nd wish that moment woold aippear 
When we shall leave thia world, and tiae 
To meet the joyidheare the.akka. 


tOX SSXM* XLII. 

DEATH or KINDRED IMrROVED. 
Coiniaoa Metre. 

Af usT Ineodi and ksadied drop lad die» 
Mutt helpers be wltfa^awn. 

While sorrow with a weapiHf eye 
Counts up 4wr comfimejaPE? 

Be Thou ettr eodsfiett G001 
Our helper wil'tNir {nendt 
Nor leatw ufin ihia daegfrana RMd. i 
!llil all our end* 



DEATH A BX.SSB1MC TO SA1NT«^ 

While love an# My obey 
The coumek dl^nie dead. 

Lot lu be wean’d fiom all below» 

Let hope our grief diipel, 

Deihb will invite oiar to go 
Wheie our best kindied dwell. 


roa sEhM. XLlii. 


DEATH A BLEtSlWO TO THE SAIHTS#/ 

*■ 

Do fledi and oatme dsM to die, 

And tirn’roM thoughts our minds enslave ? 

But grace can ruse wtf Impes on lii^» 

And ^uell the tesson of the grave. 

What I shall we ran M gpin die cfoanv 
Yet grieve to think the goal so near, 

Afraid to have opr bfenga done, 

And finish thia important ww f 


l>o we not dwdil in cleoda below. 
And Nttk know die GOD we lora ? 



And JESUS with Hk ^eeiooi gntd. 
Shines in fall lii^ am^ the ih sene. 



HYMNS. 


Whea We Acibly load 

We’re from ^houiand nuK^iefr free, 
for ever preient with our GOD, 

Where we have long’d uid wish’d to be. 

No mord shall pride or plMlinYiae^ 

Qr envy fret, or malice roar, 

aotirow mourn, with downcast eyes, 
And ma defile our soula no more. 

llBSt, *tis Infioitcly best, 

,To go where temptcn casnot come, 
V^re saints and angels c^er blest 
Dwell and enjoy ^^^ir heaii^nly home. 

C) 1 for a visit from my GOD, 

To drive my fears of deadi away;. 

And help me through this darksome road 
IjB realma of eve4ai^<day I 


"■jwr ■ 

ron lERM. XLIV. 

THK DOCTRtNB OF TUB TRINITY, AKP 
TUB OSB or IT, OB Access TO THE 
FATHER THBOVOH CHRIST by tub 
HOLY 

OwiMMi Uttn. 

TT 

Father glory I » Thy mne 

Immortal pniae we give. 



doctrine or THE TRINITY. 4| 


Who dost an act of gracf proclainif 
And bid ut fcbelf live. 

Imaaortal honor to the SON 
Who Biake!i tby anger ceaie ; 

Out livea He raoiom'd with Hia own, 

And djr'd to buy our peace. 

To Th^ alaaighty SPIRIT be 
Immortal glory giv’n, 

Whose inflaaice brings us near to thee, m 
And trains os up for heav'n. 

Let men with their united voice 
Adore ch> ETERNAL GOD, 

And spread His honors and their joys 
Through nations for abroad. 

Let Uth and love and duty join 
One gen’ral song to raise, 

And saints in e^, and heaven combine 
In harmony and praise. 




DIVINE SONGS 


ATTEMPTED IK 

EASY LANGUAGE, 

f OE THE DIE OP 


CHILDREN. 


Mhi«rfedM wd aMkUaiiTHDO tai pw- 


' OMoTtkt 




PREFACE. 


TO ALL THAT ARB COKCS||(lVBD IN THB 
EDUCATION OF CHILDREN. 

MY FRIENDSi 

It is an avi&t and impordnt ciui^ tint i« com- 
miKcd to you. The wisdbin and welAtit the 
sucoeediitg geaerimon are emruited mMi yoR hc>. 
forduud^ R&d depend rnudi <m your conduct. 
The leeda of miaery or h^nteai in thii veriA 
and that to come are (Aentimei aotim vecy eaViy; 
and th e iefeff c wlMtever ony eonAue to give the 
ininda of childnn a leladl’t^ viitue ni reli^oitt 
oughtt in the fiat pbee, to m pn fout A to yeuk 
Vene wu at first iMgned fior the aamie'oT 
GOD* though hath been vnetcliedfly aheiel' 
since* The Aadenit, moog the JOvri 
Heacheaa, tni|^ their chHdien wti 
precepts of mosalfty pad woed^ i» vene* 
childim of Imaol meae comaiNRdBd’ 
woad of the tong oTMoan, J>m* auli. 

And «e are diieeted in the No# Tot l a iw i mit *etttj 
only to mf « trhh |nee in ite beaOh*' hut co 

* ti^ aid o d m e ni t h ouo anotherhy h yt wo * Wli* 

* tongii' £pdn. Vp S9) and these aic ifaoie ftlMf 
advautaget ta h: " 
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PREF4CS. 


I. There u a greet de!^t in the very leamtog 
of truths and duties this way. There is aomc* 
thing so amusing and entertaining in rhymes and 
tnetre, that will incline tl^dica t* make this part 
of their busineM a diveri^n : dhd you may turn 
their very duty itMo a rewai^, by ^ing them the 
privilege of learning one of these Songs every 
vasek, if they fulfil business of the week well, 
and promising them the book itself when they 
have learned ten or twenty aoags eot ef it. 

1I« tWbat b learned in vene, is longer se- 
taiaed in. memory Md sooner necollected. Tbe 
liko sounds, sod the like number of syllabltn, ex- 
oee^ngly assist the temembTance. And it may 
often happen, thst the end of a song, nmnii^ in 
the mind, ndy be so effectual means to ke^ off 
some lemptatieos, o4.>on incline to some 
wheoASSoidaf flciipniie isDMiycmcheirthoi^hts. 

IH. Tlut will he a ennsiant furniture for die 
fhinids of childien, this they may^ave somedung 
to libiok upon when alooe, aad sing over to them* 
f sajiiafc This may sommimes give their dmoghts 
a #tdiie oim, sod nise ar young medkadenu 
win oat bo fmoed to sack aelie^ far 
iai g |i f»i ne si of mindi out of the looaa and dan* 
flhilii soenets af dm age. 

. IV. Theaa Diviaa Songs may ho n plaamot 
liillNopm matter for their dmiy or weekly won* 
iwigsttMagoia in dm family m andiaiimem 
^ pammsor govmaomdnlVappaimt aiidihere» 



rREFACE. 
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lore 1 have confined the vene to the most usual 
psalm mnes. 

The greatest part of this little book, was com- 
posed several years ago at the request of a fiiend, 
who has been long engaged in the work of cate- 
chising a very great number children of alt 
kinds, and with abundant skill and success ; so that 
you will find here, nothing that savors of a party ; 
the children of high and low degree, of the church 
of England, or Dusenters, baptixed in infancy or 
not, nuy all joitt together in these Songs. And as I 
have cndeavonifd to sink the language to the level 
of a child’s understanding, and yet to keep it if 
possible above contempt, so I have designed to 
profit all, if possible, and offend none. 1 hope 
the more gen^ the sense is, these composures 
may be of more univeianl nie and service. 

I have addedmt the end, aonria aiicmpta,of Son- 
nets on Monl Subjects for cUldtan, with an sir of * 
pleasantry, to pfovoke some fitter pen to write a 
link bo^ of them. 

May the ALMIGHTY GOO mate you &kl|- 
fill in this impostant wotii of edocasionl map He 
■occaed your cmeawith HfovabMidantfim(;*»«ibai 
■he liimg gen era tio n of Greal Britain nMffhf • 
^locy anmng dm nnrinni> n pMkm to dWNWwit" 
siaa «rndd» «d n blmmng ID tte camh 1 




III! mi 


BWINE soj^es 


FOft CBILOXBN. 


SONG t. 


itW*n.At SOffC t>T FRAISE TO COO. 

V glolWip ai aw lMOr’% KING 
ve^ dxm dK 1A7I 
tIttU « cUd pmnc «> 

lieadfiil Mtjeity ? 

gmt Hit fow^ it MBO c» tell, 

Irak how hige Kt gnoo^ 

BCB bdMl^rar tdtnt 4 m AmH 
igh, befiore Hit bee. 


Bgebthiti 
cveh ffit 

tey g tfcn 
4gilit p 


nSHwaltholOm) 

oteiwitU > 

tlBI wWff 

Mtrali. 





56 DIVINE 80MCS FOR CfllLDRSir. 

My heart reio)vea, my tongue obeyi, 

And angels shall- rejoice 

To hear their mighty iiJUtBR'RfniK, 

Sound from a hseble voice. 


SONG II. 

FRRISE FOR CREATION AND rRQVIDINCB. 

I siNC th* almighty pow*r of GOt> 

That nude the mountaiaa nse, 

That spread the flowing aeaa abnhd 
And built the lofty skies. 

I sing the wraDOUt that endu'd 
The sun to rul^ihe day ) 

The moon shtnaa hiU at Hia comtaand, 

And all the stall obey* 

1 ^ the gocd iya of the LORO 
Thai fill'd .the efirdi with food | 

Hi form'd the cse i a R ia a with Hia wor^ 

Ami fom pitmoiinaFd them godd* 

LOfKDl how tnr mModan aae^diiplaf^* 
WhcK*« 1 tom plge cyoi 
If I anrvey foe gaiwHll anad. 



rAAtSS T# C» 00 _r(»«. OUA RSQftMFTlON.It 

Thae*! not » phnt, pi faN*r Woii, 

But naket tby glories kninnt» 

By oHet ton tby ttonii. 

Cieitnics (m mfffnm m (b^ ^ 

Are subject to thy cniei 
There’s not a ||^ phcn JfO can to 
But GOO It p r ey m thetc* 

In Heav*n he hcany t4 JovCf 

With wfaA' £1 W heaenth ; 

*Tts on His eaidi, 1 aiasld Ih move, 

And *tu His airl hitato. 

Hit hand it my pcrpet|>al guard, 

Hb keeps me u4 f«i eyp; 

Why thoold 1 dwn fci i fcH to 
Wboufareser^iilbr 


SQHGt n|. 

rBAisB TO G<M> ron o#» onwtuvHNOir. 




58 DiviMfe sdi»C8 roft childiijbii. 


Our father ate (bihiiideii firhit 
And from his glory ffll. 

And we his children, tW wete twwn gh t. 
To death and near to h^ll* 

Blest be the LORD that s^ Hi#80N 
To take our flesh and blood ; 

Hk for our lives, gave up His own, 

To make our peace with GOD. 


Hs honor’d all His FATHEH** bws 
Which we have ^sob^’d ; 

Ha bore our sins, upon the cross. 

And our full ransom paid. 


Behold Him rising litmi the gr a ve, 
Jfldwld Hire aaia'd on high ; 

Ha pleads Hn aterk, thm to save 
^ Tiaatgrcsson doom’d to die. 


There on a glocioas throne He t e ig a i , 
Aad, by Hw pow*r divine. 


Bndrems ns Bom the slavish 
Of Satan and of inu ' 


Thei«e shaU d#imD to jo%Bmt aoM, 
And, with a winrViiigo vaite. 

Shall call and b ig a ii op wftf tmA, 

While wakiiv saiMs ie)oaea. 



,ritAISE FAR UERClEt. 


S9 


O I nay 1 then withijoy apfMiar 
Before the judge’s face* 

And wit^ the' hhsit nsemUyKithcre 
Sing Hia ledeeming grace 


SONG IV. 

FRAISB FOR MERCIES SPIRITUAL AVft 
TEMPORAL. 

W„. ne'er I take my walks abroad 
How many poor I we ! 

What shall I tender to my GOD 
For aQ His gifts to me ? 

Not more than othen I deserve* 

Yet GOl> hath gpv^'me more* 

For 1 have find* wMIe edwrs starve, 

Or beg from door id dotir. 

How many children in the stree t 
Half naked 1 behdd* 

While I am otmh'd frim head to feet* 

And covcsttlloita die etddl 

While adme poor wtet^m i cw p e can tell 
Where d^y mi^ l«y ihetr |leod« 

1 have a home Rdmcm 4d dwe^ 

And icst my hed* 



60 DIVJK* SOHOk rOM. 

While otbei* early lepra Itt a«car, 

And curse, and lie, and atcal, 

LORD ! 1 am taughr th v aame lo Iwv 
And do THY holy will. 

Are these thy (even day hjr ** 

To me above the rest P 
Then let me love rusk laoie than ^My* 
try to a^rvp T^ip heft* 


SOHO V. 

rKAUB ron bibth ahp invcA^ifil ift 

A CURIfTlAN LAND. 

Great god i to thdi l mni 

1^*0 thbb 0iy yonqgeit hand OekMfg ; 

1 would begin my bfe yndl |iiaife» 

Till growing yean improve the aong. 

*Tu to THY MY*reigB grace loam 
Thtt 1 was born on BfUUh g»o m h 
Whaie streams of hemi'nip »ai«f loVk 
And weeds of sweet salni^ seud. 

1 weald not change my Oidne hmdL 
For rich Peru wi4 all hor gald| 

ArOeUer proa Gas In mylpid 
Than East or Wcncan UBca hold. 



VftAISB FOR THE GOSPEL. 




•H««r do I'fMty tbote, tfrk dRrell 
Where ignoniKe and -darkness reigns I 
They knosr ao lie«T*n, they fear Ro hell, 
Those endless jofs^ those endlen pains. 

Thy glorioos promises O LORD 1 
Kindle my hopes and my desire. 

While all the preachers of TiiV word, 
Warn me to 'scape eternal fire. 

Thy praise shall still employ my breath, 
Since thon hast maih'd my way to heav'n, 
Nor will I run the road to death, 

And waHe the bkssingB thou bast giv'«. 


80N0 VI. 

PRAISE FOR niB GOSPEL. 

Lord I i ascribe h to THY grace, 

And not to eliaoct di otiiM do» 

That 1 was bosn of Chruthm lace. 

And not a Iffutben or « 4c«. 

What would the andent lew^ Uogs, 

And Jewish ptopheatonof hmse 

CxiuM they ham beitd them gbrihae thoifi 

Which CHMH iiaiillid mi hjojii IWtm hti»%1 



^ OlVlKg iPOMiC* rO»tO«IJ.IMUU. 

How glad the Hottheoa would Jpvf hrTi 
That worsbipi idolf, woodt vad 
If they Boolp GQD had apaqi. 

Or JESUS and Hu g(wp4 

^Then. if this gp«pH I rc^^^ ^ , 

How shall I e’er lift op mine «yca f 
For all the OcpjtUef, 'and the Jewa» 

Against me will in jnd|ineo> mK. 


SONG vn. 

TMt IKClLLINCr pV TBt BIBf.!. 

OrEAT god 1 with wonder and with psauc 
On all TPY works I look. 

Bat stiU THY wisdoas, pow*i^ and grace, 

Sbtiie hrightctt in thy Book. 

The start, that in their coarwa roll, 
lfa«e qioch imtnietiQa 1^% 

But THY good word, ffpwpt mf «oni4 
Howl may cliaah to hit*v*h* 

The fields pror i d e ae fisod, and ahow 
The goodnen of the LORO, 

But ^itt of lUh, and |poir 
In THY flftoit wdr^ 

mam 

warn 

tmm laAP# inMP. 

»fW®i ■y 



PlCAtff LBfAUMfflfli ^6 A£AB. ^ 


Here, my desires arc latisfy^d, 

And hence, my hopes arise. 

LORD I make me understand t Ay lav. 
Show what my faults have been, 

And, from thy gospel, let fite dMV 
Pardon for all .my sin. 

Here, would I learn how CHRIST has dy’d. 
To save my soul from hell ; 

Not all the books on earth beside, 

Such heav’nly wondert tell. 

Then let me love my Bible more, 

And cake a fresh delight. 

By day M^tscad these wondeia o’er. 

And meditate by ni^t. 


SONG VIK. 

PKAIIE TO GOD IO« LKA'ritlltO TO 

T .r ' 

1 H E praises of my eongusf 

I offer to the LORO, 

That 1 was tanght add leank’d^^ 

To lead tuy holy word. 

That 1 am bfaii|^ w laim 
The dtii|er Iwas tn. 

By naitiit aod hyifnoaea soo^fM^ 

A ^vnsched slim to mo. 
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That I am led to see 
1 can do nothing well 
And whither shall a tinner flee 
To save himself from hell ? 

,|!lear LORD 1 this fiook^'^HiaiEy 
Informs me where to go 
For grace, to pardon all my sin. 

And make me hply too. 

Here I can read apd learn 
How CHRIST the Son of GOD 
Has undertook our great concern f 
Our ransom cott His hlood. 

And now He reim above, 

Ha sends ii i s SPIRIT down 
To shew ^e wonders of His love. 

And make His gospel known. 

0 1 may that SPIRIT teach, 

A«4 ®y «ece;ivc,, , 

Thom truths which all TH v neraBU ptcach. 

And all tuy sainu believe. 

« » 

Then shall L^pratae tjha LORD^ 

In a more chMrful sWain 

That 1 was taug^ to read Hit wotd. 

And have not leatnM iarihua. 
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SONG IX< 

THE ALL-SEEING GOD. 

Almighty GOD! thy piercing eye 
*Strikes through the shades of night. 

And our most secret actiottt lie, 

All open to thy sight. 

There’s not a sin that we commit. 

Nor wicked word we say 

But in T H Y dreaulful Brok ’ds writ. 

Against the judgment-day. 

And must the crimes that I have’ done 
Be read and publish’d tierr, 

Be all aspoaM before the siw 
While ttea. and angels heatlF 

LORD ! at T u Y loot, afcham’d I lie. 
Upward I dare not lo<dt} 

Pardon my sins before I die» 

And blot them firnoi vuv Shock* 

’V I 

Remember all the ^ng pMna 
That my REDEEMER felt. 

And let His blood, wash out «ty itiUMi, 
And a ns w er for my goiit* 

O t may I now §ar ever fear, 

T* indulge a stnfel 

Since the peat OOD» can ir» n<(| Jirar, 
^And writes down ev*l^ feulu 



t «s r 


SONG X. 

SOLBMM THOUGHTS OF GOD AND DEATH. 

XuEBE is a GOD, tfait’ relgi^'^ve, 
f.O R D of the heav’os, iRd^ Carth, m 3 seas ; 

1 fisar His wrath, I ask His love. 

And with roy lips 1 sbg His praise. 

There is a law which He has writ 
To teach us all what we must do ; 

My soul to His commands submit, 

For they are holx«'jRSt« end true. 

Tl^ve is a gospel of rich grate, 

Whence sianers all sl^ comloits 
LORD I 1 iRpent anl* seek Tut 
For I have of^ brake thy law. 

There is an hour wben I aalist die. 

Nor do I know how atMli ’twill coeae ; 

A thousand childreif, 

Are call’d by death to hoar iJhM doom. 

Let improve the houn 1 have 
^Bdfare the day of gmee w fled ) 

There's no r^entance in die grtrre, 

Nor paithm ofler'd to the dead. 

Just as a tree cut down, flmt fldl 
To north or soulllllBd, dMBW klbs^} 

So man, drafts wheas^n Or belt, 
lin'd io the Mae urhemo he dies. 
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SONG X^l. 

AND HELL. 

There is beyond the sky 
A hjat.’n of joy, and lovfc, 

And holy children, when they die, 
Go to that t^orld above. 

There is a dreadful hell, 

And everlasting pains, 

There sinners itiust, with devila-'dwell 
In darkness, fire, and chains. 

Can such • IVTCtch as I 

Escape en^? 

Andmw flppe, 

I shall to H^oenA^ 

Then, will I read and 

While I life and hftflih,** 

Leu 1 should hp cat off itiiffay» 

And sent t’ eteioal ddMl. 


SONG XI). 

THE ADVAMTACBa OE EA&LT RILICIOB* 

II*, rY*s theehiU arhoK y o u nges t yctss 
Receive uHinicfeaas vellt 
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Who hates the sioner’s path, and fears 
The road that leads to hell. 

When vre devote our youth to GOD 
*Tis pleasing in His eyes : 

A flow’r when offer'd in the Rfd,, 

Is no vain sacrifice. 

*Tis euier work, if We begin 
To fear the LORD betimes, 

While sinnen that grow old in sin 
Are harden'd in theiT crimes. 

'Twill save ns firott a thousand snares, 

To mind religion young ; 

GRACE will preserve our following fhn, 
And make Our viitue strong. 

** pjjjt 

To THBB ALMIGHTY GOD! to theb 
O ur childhood we resign ; 

'T^will please us, -to lo^ hack and see, 

Tint our yhole lives ‘were tCiiwb. 

the sweet woA of pei y* r and praise, 
Employ my youiwest tMAniih t 
Thus I'm prqMi*d lor kmger days. 

Or fitfior^y deaths 
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soNd 

T^B DANGER OF DELAY. 

W„, should I say, ‘ 'Til too soon 
* To seek for heav'n, or think of death ?' 

A fiow’r may &de before *th noon, 

And I, this day, may lose my bre^. 

If this rebellious heart of mine, 

Despise the gracious calls of 
I may be harden'd in my sin, 

And never have repentance g^v*n. 

What, if the LORD grow wrath, and sweM 
While 1 refuse to readaud pray* 

That H^l refuse to lend an ear, 

To all my groau another ^ ? 

What if His dresyilCal anger hnso. 

While I refuse nin offer'd graea, 

And all His love, to finy nun. 

And strike me dead i^qpon the place f 

U T 

*Tis dai^eona an piavohiioQODt 
His pojr'r, and inniiffliaarir, inaip nan ><eff j 
One stroke of ifia a|nu|/hlSr. ao4 r 
Shall send yoitii|| imets gntckio l^U, 

llien 'twill §or trrer be ha 
To cry Car pa i# », »d S» yaMtt 
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To wish I had time sgain. 

Or hope to see my MAKER’S face. 


SONG XI^ 

EXAMPLES or EARLY PIETY. 

*^^HAT bless’d examples do I find^ 

Writ in the word of tmtb. 

Of children that bc^an to mind 
Religion in their youth. 

JES19B who reigns ahove the sky. 

And keeps the world in awe, 

Was once a child, as young as I, 

And kept His FATHER’S law. 

At twelve^ ye£rs 6ld, He talk’d with men, 
(The Jews all wond'ring Mood,) 

,Xot He <^y*d His aaodicr then. 

And came at her command. 

Children a sweet hoaaima sung. 

And hlesa’d tfaetr SAVIOUR’S name ; 
They gase Hiaa liosMr» anth their toi^nc* 
While ScribcR and PticMa h laaph eme. 

Samuel the diiM sms wean’d, and b sn u^ t 
To watt upon ^ 

youag'Tiaaoiiiy, heifsnoa wna twgjhf 
To know MSa My aracd. 



ACAlNSt lYlNG. 
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Then why should I so long delay, 
What othertWm so soon ? 

I would not pass another day 
Without this work begun. 


SONG XV. 

AGAINST LYING. 

Otis a lovely thing for youth 
To walk betimes in wisdom’s way, 

To fear a lie, to speak the truth. 

That we may trust to all thfi^y my. 

But liars we can never trust* 

Tho’ they should speak ttte thipg that’s true ; 
And be that does tme. fiidh at first, 

And lies to hide it, makes it ram. 

Have we not known, nor heard, imr i^pd* 
How GOD abhors, deecit and wroi||g ? 

How Ananias uhn struck dead, 

Cateb'd with f \jit upon his tos^uf ? 

So did bis wife Siphita die. 

When the came in, and gitw so fidld 
At to confirm that wiclu^ lie, 

That just before, her husband sold. ‘ 

The LORD deligN id 

The woods of i hot eVry liar 
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Must his pc^tipp tp tbp 1^, 

That bums with orimstope aud Mi(pb 

Then, let me alvtrays watch my lips, 
l,est 1 be struck to death aid i tf lf, 
vSince GOD a book of ra^^ni^ heepi, 

For ev’ry lie that chil^n tell. 


SONG XVI. 

AGAINST QVAAEILLINC AND FIGHTING. 

.XiMwdogs delight to htrl and bite, 

For GOD hath l^adie them so ; 

Let bean and IlOos, growl and fight, 

Air 'tit thcit nature too ^ 

Ihit cbHdreo ! you ahooU neter let 
Such angry panmnt eire ; 

Your little banda, were never made. 

To tear each other^t eyet. 

Let love thro^ all your acuoo% cu% 

And all your word! he mdd ; 
live like the blemed Vivgm'a SON| 

The tweet end lovely d^d I 

Hit tool wat gentle at a lanh j 
Ahd m Hh naioic grow^ 

He grew in favor hmh PM^ 

Aad GOpiiii lAXWit 



TKATEUKAl. LOVl. 


n 


Now^ LORD of all He reigns above, 
And, from Hi* heav'nly thrall, 

He sees what children dwell in love, 
And marks them for His own. 


SONG XVII. 

LOVE BETWEEN BROTHERS AND SISTER^ 

hatrver brawls disturb the street 
There should be peace at home: 

Where sisters dwell, and brothers me^. 

Quarrels should never come. 

Birds in their little nests agree, 

And *tM a shameful sight, 

When children of one fiipuly 
Fall out, and dude, and %ht. 

Hard names at first, and dtreat'tiiog words, 

That are but noisy breath,— 

May grow to clt^ and naked swords. 

To murder and to death. 

The devil tempts one mother’s soff^ 

To rage agwnst aiiedier} 

So wicked Cam, was hmny’d Oq, 

Till he bad kiird bts broker. 

The wise will aB0« yidk 

At least btfc tis d(gh^ ^ ^ " 



OIVlNf SpNP^ ff>t f^^LDRENt 



.fardon, O LORI) ! our chtlcl][^ nfc, 
Our little brawls remove^ 

That ai we grow to riper 
Our hearts may all be love. 


SONG xvm. 

AGAINST SCOrriNC AND CALLING NAMES. 

O 0 R toQgoet Ittade to bless 
Ana noc aiH^^fnen; 

When oth)M|^ a railing 
J^e mute iwr^il again. 

Cross voHs, and angrv names, reguiit 
To be ebastisM at schtwl ; 

And he's in danger of *bell fire, 

Tlia|t calls his brother, Fool. 

Bm lips, that dare be to pralaec^ 

To bocIl, and jeer, and ic^. 

At holy things or holy mei^ 

The LORt> shaQ cut theta off. 

When duldreln la their a wt oa ateft 
%srv*dol4«ithato, 

A«1N 
•Ooaf 
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GOD quickly sto^d Iheit brea'di» 

And sent two raging b&rt, 

Thar tore them limb, from Hmb, to death» 
With blood, and groans, and tears. 

GREAT GOD* how terrible art THod 
To sinners ne’er to youtig • 

Grant me T H y grace, and teach me bow 
To tame and rule my tongue. 


SONG XIX. 


AGAINST SWEARING, AND CUKSINCiANlS 
TAKING Gold's NASrd IN VAIN. 

Angels, diat hi^ in dwelf. 

Adore THY DMNC AUnGHTY GOD I 
And deviU tredmie, down in bet^ 

Beneath the tenors of tby rad. 


And yet, how w^wd children ddd 
Abuse THY diWNnil glorioos name 1 
And whed they’re ah^, hoar dtey ayW, 
And cum their Cellowt, aodbi ai|ama il| i < 


How wtU drey ttand bdbic try 
Who tseased trbe wI^ pneh £idaM|^ 
Wluk THOU duds doom 

» — £ m * 


I mif uni* 

To 



; 



Dly4Ht roft £illt,6KEK. 


But I win pniae tu^x bant^mi hope 
71 iu« » mploy niy £oi^uc w heav’n. 

My heart aliall be in pain to bear 
Wietches aGTront the above#. 

*tit that GREAT GOlV^oM powV I feat» 
That hcav’niy FATHER, Whom I Jove. 

If my companions grow^Moim, 

I'll leave their {hendahif||||([^ 1 hear 
Youi^ sinners take Thy vain. 

And learn to curse and lotnaw^l^Dar. 

' W F- - - — 

SONG XX. 


' AGAINST AMD MISCHIE 


iio w dodr the l^tte Susy bee. 
Improve each shudi^ hour, 
honey aH the day 
iW*fy opHuagilow^l 

Hqw aUUhlly she hnU4t her celkf 
neaa ahe spreads the waoil 
And tahoia ftrd, to atdte it well. 
With the sw l #;» ed she 


la works at Ishpr oe of sh^, 
f would he bd^ mor— • 
fiOrSwHi Sods soma m is th s rf siin, 
fhrtdkMpdiier*. 
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In books, or '#Ofk, or heiltfaftl 
Let my years be paN| . > 

That l^may ^^e Cor ev*iy day 
Sott account at last. 


SONG XXli 


AGAlNSt iVlt COM^AMYl 

w HY ibould I join hnth tboie in play 
In whom PVe no delight, 

Who curse and swear, bu^ newer pray» 
Who call ill names mi fi^t ?— > 


t hale to hear a wanton son^ 

Their words offend mj can ; 

1 should not 4 hc defie my mi^liietf 
With language such as diidu^ 

Away fWn &di| TU tom my eyca^ 

Nor with iWtcmen got 
I would lie vidld^i wah tin viai^ 

Thai wiier I amy grow. 

^rom one rude b^ dmft u^d eo fNflhs 

They learn the wiehnd jeati 

One tidJy aheciiLMhlW (i* Mb 

And noimna alt w test. 

» 

VAYTf. wot# tilt 



ft bivos 

My GODl IliMe «f <iniUc «r d*^ 
aMful children berei 
Then let me not be ceitt ep he]l« 
Where none but sinners mr* 


SONG XXII. 

ACAI»ST JPJirDB l«) CU)ATMS. 

\v„ Y should our njarmcnn, made to hide 
Our parents* shame, provolce our pride ? 
The art of dress did ne’er' begti^ 

Till Eve our aodkor beenif’d to sin. 

'When first the put the cov*ring%i, 

Her robe of innocence urns gone ; 

And yet her childrcp vainiy boast 
In the sad marks glory lost. ''' 

Hoar proud are are I boar fiond |p shew 
Oorclaathes, and eaH 4iem rkl) iaH nearl 
When the poor sheep, and eUkaropiB, aroie 
That very dothing 1^ b efcse* 

' Tbe tulip, iRi the butterfly. 

Appear ia^ifmr oeais Shan fa 
Let me be dipsird fine as 1 arfll, 

Flim, aroruMtaaitMiVi, eneeed aacotilL 

ft ■* ' 

The* will I aet wf heart to find, 

, InaraiAodQenmgi the Inihid: 



t<y f’AViirts. 

Knowledge and fjrttft dttd 
Theae are t^e robea of isc^tiit dlMM^ 

No fflCHc thall vromu wtdk M eampwo} 
This i( the raiment aiigels wear : 

The SON Of Gto, arhctf iitit ffelow; 
Put on this bleu'd appard too. 

It never £ides, it ne'er growa oldr 
Nor fears the rain, nor moth, nor mold ; 
It takes no spot, but idil fcfioes ; 

The Mmre *tis won, the non k ahines. 

In this, on earth, would 1 afpcar*' 

Then go to heav'n, an4 wear u there ; 
GOD will appragpiaki Hk tight; 

Tis His oara work and Ifia dutigha. 


SONG xxxn. 

oaiAiMOA to tMntmt* 

Let chUdicn, ifnt wanhl-lBaa the LWHb 
Hear arhal their tco^eii lap } 

With rev'icDde, oteetf Aeir patfWP #drd^ 
And arkh delight olef« 

Have not yon heerd dMiMrfIlfMO 
Are thicaaeaM by the LOltD, 

To him, that tnaii Ma hdier» hitr, 

Or modtihis nothes^ wail P 
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heavy nuilt^upoh him Jiei I 
4%w cuFseo is his name t 

ravens shall pick out his eyes. 
And eagles eat the same. 


'Hbut those that worship GQDt and ^|ive 
Their parents honor due. 

Here on this earth, they long shall live» 
And live hereafter too. 


SONG XXIV. 

THS CHlfrO*! COnrtAlMT. 

Wh Y should X Isvie ny sponiMP welli 
So constant at my play ? 

And lose the thought^ of heaven and belt* 
And forget to pray?— 

What do I read ray KUfs Inr, 

But, LOI^Dl so karo ruT wiH I 
And shall I daily know thks b)oio 
And km obey THtt aidl ? * 

How seoaelcas is heart and wild I 
How vain arc all my diougbo 1 
Pity the weaksmsB a chil^ 

Awd pardon all mj kulia. 

lilake me thy bc«a*ii)y voaoe lolNiHk 
And ks me Idve tofmib 



A MKCf 


Since GOD will leoi > gracimiretr, 
To what a child can lajr. 


SOUfO XXV- 

A ItrOKNlMC SOKC. 

M Y GODt who make* the sun to kapw 
His proper hour fo Hw, 

And to give light to all below. 

Doth send him round the aluesk 

When from the chambers of the £ait| 

His morning race 

He never ures, ndf stops to felt; 

But round the world' he shinel. 

So like the sun, would 1 fulfil 
The bus’neie of the d^^ 

Begin my work bet h ofct, ifld’ idlf 
March on my hesv^'hSy Why. 

Give me, O LORD1 thy cariy giaoe, 
Nor let my soul complain. 

That the young mow^ of «y daya 
Has all ifeat iny^ 
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SONG XXVI. 

AN EVENING lONC* 

A-vd now another day U gonad^ 

I’ll ting my MAKER’S plaise ; ^ 

My comforts cy’ry liour xnak^ kootyn 
His iprovidence and grace. 

But how my childhood nin| to yraste t 
My sins how great their sum I 
LORD ! give me pardon for the put. 
And strength for days to come. 

I lay my body dottm to slc^i 
Let angels guard nty head. 

And thro’ the hours of darkness, keep 
Their watch around my bed. 

With cheerful heart I close my eyes. 
Since thou wilt not senove. 

And in the monuog let me lim 
lUijoidng in tuy lore. 


SONG XXVU. 
von THE LOR1>*i-oat moi 

I s is the day when CHRIST aiaa 
So early from tk dead, 

Why should 1 keep my eyelids clom. 
And waace my hum in h^ P 


IKC. 



TOR THS LOm>'«*OAY«mVSM|KO. ft3 


This it (be day wbfo JESUS bfoke 
The poVrs of death jnd hell, 

And shall I still wear Satan’s yoke, 
And love my sins so won'? 

To-day with pleasure Christians meet 
To pray and hear the word. 

And I would go, with cheerful feet. 
To leam rkv will, O LORD I 

IMl leave my sport to read and pray. 
And to prepare for heav'n ; 

O ! may I love this blessed day 
The best of all the sev*n 1 

f 


SONG XXVUI. 

TOR TUt LOEjys-O'AY IVIKIKO. 

XiORD I how daligjhtfiil *tu to see 
A whole assen^y tronbip thrr 1 
At once diey at oocc thw pray. 

They hear ^ heav*ii, and learn (be way# 

1 have been these, and still would fpi 
*Tis Hkp a little beav*n belpw : 

Not all np plaaawe and ny play 
Stall tcflipt aae to fe i yt thw day. 

O wiiteopQB my nen*ry LORDI 
Hk HMla, asIdoeiiiMaof «mt woed, 





Thtt 1 ma 7 br^ TKy kwk nd 
But love THEE betier, than'befbre. 

Widi thought! of CHIU!$T« thii^ diviofg 
Fill up this foolish heart of mtne,^^ 

That hoping pardon thro* Hia^Wot^, 

I may lie down and wake widt GOb, 


THE TEN COMMAl«»M»HT.S>OUT 0>f THE OIS 
testament put ITCPO SHOOT OHTME 

roE CHiLOREMg oxoova »X. 

1 • Xhou thalt have oo tnore Gods hut me. 

2. Before no idofliDir fliiT'knee. 

3. Take not iho name of GOD in vain, 

4. Nor dace tSa tab&ath<day profone. 

5. Give botk due. 

6. Take heed that thou no nunier do. 

7. Abstain fimm words e adt da rts noekaB. 

B. Nor steal, dkf* tkoo Ttr poor and oietiik 
9. Nor make a Ke, neir have h. 

10, WIni is ihf Wi^bo^ dait noreovel* 


THE SUM or TISE TBM COMIftAMOMt Met 
OUT or TtIA iriw tiSTASUMT, MATT* 
XMII. 37. 

W iTii all thy tool, Ipso COP afcapai > 
Artai tbyi^ tby BM|!^kor lovo. 



OUR saviour's COLOttf RULS, 
MATT* VII. 1£. 

Ce you to others, had wd true,*— 

As you'd have others be to you ; 

And neither do, nolr uy, to men, 

Whate’er you would not take spin. 


DUTY TO GOD, ANX> OUR NRICHBOUR* 

Love GOD with all your soul and streii|^. 
With all your heart and nund, 

And love your nnghbor, as yooaelf : 

Be faithful just and kind } 

Deal with another as you'd have 
Another deal with you t 
What you're onwillii^ Ip iC|pB|hre» 

Be sure you never do. , 


THl aOSAMMA,* OR SAlrVATlOK AtCRIBtO 
TO CHRI^ 

Loplllaim. A 

Hosaxma to xit« 

Who veicni on a a u oe ri or threnc i 
We bleai the FEINCE, uMMs'nIy hath. 

Who hvsifiiilvuiiao down on earth. 
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Let ev*$j w’ry «ge» 

In this delightful werk engage. 

Old men end babet in Sion sing 
The growing gtoiitt of her lUKO. 

ConnooB MiNre. 

Hosanna to the PKINCfi of G^RACEI 
Sion» behold thy King I— 

Proclaim the Son of mcOTO^s race. 

And ceeds the bobei 

HohumI to th* ETJBRNAL WOKD 
Who from the FATm^OMne^ 

Ascribe salvatieia to the>LOfiiiE> 

With bleuingt on His naMje* 


Hosanna to the SON 
Of DAVTD and of GOfi, 

Wh o brought the news iqi pordoar dow n , 
And bought it with Wit bioed 

To CHRIST th*' taoiided King 
Be eodleta blearia|i*|gN^ ; 

Let the whole eanh, ^oiy aiqg, 
Who made fosMOGO wills Uepo^o* 

M l I f ! mm 





CLOHIA f ATRI. 


Be* hORor, ^hiSk, and ^dry giv*A 
By all on earth and aU iali^'o. 

Uctii* 

Now let the FATHER, ani the SON, 

And SPIRIT, be ador’d, 

Where there are worb to make Him kao\», 
Or sainu to love the )X)RD* 

Short lliitre. 

Cive to the FATHER firaiae. 

Give glory io«he SON, 

And to the SPIRIT of Hil ;^e 
Be equal honor done. 



A ILIOHT 


SPECIM^ 

or 

MORAL SONGS ; 

w 

Suci as I wish tome happy and eoadexendtag 
aius, taould undertake Jhr the use qP ehitdrenf 
and porjam math htuer. 


TH£ sense and subjects might he borrowed^ plenti^ 
the Proverbs of Solomon^ JroOs aU 
the common appearemcu qfnaturty from a& tht" 
oeasrrences m civil both in city and const* 
tyt ( mkick mould ‘alto afford matter fot othtr 
J Here the language and n u atn r u 
should be ensy^ and faming with cheerfnineut 
with at without the aolemnitiet ff r^sgjm^ or 
the tnend mtma of COD, and holy Umgtt $hat 
ahUdren might fad dehght and prqft kfether. 

This would be mmSjffeetnal magt to dtHner theOs 
J^tho umptatta^afeH^* ttkanisg thou 
idk^wamtsm^w pr^ 0 ^ ghe tn 
aarfy an dt4ain^ Oaths Jbm^ omhtmmmpt mad 
htammihs ssadtffJhtHttmia^ 




C »» ) 


Si THX sx.trecAit9« 

’Xis the voice of the Sloggtfd; Ihewd him coito- 
plain 

* You have wak’d me too aoon, 1 mutt slumber 
tgan.’ 

At the door on ita binget, to he on hit bed, 

Toms hit aides, and kt ahouldeis, and bis heavjr 
head. 

* A little more tieep, and a lit^e more slumber / 
Thus he wattes half hit days, and his houn tilth* 
out number, v 

And when be gets up, he sitt folding hit hindst 
Or walks about taunt’ring, or trifling he stands. 

I pait’d by hit garden, and saw the wild briar. 
The thorn and the thistle, grew broader and higher ; 
The clothes, that koMg on him, are taming to ragi: 
And hit money still wattes, till Jbe atarvet or ha 
h^ 

i marir. liim a vith, still hoping to find 
]|c hsid Ipok hatter care for improving bis mind } 
He told ale bis dieains, talk’d of eatidg and'^drink* 
ing; 

Bm he scarce reads his Bible, sod never lovei 
diiekii^. 

Sml I then to oiy heart, * Here’s a lessoo fiir me,' 
Thai mao’siMt e pieaire idf what I «i||tt fie : 

Bm lierits so mf eve in mf 

breefinii 

Who me, Iw i^KOfj^lo loee weiluogf a||4 

n 
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147KlbcE9IT ^LAY. 

AsiibOAD indfe Aariewc t» soe tireyou^ fanik 
Run tportiog ik>ut by the side of ^ck duns, 

With fle«cn#^ dean aod so 
Or a oeit of young doves, in a Urgfe a^ntcagCt 
When they all in Jove, -anihotit BDgeror rage, ^ 
How aanch nay ave learn £ron ahe i 

If y/€ had been ducks, viA’might dabble in mud ; 
Or AQgHj, we might play till it ended in blood j 
So laul and so herce are their natures ; 

But Thomas and WilliamiOnd such pretty naraet, 
Should be clenly* and hannleii^ u doves, or aa 
lambs, 

ThoK lovely sweet innocent creatures. 

Ho t a thing that we do, nor a word thait we aay^ 
Bheafld htnkr vetliertn jeMing or play j 
For he*i stiU in earnest that's hurt : 

How ruk are th^koyadw throw pcSbleilttlwfiitl 
There*! none hut a madmoa wtH ffing ^plaillbe»' 
And tell you, * Tii all but in import.* 


tia. t«« «oae. 

How bir is die UtM 1 vAot oImuIUI Bow^tt 
The gkay of April 

Jloe tlm Imves am InMlt **^ *<^ >* ^^ 

And^ vit^ atflfelhlMlky 



TK^ i'RIS'9. 


n 


Yet the Rose bts on«poweHbttrir»r«» boast. 
Above all the flow’n of the behL 
When its leaves are all tfead, aiid‘me ciri|onafc loR, 
Still how sweet a perfuinc is will- yfcHf 

So frail is the youth, and! the beauty of maa, 
Though theybloofls and look gay lile the Rose: 
But all our fond caie to p resc r r e them is vain ; 
Tune kills them as fest a« he goes* 

Then IMl nos be pvond of my youth oraorlMstttJf^ 
Since both of them wither and fade, 

But gam a good name, by well doing my duty, 
This will scent like • Rose, when' Fm dead. 


IV. THE THIEF. 


W„r should I deprive my ne%hhor 
Of his goods t^alt hu will ? 


Hands woe made for honest labor* 
Not to 0| so eteal. 


*ris a (bolbh selMecdving, 
Bvsuch tricks in hope for gaittf 
riM*s ever got fcy thieving 
Tuts inaorraw, a bimt > md 
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MORAL 40NC.S. 


Oft we 8(ee^»,|!oang beginner, 

Pnctiae Ut|le pUf’nng ways, — 

Till gEOw:| Ap a harden’d sinner, 
'then the gtllowi ends his days. 

Theft Will not be always hidden, 
Thoagh we fancy none can spy ; 
Wbei^ we take a thing forbidden 
GOD beholds it, with His eye. 

Guild my heart, O GOD of heav’n 1 
ti?tl covet what's not ipine j — 

Lm 1 Meal what ii qot giv'n 
Guard my heart, and bands, ftnm sin* 


V. rnt ANT OR EMMET. 

ts E Emmett, bow little they are in our eyes I 
We tread them to dust, and a troop of them diet 
Without our regard or concern ; ^ * 

Yet as wiK at we are, if we wedi to thdir icheol. 
There’s many a sluggard, and aany a fool 
^6ome leaaons of vtadopt mi^t leam. 


They don’t wear tbdr time out, in sleepmgtr play. 
But gather up com ta a’lun-al^ day, 

Aaid, foe winter, chigtqrupiheiriMMei} 

They aumage their VilURi audi Kgalar 
One would think iMEmv.aU theftiKMl 

And io bnaight their anthin daoia. 



eocro xtsoLUTiovs, ^ 

Bat I hive leu setae' tflhd a popr creeping Ant, 

If I take no dor cane (bi the thingi f wanti^ 
Nor provide against dangers in time * < . i 
When death or 6ld age' shall lUlre in nf face* 
What a wretch shall 1 be, in the end of ny djQrli 
If I trifle away all their prime 1 

Kow, now, while my strength and my youth am 
in bloom, 

Let me think what will serve me when lickdeMl 
shall come, 

And pray that my sins be forp^’o 
Let me read in good beoh iv ad believe, Kid<<d«jlV 
That when death tur» me out of this cottage of 
clay, 

I may dwell in a palace !n heav*n. 


VI. co^OD nBsoitrrsoifS* 

'Fhovch 1 am now in ymmger dnf% 
Hot can tell what shall b^ aaa, 
ril prepare for ev*ry place, 

Whm ny growiqg age aim call dli. 

* 

Sboald I e’er be ridl Of g|cai’ 

Others shall paMlftc^eiy goodacail 

ril supply the pew 

Never aheviog sct|pa pr niip«c»< 



MQILAL SOirC.t. 
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W^here I see the blind or lame,' 

Deaf or diin^ 1*11 Idndly treat them ; 

1 deserve t||i^'fcel the same 

Xf I iMcl^O^faurt, or cheat them. 

If I meet with railing tongues, 

Why should I return them railiogt— 
Since 1 best revenge my wrongs 
By my patience never ttling ? 

'When I hear them telling lies. 

Talking fqolish, cursing, swearing. 

First I'll try CO make them wise. 

Or 1*11 soon go out of faearii^. 

What though I be low and mean'? 

I'll engage the rich to love me 
While I'm modest, neat, and clean,>^ 
And submit, when they reprove me. 

If I ahottld be poor and sick, 

1 sludl meet, 1 hope, with pity. 

Since I love to kelp th^ weak. 
Though they’re neiiher Cstr nor nrkty. 

i’ll not willifligly offend. 

Nor be easily offended { 

Whai's mniss, '!*!! «nva to mead. 
And endure rAat can't m maadnd. 

May 1 be to w ai c hf ni Mill, 

O’er my hnmon ml my fmimt 



A SUMMER £VRKINC. 
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As to $peak and do no ill 
Though it should' be all the fashibn.' 

Wicked fnbions lead to hell ; 

Ke’er may I be found complyingt 
But in life behave so well 
Kot to be afraid of dying. 


Vll. A SUMMER SVSNIKC. 

o w fine has the day been, how bright was the lUOi 
How lovely and joyful the course that he ma 1 
Though he rose in a mist when bit race hcbegiiBi 
And there follow'd tome droppiogi of mn ; 

But now the fair traveller's Come to the west, 

Hit rays are all gold, and his beauties are bcjit, 

He paints the skies gay is he sinks to his rcst^ 

And forcielt a bright riling again. 

Just tuck is the christiam 1 hit conne hohd* 

gin» 

Like the sun in v mist while he moumfisr hit aiil^ 
And melts into tears ; then he breaks out aid iBShciii 
And travels his heavenly way ; 

But when be cornea iKarer to fibhii 

Like a fine settinc ran he looks liicher g|*ac(^ 

And give* a tafe.gjj^ at the eod dl Ida 

Of ruing in brighter array. 
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A C^SAOLft HYMK.* 

£^VtB I m 4etr} lie Mill and slumter. 

Holy aiigm gnar^l tliy hed^ 

Heav’nly blesimgi withont auaAer 
OlBCly falling on thy head* 

Sleep my babe 1 thy food and rument. 

House and home, thy friends provide ; 

AH without thy oaie or payiafint : 

AH thy wants are well iupply*d. 

How tmidiTlruer thao^rt Attended 
1i?w»tlio S&N of G<M> could be. 

When from heaven Hedoseendet^ 

And bDcant a lAiid lilce dior? 

Soft and is ihy ciadle; 

Coant and hard thy SAVlOtTR by. 

When His birth-pUce was a stable. 

And His aatou Med was bay* 

B i ass e d Bahe 1 what gloriona feaana, 

%ailMs fair, diviady bri^ ! 

Must He dwell wkh fani^ cieaiaresf 
Hofv conldim^ hew ih* wilbt f 

'WAa tbcie n tiib fan bni a vaaMW 
Osnad liwicn could afesd, ^ 

JSKSetitSSZ tSlSSSi^K 

appaar la foliKvai Un ead af Umm wafsAr CMMim 



A CRADLE HYMV. 
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To receive the heiR*Dlyttraogtrl , 

Did they thus affront their LORD ? 

Soft, my child ! 1 did not chide thee» 
Though my tong might sound too hard ; 
( mother* h 

*Tit thy < > sitt betide thee, 

( noire, that ^ 

And her arms shall be thy guaid. 


Yet to read the shameful ttoey 
How the Jews abus'd their King, 

How they serv'd the LOAD of GLORY, 
Makes me angry while I ting* 

See the kinder shepherds round Him 
Telling wonders from the sky ; 

There they sought Him, there they found Him, 
Wiih His virgin mother by. 

See the lovely Babe a-dretslt^ 

Lovely infont bow He smil'd! 

When He wept, the mother's blenwg 
Sooth'd and hush'd the holy Quid* 


Lo! Hg 4umhen in HUmanffr, 
YVhere|bc horned t^'o foedT 
Peace, my Darlmg Litre's no danger. 
Here's no ox a>ncaf^y bed* 


*Bes« 


msf aistiia 


r,aeigMo^, 






’Tvtt to iav(( dttld 1 Hmm Afia^ 
Sttft Wf dear fitam bucning flame^. 

Bitter groans and endless crying, 

That thy blest REDEEMER caiaa. 

liCay*st thou live to know adid foarlfiDt 
Trust, and love HKm all thy days. 

Then go dwell for ever near ifins*. 

Bee His bee and ailiig Hia praiae I 

2 could give thee thnmandf Itasaa^ 
liopang what I rooM^dtaire i 

Not a inailics** tpidoac wMiMi 
Cm to greamr ai|si|. 



MISCELLANEOUS IBOUGRn. 


1. txARCjfiNC Arna COD. 


Mr GOD ! I low and I 'adore* 

But souls tkac lave* 'would linovr TKiB BMMrc* 
Wilt T H o u fior over hide Md ataad 
Behind the Isfaon of thy haad? 


Thy hand unseen, tustnm ifae |Mbkt 
On which this huge cieatkMi rdfif 
The starry arch pfOclaiflM tht foerVs 
Thy pencil glOTvs in cv’ry AovV) 

In thousand Aafe* md etdots tm 
Thy wonders painted la our eyei, 

While birds and beam with hihhing/dnretfi* 
Teachns a GOD in thninand notes. 

The racanett pin in aatoR^^HM^ 

Marks out tone baer of tut ntme. 
Where seme cu xcacb, orfanqrsavB* 

From hill to hill, draai deld to fww* 
Across the wasro, aroond the il^ 
Thasc'tnot a snot or dan «e hM 


Where the CKEATOR hai imr and* 
And left the |f « OOll. 

But are His fnntrfpnay, tin W9 
Fdot porU u j o wdBd n mm kmm, nifaf 
THouM%|tilnpwial' ^ 


UnvailTHY Smtt 



ariSCELLAKIES. 


Sb|M to Vkf tigHt, and let the ear 

THOC hast form’d, thy language hear. 
Where is t h y residence ? oh ! why 
Dost THOU avoid my searchinE. cyr. 

My longing sense ?- Thou grelhj^KNOWNI 
Say, do the clouds conceal thy throne ? 

Divide, ye clouds I and let me see 
Thff POW*S. that gives me leave to be. 

Or ^ THOV all diffus’d abroad 
Througl|<^H>undlesi apace, a present GOD, 
Unseen, unheard, yet ever near ? 

What shall ^do to find thee here ? 

Is there mysterious art 

To feel THl^lreicnce at my heart, 

To hear thy whispers soft and kind 
In holy silence of ^ mind P 
Thea.rest ny thoughts, no longer roam 
In quest of joy, for heav’o’s at home. 

^t oh ! THf- beams of warmest love. 

Sure they srete made for worlds above 1 
How shall my soul her pow'rs extend 
Beyond wh^ time and utnre cod, 

To reach those heights, tHV'best abode. 

And meet tht kindcir smiles, my GOD P-t- 
What aballT do?--*4 w£t tut cMl j 
Pronounce the sroid, miy life mp all I 
Oh! fbr a wmg, to hemmefer 
Byroad ttayfUen moramfmarh-* 

Fun vmb thf hmiiwtal way' 

Thm I^1§c0iuti qfpdliiiiliy, 



TO OORIO^ 


•^lai 


Where the CREATOR stands con&a*d, 

In His own &irest glories dress’d. 

Some shining help me rise, 
dome waft a stranger through the skks ; 

Bless'd JESUS ! meet me on the road, 

First orrspRiMc of th’ ETERNAL GOD, 
Thy hand shall lead a younger son. 

Clothe me with vestures yet u^knoirat 
And pbee me near my FAT|lER*a throne. 


II. TO DORIO. THE FIRST LYRIC HOUR. 

* A. LB IS dormtit in rosis, 

* Liliistpic jacens et violu dies, 

* Prime cui potui vigil 

* Somaom Pierit nimpere barbito, 

* Cure dum vacuus puer 

* Formosi legerera Haora Narvik* 

* Ex illo m^ poateri 

* Floient sole dias, &c.* Caumirt. 



ABOVB LIKIP IMITATBO* 

T*was an itn^logdpd dqr. Thaday-Mvatt 
On higiicat noon* No breeaea lliNfil dm frovc, 
No> the^iiiiiriaBii of the air patattfil 

' t 





Lay alliifitfdtQd vkm^'nflg on dKlNsom 
Of the white lily, the perfhm'd jofliq[ail, 

And lovely blusbnig rwe. Then my 'haorp, 
LiVriog with childish intioqgle ^ joy, 

Bifte nlenoe, and awoke him 

WUh inlnt notei) saluting lie fair skies, 
(HeavVs hi^Mst wark) (air enameiy^ meads, 
And tall groM shfdes akmg the winding hanks 
Of AvoagBBtly#Miriag. Thence my dajiv 
Comine*|jli^^|tnomouii there began my skill 
To vaaqu)||[wt W Uie sweet-sounding string. 

Hail kap^MMOr l O blesi remembrance, hail ! 
And banish wofisfor aver. Harps were made 
For heav'n's bdstitudes : there Jesse’s son, 

Tunes his bold lyre with majesty of sound, 

To the cieating and all-ruling POW*R 
Not unaitendve,— while ten thousand tongues 
Of hymning seraphs, and disbody’d saints, 

Echo the joys and graces round the hills 
Of Paradise, and spread MESSIAH’S name. 
Trsnsporting bliss! Make haste ye rolling ipheres, 
yt circling suits, ye winged minutes; hane, 

Fulfil my desiia’d pa ii n dd m w , and raise 
The meanost son od humoBy, to join 
In that cckitiil tMceit 



C loa } 

IIUTHE »«««& 


THIS ODE KIT'USSEHTt THE DimCULTT 
OF A JUST TiAKSEATKSK AE T «« II«AI»Jtf4^ 
OF DAVID IH AIL TUELE IMMZW tgAT 
RY, WITH’ ah Apology iQA itiu 
\aT 10N or THEM IH CV«.,MT;Allr IAN#* 
CUACE. 


[the FIRST HINT EOEEaVMrBHlHIAHHKlO* 
MIRE, iESS4A QUUAP^n, 9 »> MHA M*. 
ODE 7.] 

She.w me the man. that daroA roAiiitifi 
Great David’s verse to British ftpnigEA 
Sublime attempt ! but bold aod viia 
As buildiDg Bill's towV e^d. 

The bard * that clink’d Vf Coap^t HiUp 
Rearhing at SioA rittm’d bia ikiU„ 

And bids the too of Albion oi«mi< 

That Judah's ftalmiit reigpa alop*. 


Blest poet ! now like gentle TbasBeR 
He sooths our earn vriihiiilier aMaBa4i 
Like his own Jgsdaa sum ll| inllA 
And sweeps awaj onr capd«e am^ 


Softly the tnnifid ihq^heHi Wt 
The Hi^fcw flockE to 


• llrJata 
•csBcd C 
fiaviA 



It 



MXSCELLANXks. 


id4 

He narks dietr path with notes divine 
While fountains spang with oil and wine* 

Riv<u;|l of peace attend his song, 

Aflft'drtw their milky train 
He jarsi-^and io I the flints axe brOkCf 
Bus boixey issues from the rock. 

When ktndfblg with victorious fire, 

He shakes his lanhe i crosa the lyre,—- 
The lyre reiouiidB unknown atwms. 

And sett the Thunderer in arms. 

Behold theMDI th* ALMIGHTY KING 
Rides on a tdM^'s |(1orious wing, 

Hxs ensigns ligmen, round the sky, 

And moving legions sooixd on high. 

Ten thooand cherubs wih His course, 
Chariots of fiie-and filming horse ; 

Eanh trembles, and her mouoiaiiu flow 
At His approach like melting snow. 

But who, those frowns of wrlth, can draw 
That strike lieav*n, eardi, hnd hell, with awe ? 
Red lig^Kning from Hit eyelids broke. 

His voice was thondn, Ixail and saaoke. 

Ha ^ake; the cleaving wiicia fled. 

And stars behdd the oieaii*i hod s 
Whik the fwm Mitt airitrs IBs lyit 
Ton ihe dm fii i i kT d floodl ndK t 



TRC irCRXt'W POET. 


tor 


In heaps the (righted btlfhws stand* 

Waiting the changes of His hand : 

He lea^ His Israel thro* the tea* 

And wat’ry mountUDS guard their iway« 

Tuming>His Hand with sOT*reign iweeg 
He drowns all Egypt in the 
Then guides the tribes, a gloriont 
Thro* deserts to the pron^a'd land. 

Here, camps with wide cnibattled fbr^, 
Here, gates and bulMrarki stop their coitr#! t 
He stonns the mounds, the bulwark' (alia^ 
The harp lies Mrow'd with ruin'd walls* 

See His broad sword ffies o*tt the strings* 
And mows doMn nations with their kings j 
From ev*ry chord His b^ts no buil'th 
And vengeance smites the lehel wodsU 

Lo 1 the grest 'poet sluftr the scede* 

And shews the ftce of GOD s c rea e t 
Truth, meekness, peace* sslvMioa, fidn 
With gnaids of justice at His ai^ 

No Bieaoer Moae could wdhss dfe 
To forai Hk n«Hs diViaeiy Itrig^* 

Or (rsme a crauqrotaifMtfo tkmo 
With beans ftr llii«|ip#Nne. 

i^ow, 10 ppopatoc ■■■It w 9tn 
ciMc no vcmij 

I s 


Ages to 
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M1SCELX.AKICS. 


He brings the PRINCE of gloiy down 
$tript of HU robe amd starry crown. 

&ee Jews and Heathens fir'd with QgCy 
See %hcir combining pow'rs eng|ge^ 

Ag^ th* ANOINTED of the LORD. 
The man whom ai^U late ador’d I 

god's onl^SO#, behold He diet 
Surprising grief I the groens arise. 

The lyre complaint on ev'iy string. 

And mouriU the aurrdirr of her KING. 

fiut HesfvHu ANOINTED must not dwell 
In death : the vanquish'd pow'rs of hell 
Yield to the herp’s diviner lay ; 

The grave rengns tk* illostrioas prqr* 

MESSIAH lives! MESSIAH reigns 1 
The song sunnoums the airy plains 
T* attend her LORD, with joys unknown. 
And bear the VICTOR so HU throne* 

Rejoice I ye ^Anniog woilds on high. 
Behold, the LORD of glory ai^ j 
Eternal doora, yoor lewes dsspl^. 

To make the LORO of f^ory wiy« 

What aaortal bard faaa dkiB. or loree 
To paias these s ce ne s to heM dui coonr. 
Or furaUh chso' fh* ctheneil void 
A triumph for a riiUi|GO01^ 



TUK'HIBHIV >OIT. 
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AstoimVd, at ao.vast a ^Ik, 

Thro* flaming worlds^ and floodi of li^t, 

My Muie her aiwful dUtance keeps, 

Sdll following, but with trembling ttepa* 

She bids her Hebrew verse explam 
The humble harp's sablimer stain j 
Poinu to her SAVIOUR still, twL'aliMs 
What course the sun of goes* 

Here, He ascends behind a clond 
Of incense there. He sets ih bloodrl* < 

She reads His labors, and Hit names 
In spicy smoke,! and bleeding lambi.t 

Rich are the graces which aba draws 
From typa, ai^ s ha des, and Jewish laws, 
With thousand ^^ibriea Icmg Cnetold 
To turn the future age to gold. 

GRACE is her theme and joy and loot: 
l)etceod ye Uesainga fitom ab^ 

And crown my seog. ETERNAL GODI 
Fmgive the hbae tha d^fcadi thy rod. 

SilentI ^ haaa tmt oa B g nnw f(oU» 

That crashes awrtah to the tool. 

Nor data anna the boh,, m ibods 
Th* immiml aaai M iliia Ml. 

I 



199 ^ lBnCK.£AEt9S> 

Y«t tince her GOD U^iili the man 
And DAVfDts SOM ii all. her tbenwir 
She hegs some humble ftlace to lirif 
la coQci^ with JUfflfirA*! 


IV. DIVlIf|,C^||^Jt$S IJf THE cIeATIOK. 

w„. N GOD* dm neE^uide" world' sorvey’di 
H 1 1 word pronounc'd the building gpod i 
Sun*beam> and' light the heavfat vny'd, 

And the whole euth wMCfQwn’d with faod^ 

Colon that cbxnn md eaie the eye 
H a pencil spread, all nature rounds 
With pleasii^l^ blue, u e arch'^d the aky, 

And a green cai|ka dicat thi gfoand* 

Let envious Atbeistane^t^coBlpl1ilr 
That nature wanu oc akdl, or caae*. 

But turn their eyes all rptnd ia viia. 

T* avnidtfapr MAKRIUtyodacaa there* 


V. THE iMlHMI eCHOVWT' <»£< MIAin* 

CoKr» prettyihMs tlM'n«dl«kahldk» 
Here let oor dilhiMf tMH im pmm urnffifi 
*Tu'8i the same land foor paii^ pmSoas spread. 
That faiEdd«mwmhlr» loailbPimaiiin HadmaDas 



THS SACRED CONCERT OlT^TtAISE. 109 

Fair soofiters come 1 beneath the sacred grove 
We*ll sit, and teach the woods our 
name : 

Men have forgot Hit works, His pow’r, love* 
Forgot the mighty arm, that rear'd their wondrous 
frame. 

I search the Crowded court, th^kigfi^peet, 

Run thro* the villagef, trace ev’ry raid : 

111 vain I search, for ev’ry heart I meet 
li laden with the world and empty of its GOD. 

How shall I bear with men to spend my days ? 
Dear feather'd tonocenu 1 you please me bm : 

My GOD hdi feam’d your voices for Hir praise ; 
His high designs are answer'd, by your tunefol 
breast. 

Sweet warblers t cook, wake all your cheeifel 
tongues, 

We join with angels and their heav’nly choifs ; 
Our humble airs may imitate their songs, 

Tho* bolder am their notes aad purer aee theirfms. 

Had I tea thoosmid hearts, my GODl aiy LOVE I 
Had I tea t h o o s a ad voices, all ere THINE : 
Where love r idfemrs the aou], the Bmatmov^ 
Nor akall the aoM hr flMUl wtot tkt 

fllfllWo 
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VI, tf* IrOkLO A STKANCEX TO GCU). 

Infimitb beiutyl eVerjaitiiw lov«|I 
Hoiruf'our hearts, oar though^ Mtnng^d from 

THBE ! 

Tb* ETERNAL GOD surrounds us,^et wc rove, 
In chase of follow avtlily. fleci. 

Oh ! could r cry, and make the-nattons hear 
Troianorth to south, my voice diould teach thy 
name; 

l*d teU^ilw»*kit they buy their joys too deai^ 
And pay tiilliif^SUl totiki forgUtt’nngdustor&me, 

ALMIGHTV FOWRI break off these chains 
of sense, 

Melt them away with love's celmtial fire, 
Ci f t e ^ t h c woiid aoew; let man casancnao 
A eeraph here on earth, let man to hcnv*n aspirp. 


Vie. Tisc leiDirioHT tiavATi-oir. 

ITow Ttigna the niehl in her suhliaest nooo, 
Natnra lies hOshM, the stats thmr wyichea keepy 
1 wah thy lnfiy|ettce g0tte ^Wp; 

Chtt« illtf Ihy Mum phppiei hm 
On eir*ry mnae : sweet ilamben seal mf €fch 
Til'd with the mmm of dqri vhh ppiated matpa* 



THE MtAtnAIMr tLjfVATION. *1H 

Id yiin I wish, ia vm 
IViaoie mf «na Ttam to “ale; 

Sweet slumben from my mtlea fl^Ow fly. 

Then be my thocigba leruw u iUyi 
Be sprightly as the light, 

Swift as the siin’« far>shootuig 4 |ty, 

And take a fig’rous Aight : , 

Swift fly my soul 1 transcend fn|B||HSky skiet. 
And trace the vital world that fies 
Beyond those glimmering fires that gild and di^er 
the night. 

There JESUS reigns, adofd! namel 
The second on the threme anpreme, 

In Whose mysterioos form combine 
Created glorim and divine : 

TIk joy and araodv of #e ifeahu aboi«. 

At His command, alUbeir wing'd squidaeii mib<t> 
Bum with His fine, and tiiam]^ in Hit tore. 

There soola leleat'd from eaith's dark baoda||1iee. 
My lteyaoM*i there, wUh Howe and Boyl^fifa 
foDod; 

Not daae nor aatiut toftld their gantoa botnid. 
And now ihef aoar, and sow they diaib 
In that naUmhakle deep where Aoii^ iiaelf ia 
They aid the sanpha while s^gr «m4 CdaowfiV* 
GOD is their neriwMfted thtme: 

Light, life, aoijejvfMai that i la mm m i ipii^g 
O’eiflow Ac hloaad millinaa’wiii an omBOi 
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MIICSLIAHIIS. 


Amasing Male t divine abode ! 

Wbeee apirita find tbeir heav’n while they axe loit 
in GOD. 

Hail I holy loals, no more coi^’t 
To limbs and bonei that clog the Mind ; 

Ye have etch'd the marei and left the chaiitt be* 
We wretchf^jdSlltn here below, • [bind. 
What do learn, or know, 

But scenes of various folly, gmlt, and woe 7 
Life’s buzzing sounds, and flMt'ring colors play 
Round our fond sense, and waste the day. 

Enchant the fancy, vc& die lab’nng soul i 
Each rising sun, each lightsome hour. 

Beholds the bu^ alav’ry we endure ; 

Nor is our freedom full, or conten^lation pure. 

When night end sacred silence pioerspread the pole. 

( 

Haynelds 1 thoa late ascended mind, 

Employ'd is vnnous though and tun e fu l song, 
happy moment shall my soul unbind, 
aWm me join the hnnnooioiu throng? 

Oh for a wing to rise to thee ! 

When shall my eyes those beav'nly wonders see 7 
When shall I taste t!|pae ctnn&M -with an ear 
v^*d7 

Roll on apace ye sp heres soUhne I 
Swift drive thy ehwMt sound, j Unmi en a nloQo I 
Haate Ml ye twinhling ■ ena niew of time t 
Y« cn^ ndO yonr emme tm anon. 


9 



PART OF HORACE PARAPHRASED. 118 


Kindle my languid pow'rs celestial love, 

Pcnnt all my passions to the OMifts diove, 

Then send the convoy down to guard my last re* 
move. 



polloie 


Thrice happy world I where plded toys 
No more disturb our though 
our joys I 

Tlierc, light and shade succeed ne^ilQfe by tumi. 
There reigns th* eternal sun with an unclouded ny*. 
There all is calm as night, yet all immortal day. 
And truth for ever shines arid love for ever bums. 


VIII. 


•No s nnmema sumtu, et (rages nail* 

• - ■ ■ ■ A leiooiyie juveatus 

* Cui pulchfum (im in modioa doraiire &a, Sec, 


AROVB LINES PARAPURAtBO. 

Th... 

Into this world so eat and sleep, 

AaA knew no s e as on irl^ di^M hen. 
Bat meicly In eonsomc dbe oom* 

Devour die cattle, fewl and fish. 

And leave behttd an dSdL 

WATTS. YOL. 111. - K 
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MliCS.LLAHlEfi 


The crowi vuii nvooi do the sani«f 
Unlucky bird» of batoful name} 

Qli^epa or crows, might fill their pjace» 

And swallow com and carcases.. 

Then if their tombstone, when ^y die, 

Be n’t uught to flatter and to lie, 

Theseus notU||^||||^ will be said 
Than that up *^11 their bread, 

' Brank up'Wm think and gone to bed.’ 



IX. 

— I -* liiXACTO contentus tempore viue 

* Cedat uti conviva satur. 

* LitfUti cittv ediiti satis atquc hibUd ; 

* Tempos abiK tibi.' Horace, 


MAY BA TKyS rUT INTO IMCMSK. 

fe's bos a feast ; and when wc die 
Horace would say, if he were by, 

' Ifeicnd ihoo hut eat aM drank enoagh, 

* *XU lime DOW to he marching oiT ; 

* Usen, like a amtl4Bd goeit, depart 

* With cheeifeil looks ond ease at heart} 

* Bid all frieadl foedHoigbt, and say, 

* Voo *mt dooe iha hos^ttaa df the day.* 
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ll«rX.ll«T10K. 

D,:un» D s5uli I that acrifict 
Eternal hopes above the skiet, 

And pour their livev oot aH in waste 
To the vile idol of their tastpl 
The highest heav'o of their 
Is to live equal with the brute f 
Happy if they coi^ die as well, 
With^t a judge, without a hell I 


X. YOUTH AND BBATU. 

* Tk N K a eitttlut reKctt 

' Matcre, qui laigSs Ja\'eaeieit hcr^M 

* In mea vota: 

* Fronte eurvatoa jmhatuttigiies 

* Teruuin Lunc refiesefttis ortom, 

■ Qua notain duxit uiircHt aideri« 

* Cetera fulvus.* 


ABOVE LtV%$ r&T IHTO tffCElEH. 

A MiLK-wNiTB flnrk in fioai adoig4 

Shap’d like a moon of three Aiya oM, 

The silm carve Sii hoddiu heitaiii 
And all hendci » fol4 

Hi 
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I 

The pretty cretture, wild in wanton play* 
Nt>w (ritlu about the flow’ry mead ; 

Loose firom the dam it knows no grief to-day* 
But must UMnoihow bleed. , 


BAaYLOjrjbiSTaOYED, OR XHB 137tb 

TRANSLATED. 

W„a K by the flowing brooks we ut* 

The brooks of Babylon the proud* 

We thought on Sion's mournful state* 

And wept her woes and wail'd aloud. 

Thotightleu of cv*ry cheerful air 
(For,gpef had all our harps unstrung) 

Our harps* neglected in dap^* 

And uknt* on the willows hung* 


Our fees who made our Imd their spoil* 
Our harb'rous lords* with bau^tty topgues 
Bid US ferget our groans awhile* 

And give a taste of Sion's songs. 

V>)HIow shall we sing in Heathen lands 
Our holy songs to can peoibaeZ 
1X)RD i shall our lips at their cosnaBanda 
t hnoo M uce tmy dreadful name in vain I 


Tuibid it lffav*n ! O vile abase* 
Bion in ^uw* feihids it toot 
Bfclll hymns uupo^ sa c r e d «!% 
•a mui to pkme a melBug oev f 



lABYtOH BBITJIOYED. 


C kt my (ol)(|iie pomSrjt inA devb 

Fast to my mouth in ttlencc itill, 

Let some avenging poiw*r bereave 
My fingen of th^ tuodul ikjlL 

If I thy sacted tites yrdfine, 

O Salem 1 or thy dust detpi|iiU 
If I indulge one cheerful tt4pl|< 

Till I shall see thy tow’fs arisfe» 

'Tvras Edom bid the conqu'rii^ foe 
' Down with the tow*rs, and raise thy vfalb 
Requite her Lord ! but, Babel, know 
Thy guilt for fiercer vengeance calls. 

As thou hast spax'd oor sex nor age, 

Deaf to our infants* dying groans,— 

May some bleu'd hand, inspir’d with n^, 
pash thy young brftes and pi^ fkt iCoiies,l 
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XII. EPnyLFHIUM MONSTKI CUJUSBAM, 


APUD ANGtOS VUtGO DICTl 

BIGOTRlji, 

Ttrr^ U Tm^fk mandaU. 

Autore diu imqgnjlb, viro ingeniofOetvevepf<v 
JfbHAKNE REYNOLDS. 

* Hic jacet (semptirque jacnti) 

* Pieutis cadaver, 

* linprobitaut corptta» 

* RcUgiooii larva, 

* Sanctimoaic lumit et umbra, 

*'Di«ioiima|o zeli, et pettia, 

* Eecleim aimia aiflkul, et lupos. 

* Mowtrum boifcndum, infbrme, iiigeiu, eai lu> 

* Rome antique nature, [men ademptum. 

* Nove in mielare acoeptam, * 

* In aaliginoaia Vaticani adjrtii, 

* Humano tanguine et polvcm pyno 
Kieritum, sa^natum. 

* Ifispanice ditionii incoh, 

* Gallicit deiode regiooibiia boqpea 

* Jamdudum gratisaimia ; 

* Vetem qt^dem, noviqBc orbia, 

HHtwam genera et coanodi onb 

* JNwatriiiaina iaaidnm 



BPITA?HIVM ^VJTJfDAM. 1|9 

* Lingoarum iit|>ot« quaromcunqoe pc rit up, 

* ScxCm itidem otnusque panieeps. 

* Meittian illuninator fl^ m eu i, 

' Acatisaimii dabiantiuQ dimor, 

* Qui laqueiti foaibiu, incendiiique, 

* Reluctandum iniipjtfam catenm 
< Fesiiiua in coelum amuMfatt, 

* CclejTimiii orbU convenor* 

* Compiraciooum exidaliuni, 

* Verarum puiter ac simulatanim 

* (Mali reveri nuchioarani io£ukdi) 

* Artjfex dextcmmua. 

* Ecclaic nib nomine et culm, 

* Sub pelle ovina et vultu, 

* Libemrii pemtbs ecclcnaitic*, 

■ Ganmcrcii pcnb dviln^ 

* Ac ■ocietadi humane 

« Indomima vattator et pnado. 

* Artibi& polittt, pditiciaqae, 

* Critices nexibttt, kyoe qo e M^hti 

* Calamontm, l in g h iB ^ telia, 

* ConctUonrai, caaonumqoe bom b ardi% 

* Ccterisfie femta tonqr armamnda 
« Rellator uotnictianaMa. 

* Cut luror, ac odh ta a, ac mtm, 

* Faaaiaqiie ac aetoli mor, 

* I^n^ril, pie^finaadea, 

* Tmcaltwfapardtamatti^ 
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* fidei, tyrEnnicifque, 

* Obsequii proinde passivi, 

* Ignprantix ac moritt encoitiiE 

* Comites fucrnnt, solcmie^. 

* Cui nu^, triccque, caleoc^t 

* Quisquilix, dirzy exequiaequet 

* Bulle mitnwwes, et brute ^InuBif 

* Vota sacrilega, ac legendc* 

* Jecur theologicumt btlisque 
' Aspera atque ac atxa» 

* Pompe thcatnlct, ritusque 

* Ob&oleti limul et deccntei| 

* Cordi fuere ct oibo. 

* Ordtnis ut plurianitm clericaliit 

* Gregis potissimuaa Loyoiitici, 

* Congregationts preterea veoerandat 

* Dc propagandi per orbem fide, 

* Coccenaius antistcs. 

* Nobilissitxue inqutsitioois curie, 

* (Solcrtissime hercucorttm aauaciptUs) 
t Primevua fundator, et preset. 

* Ampltssiino cardtnaliujn coocctsui, 

* Necnon auicttsumo S. &> ecclctiae 

* I^iri capitique. 

t A secicttonbut aeaaper eosMslaMk 

* CSttiaiiani innawr ot to Mtiat 



iriTArRlVM M^NtTRI CUJUIDAM. U1 


^ Mimdi pltgu 

* Miierl secam melitantU 

* (£t quid, quno, dicendiin ?) 

* Aateiigoanus aemper triumpham. 

* Insulc Britannicc extnneu ab hottiboi 

* Pielagi awBnibuineciicm d) nvittm 

* Pfopugnaculi* bene munitc, 

* fionii prctereb domesticiii 

* Quk Merit, qiik civililMii 

^ (Bona li tan^ni lua noverit) 

' Omnium fonunatiuime 

* (Proh dolor! prob pudor! 

* iDteitiniu diviior et oelluOf 

' I fiige Tiaior, niali|nDB 

* Hujotce lepulchri vapoiem ^ 

* Lctart, fiettioa, ct ora 

* Ne tpbiogi adeo ni&nd« 

* Ullui in Kvum 

! Rfftirr ffc oo*)U locnio^ 
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XII. AN EPITAPH ON BIGOTRY, 


TAANSLATEO F&OM THX LATIN, 
ITMA tut vrCKcA by tbe UUepidus and jnfoniWB 
MR. JOHN H£YN(ft3>R 

Jful ^Tueifect iteCfte OociiflbiM Ko£. HE 

Here mky it lierc Ibr ever lie) 

The carcflis w dead Piety, 

Shadow oC'jgrace, substantiafikin. 

Religion’s mask and gaudy dress. 

The form and foe of holineta. 

The image and the plague bf zeal divine* 

Its dwelling was the church ; in double shape, 
Half wu a murd’ring wolf and half a mimic apiC. 

A monster horrid to the sight, 

Hideous, deform’d, and void of light; 

*Twii bom at Rome, 

*Twat nun’d at home. 

In the dark cloistera tdF the Vhtieao ; 

Its lungs inspir’d wiih bea\’ing lies. 

Its bulk well fatten’d to prodigious use 
WHb gunpowder end blood of men. 

Ancient inhabitant of Spain, 

And long in France a welcome guest j 
Over ibe continent uid main. 

Over the old woild and the aew^^ 

Maoksnd.and money to pueeue, 

On‘ dragons* wtngi the Haepgr Itw, 

And gave us tm wo icat. 



IPITAPH ON BIGOTRY. 

Atl langtugec tbe Fury spoke, 

And did of either scb psutakc : 

Flaming enlightner of the mind, 

And headlong leader of the bljnd. 

Oft has it dragg’d the doubtful tongue to speak 
While the pain’d conscience left tbe truth behind. 
By gibbet, sword, and fite, ^ 

It made whole tribes of men expire, 

And to the skies their groaning ghosts it hurl’d, 

A swift converter of tbe world. 

Dext’rous in all the arts of blood, 

Skill'd to contrive or counterfeit 
Mysterious mischief, plots of state, 

Those muidliDus engines to destroy tbe good. 

The Muse, here tiring, begs the reader’s leave 
release herself from the bonds and labors 
rhyme and metre, by a mere imitation of 
next thirty bnet in ptOK* 

tndcr the name aubbabit of ibe cburch, 

Under the countenance and clotbiqg of a pp * * 
It became the moat mvaget mid rampant 
Plund’rcr, and waster of buman tocietyr^ 

Made fearful inroads po all civil cOMmacei 
And left rcligioui liberty expiriBg* 

A warrior weIttiii|||dbM 

M’ltb all am, politk wd polilVt 

Wub tbe knotty eibkanraianicoti pf CMMWiib 





MISCBLIAMISS. 
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The hamp’ring cluias and tubtiltiet of 
And the iav*lins of pen and. tongue, 

With the roaring ordnance of couneils and canons, 
And all the artillery of the iduAli and gowoi 

Fuiy, hatred, and mischief. 

Love of this world, pride and disdain, 

With petjuries, fiilsehooda, and pious frauds 
And raging parfy-seal. 

Were iu necessary and everlattii^ attendants. 
High encomiums, and cndlew applause 
Of guides infallible, ud faith implicit. 

Of hereditary and divine right. 

Of unlimited pou’V, and pasrive obedittica 
To tyrant^priests and kinp. 

With the immortal praise and merit 
Of stupid ignorance and blind submhMOB, 

Were heralds to prepare iu way. 

Trifles, and tricks, and solemn fooleries. 

Legends and silly tales. 

Old almanacs, and mouldy musty relks. 
Sweeping of aneaent tombs. 

Vows, pilgrimages, channs and c o nscemis ons. 
Rites obsolete, and novel ceremonies, 

Both deoem «id indeGcat, 

Monkii|| vows and aoperstkioasausleriaei. 

With words of sacer dom ! abaolprin 
And mceidoid venfcmoc, 

Rha^kdlib tud eiai thandns. 



E?1TA?R OM BICOTRT. 1S| 

Mixt up with priettly choler bitter and blacky 
Were its delicious food. 

[Noio metre and Thyme pmceei.'\ 

A purple prelate, chosen to preside 
Over the whole Imagination drove. 

And all the clergy tribes beside, 

All but the sncrcd few that mix their zeal with love j 
In ev’ry diH ’rent sect ’twas known. 

It made the cassoc and the coul its own, 

Now stalk'd in formal clokc, now flutter'd in the 
gown. 

At what dark hour soe’er, 

The curst divan at Rome were met. 

Catholic (ailll to propagate, 

This monster fill’d the chair. 

The conclave dress'd in bonnets fed, 

With three>crown’d tyrant at their bead. 

Made it their privy-counsellor. 

The inquitiQoti court (a bloody crew. 

Artful to set the solemn trap. 

That lets no heretic escape) 

Ovms it her president and founder too. 

Oft as the church in east or western hods, 

Riaiiig against herself in anna, 
in her own hlood imbru’d her hands. 

This chief led on tb* iifmatunJ war, 

Or did dm bloody mndards bev. 



MISCELLANIES. 
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Victorious, Still. (And wbat can more bs said 
Of all living warriors or the heroes dead ?) 

Britannia I a land well stor’d witb^’xy good 
That nature, law, religion, gives, 

A latui where sacred freedom thrives ; 

Bless’d isle t if her own weal she underatood. 

Her sons immur’d, with guardian Ocean sleep. 

And castles floating on the deep, 

Fenc'd from all foreign foes. O shame, O sin i 
Her sons had let this baleful mischief in ; 

This hellish Fury, who with flatt'ring breath 
Did 6rsl divide and then devour, 

And made wild wastcwhere'erihcspreaflsberpov*r; 
Behold ! she meeu her fatal hour, 

And lies inchain'd in death. 

Shout at thy grave, O traveller I 
Triumphant joys that teach the skies 
Are the juttesi obsequies; 

^oot thrice, then 0y 

Th»pois’nous steams, abdlCMSchea of the sepulchre | 
Go turn thy fice to heav'n, and pray 
Thss such I hateful oMHUier never may 
Obtain a irsurrccticn<di 7 . 

KIM. HYSIK TO CHRIST JCSUS» THft 
tttftIVAL Lt Al. 

^ irr a e ihan dse^bes of Atoi find 
The tev'rc^ good to fill the mind f 



TO Christ jesus. 


iti 


Ye Knu of moral wisdom show 
Tile spnog, whence living waters flow. 

Say, will the Stoic’s flinty heart 
Melt, and this cordial juice impart ? 

Could Plato find these blissful streaiM 
Amongst bis raptures and his dteattU f 

In vain I ask, for Nature’s pow’r 
Extends but to this mortal hour : 

*Twas but a poor relief she gave. 

Against the terroia of the grave. 

JESUS I our kinsman and our GOU* 
Array’d in majesty and blood, 

Thou art our life ; our souls in thsx 
Possess a flill felicity. 

All our immortal hopes are laid 
In T u a I , our surety and our bead : 

Thy cross, tuy cradle, and thy thTpne, 
Are big with gknics yet unknown. 

Let Atheists scoff, and Jews blaipbeme 
Tb’ ETERNAL LIFE and JESUS* fWBC, 
A word of His almighty bmitb 
JDdoou the tebeUiDitt worldm deatlu 

Bat let my sool for ever lie 
Beneath the hMk|fi«f tMimi «ye} 

*Tis lHasr*o on CffM|| hn^a ab^, 

!• «e THY foce foots 
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XIV. BAVIft’s LAMENTATION OVER SAUt 
AND JONATHAN, 2 SAM. i. 19, &C. PARA* 
PHRASED THUS. 

XJmhappy day! ^ititssiog sight! 

Israri, the land of heav*n*s delight, 

How is thy strength thy beauty fled 1 

On the high places of the fight 

Behold ! thy princes (^l*n, thy sonsofvict'ry dead. 

Ne'er be it told in Gath, nor known 
Among the streets of Askelon : 

How will Philistia's j'outh rejoice 
And triumph in onr shame. 

And girls, with weak unhallow'd voice. 

Chant the distionors of the Hebrew name 1 

Mmuitains of Cilboa, let no dew 
Nor friiitfol show*rs descend on you : 

Corse oii<your fields, through ^ the yeVt 
No flow'ry blessings there appear. 

Nor golden ranks ^ harvest stand 
To grace the altar or to fired the land. 

*Twas io those ioputpteians fields 
Judean heroes km Uictr ^nelds ; 

*Twai there (ah base reproach and aeandal of dm 
dayl) 

Thy slneld, O Saul t wai eitt 

A» though the prophet^ horo hid MB«er ahad 

Itt wicd odoai 00 tH^ haai. 



*AVlD*b L^MEMtATJON, jfcS 

The of Ssul had ne*«r till novr* 

Awoke to war in vain,— 

Kor Jonathan withdrawn hU bov, 

Without an ariny slain. 

Where truth and honor mark'd their way 
Not eagles swifter to their prey, 

Nor liom strong or bold as they. 

Graceful in arms and great in yrtf 
Were Jonathan and Saul, 

Pleasant in life, and manly (air. 

Nor death divides the royal pair, 

And thousands share their fall. 

Daughters of Israel i melt your eyci 
To softer tears, and shreU your sighs : 

Disrob’d, disgrac’d, your rtuioarch Itei 
On the bleak mountains pale and cold : 

He made rich Scarlet your a r r ay } 

Bright Mere your looks, your bosons gay 
With gems id i||al gift, and fotertreven gc4d. 

How are the princes sunk in death i 
Fall’n on the shameful groond t 
There ray own Jonathan resign'd hi/bMatli i 
On the high places where be stood 
Ue Iflst hu bottofs, mi his Mood ; 

Oh execrable vm, that gave the moitsl woon^ 

My Jonathtti 1 mp hirtser pan I 

My hioiher f mi (ihii iaascr anna) my hntnl| 
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the mortal wound that reach’d thy hcait^ 
And Itere my comforts end ; 

How pleasant was thy love to me 1 
Amazing passion, strong and ^e ! 

No' dangers could thy steady sooT remove: 

Not the soft virgin loves to that degree, ' 

Nor man to that degree does the soft virgin love* 
To name my joys, awakes my pain ; 

The dying friend runs cold through ev’ry vein. 

My Jonathan I my dying friend I 
How thick my woes arise I where will my sorrovi 
cod? 

Unhappy day ! distressing sight I 

Israel, the land of Heav*n's-delighu 

How are thy princes fall'n, thy sod*s of victory slam! 

The broken bow, the shiver'd spear. 

With all the solly'd pomp of war, 

In rude coi^usion qwead, 

Finmiictious lie among she de^§|, 

A laaaemable mat, o'er all thnl||^orions plain. 


■SV. OJI THE tICBt or aOEBM MAET !■ 
THE TEAE 169 €. 

} lAW the iUtiUftrieua fonn, 1 amr 
Bcanty that gave the naMaa laart 
Mmcyra, like merey on a dmae. 



V70K SEEXNC aUSBK MARY* 


Tint Moomlng facr ! how lovely fair 
Hath Nature mix’d her wonders there ! 
The rosy Morn such lustre shows^ 
Glancuig ahmg the Scythian snows* 

Her shape, her motioo, and her mien. 

All heav’nly ; such are angels seen 
When the bright vision grows intensei 
And hncy aids our feebler sense. 

Earth’s proudest idols dare not vie 
V^ith such superior nia|esty ^ 

A kindling vapor might as soon 

Kmc from the bogs, and mate the moon* 

1*11 call no Raphael f^m his rest ; 

Such charms can never be exprest : 

Fcnctl ailjiaint were never made 
To draw pure light without a shade. 

Britain behoId^Bf Queen with pride, 
Ai^ mighty VinltaBi at her side 
' Cfving the throne, while at their feet 
With ^mblc joy three natiosts meet. 

Secure of empite, the nught bjr 
Her crown, her rdbes, and anne away. 
And *nud» teit ibonsand sys^ be seen 
Het Beaiity wanld proc l a im ^ Queen* 

^ tfamtrtkuu* 

Her goaidian angil heard my snng ; 

Fond man, he c^d, Ibihear to wtoog 



uttcttiKvnim 

My lovely chirge. So rulgir eyei 
Gafe/at the ttart, and praise the tkiet. 

Rudely they praise who dwdl ^lov» 

And heav’n’s true glories never^naw. 
Where stars and planets are no mote 
Than pebbles KitterM on the floor* 

So where celestial virtues join’d, 

Form an incomparable mind, 

Crowns, sceptres, beauties, charms, and air. 
Stand but as shining servants there. 


XVI. OotfaeeSigiesofhisRoyalHighnenOceTge 
^ ^ late Prince of Denmark, andT.ord High Ad- 
’‘jpininl of Great Britain, made in wax^nd seated 
" « a banquet, near (he effigies of J^ftate Ma- 
jesty Quern Anne. All happily peffenned in 
a >ery neat imitation of Uit 1& by Cbryli^ 
1705. 

So, look'd the hero coming from the board 
Of naval counsels, and put off hU sword; 

Sn, aai the Prince, when wiUi a smiltog air 
He relish'd li£t, and pleat’d his loy'reign fair. 
Surpnung form 1 scarce with a softer iniai 
Did his firn Ime address his fanne Queen 
Ptehlish the wonder. Feme ; * hot 01 fotbor 
Thqspioach the paUtt and the royel ev, 

•TWsfMnsnsumnnsjHianer Mmc Oimpiadmis 



A«A1MST LBWOKES8. 

Lett her impatient love, and wishing ejre, 

Seek the dear image, gaze, and mourn, and dil» 
Or stay ; the royal mourner will believe 
Her George restor’d, and so forget to grieve. 
What cannot Chrysis do ? those artful hands 
^all raise the hero: lo, in arms he stands I 
Fairboumc and Leake* submissive shall espy 
War on his brow and orders in bis eye 
Auspicious, just, and wise : the fleet obeys. 
And the French pirates fly the British seas. 

• XVII. AGAINST LEWONESS. 

Why should you let yonr wand*rif^ eyea 
Entice your souls to shatnefsl ^ ? 

Scaswlal and ruin are the prize 
Yon taks|||j|h {stal paint to win. 

Tbis brutal vice, makes reason blind, 

And blott the VtjfB with hateful sta^ ; 

It wattes the fle^ pollutes the mind. 

And tcan the heart with rackii^ pnms* 

Let David spedt with deepest groans 
How It cstnmg^d his soul from GOD, 

Made him complain of bofcen honel^ 

And fill’d his house wiib wtts and Hood. 

Let SdooiOD and Sintton tell 
Tlnr melanebnlir storica heve, 

• TwsBiMAAOWhali. 



M1CCI(.LAK{|«> 


jRow bri^ they shone, how low they fell» 
W^nea sin's vile pleasures cost them 4ear* 

In vain you choose the darkest time^ 

Kor let tfre sun behold the si|^htll> 

In vStn you hope to hide yOur crime 
Beluad the curtains of the ni^t* 

The wakehil stars, and midnigik pOOn, 

Watch vow foul deeds and know your shame. 
And GOD’S own eye like beams of aooa 
Strikes through the shade and marks your name* 

What will you do, when Heav’n inquirea 
Into thoae scenes of secret sin. 

And litst, with all its guilty firea, 

IB^II make your conscience rage within f 

Ho# will yon curse your wanton eyet^ 

Curse Ihe lewd partnen of your shames 
When death with horrible aur|^e 
Shews you the pit of qnenchkwllaane ? 

Fly sinners ) ly ih* unlawful beA 
him vengeance Send you down to dwell 
In the dark regiMMs of she dead. 

To feed the fiepm feres of hdl. 


XVIll. ACAtMIT ntOKCtMMftia* 

It it not airanRe th« cir*ry cuOiure 

know ilif ttMpM nf in Ai w ii 



AGAINST ORONXENNESS. I9f 


(They drink bnt to support their nstum 
And give due moisture to their dust ;) 

While man, vile man, whose nobler kind 
Should scorn to act beneath the beast. 
Drowns all the glories of bis mind. 

And kills his soul to please his taste t 

O what a hateful shantcful sight 

Arc drunkards, reeling through the street ( 

Now they are fond, and now they fight. 

And pour their shame on all they meet. 

Is it so exquisite a pleasure 
To troll down liquor through the throat. 
And swill, and know no bouinl nor ineasMi% 
Till senK and reason are fosgot t 

Do they doerve tb* immortd name 
Of Mao who sioka so far below t 
Will GQD tbe ^xxx gf their frame 
Endure jid sec ihm ^oil it so ? 

Can they e*er think of hea^o and grace, 
Or'kape (or |^ory when they die? 

Can such vik ghmikpea a pken. 

Aaong the ahttung aonk on 

The mcnocM seat is tod icfaM 
To c Mcn Bn • dsmskmd sheic t 
Ye nnoen of this knlhsomc kind, 

IhepCM, nr peiiiii in deifiir. 
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XIX. PASSION ANO RSASOir. 

Lit Astrap6 forbear to blaze 
As lightning does, with dreadh^ ray% 

Nor spoil the beauties of her £ic4~ 

To arm her tongue with thunder : 

That reason hardly looks divine 
Where so much fire and sound combine, 
And make the way, for wit to shine. 

By living oense asunder. 


Yet if I found her words grown warm 
Pd learn some lesson by the storm, 

Or guard myself at least from harm, 
By yielding like TtaiK|uillus. * 
Tempesli will tear th^stiffest oak ; 
Cedan adth all their pride are broke 
Beneaih the foiy nl t^t stroke, 

That amnr hurts the willows. 


XX. COWAIDICI AND IILr«LOv'c. 

* InLi i^tiir snaqaam dinemt brachia ctmtn 

ok civiieiaa,t^ Ifoerapoaaet 
▼cm cpi^i pKwcnCf ci vnm mpciiiicfc ▼cro* 

* Sic iHitTtt kytiBcSi ctiiiit octo yst m vuUt 

* SflAMkitg hii mnUi Utt iptoyif tuttti in jttliu* 

Jwm/. 
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ABO¥X Lt.li'lS FARABHRAIBD TH9S. 

H ■ never was the man that flar'd to swim 
Against the rolling, tide, or cross the stream ; 
He was no patriot, nor indulg'd his breath 
Bravely to speak his sense, and venture death. 
Thus be spun out his supple soul, and drtf# 

A length of life amidst a vicious crew ; 

Full fourscore yean he saw the sun arise. 
Guarded by flatt’ry and intrench'd in lies ; ' 

For *twas hU settled judgment from his youth 
One grain of ease was worth a world o^ truth. 

O cursed idol Self! 

The wretch, that wonhips thee, would dare to~ 
With impious feet, on bis own fether's bead [tnad > 
To 'scape arising wave, when seas the la^ in- 
vade: 

To gain the safety of some higher gyound, w 
He’d trample down the dikes, that fenn ms 
conntiy rattnd. 

Amidst agen'ial flood, and leave the nation 
drown’d. 


XXI. thooouts and MiniTATimva ih 
A LONC ascxntu, 171f and 1713. 
TMa uoxxr ov taia arixiTa m 4 
van AfiD MxsVooa DiaoEDxna. * 

B€t feuM of naam as a luAed aca. 

And aiy diaeaaa limpdsi. Namie fcela 

M 
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MISCEXLANIES. 


A itrange commotion to her inmost centre ; 

The throne of reason shakes. ' Be still my thoughtif 
* Peace and be still.’ In vain my reason gives 
The peaceful word ; my spirit in vain 
To calm the tumult and command ^y thoughts. 
This fleshi this circling blood, these bruul pow’rsi 
Made to obey, turn rebels to the mind, 

Nor bear iu laws. — The engine rules the man. 
Unhappy change ! when nature’s meaner springS) 
Fir’d to impetuous ferments, break all order, 
When little restless atoms rise, and reign 
Yyrants in sov’reign uproar, and impose 
Ideas on the mind, confus’d ideas 
Of ooii<caistents and impMsibles,~ 

Who can dCarribe then 1 fragments of old dreams 
Boitoks J hum midnight, tom from (airy fields, 
And fiiuy skies, and regions of the^ad, 

Abrapl^' iU«torted,— -O ’tis all comuiion 1 
If 1 but close my eyes, strange images 
In thousand forms, and thousand colon Ibe, 

Sim, rainbows, moons, green tfaagoos, bean and 
An endless medley, ruah upoif the stage, [gl|g|ts;t 
AmI dance and not wild in reason’s cemrt 
jMbova control. I’an to a ngiog auinn, 

WlMEie acM and akics we hkoded, while mf soul 
lilt iMne light wofihleas chip of flomiag cork 
li toM from wave lo wave t now ovenshfaWd 
With bfcakisig floods 1 drown, and leeai to kwf 
All hemg i new hiyb-WMBicd on (he ti(|gi 
Of t taU CDautgamfe, l%idl#i one* 



riACB or COMSCIENCS. "Ilf 

#tug1»t up into the itdrm, and ride the wuid» 

The whtMhniif wbd :-»>unmaiiageable tteedt 
And fccUe rider I huny’d many a league 
Over the rising failb of roaring brine, 

Through airy wilds unknown, wnh dre^fiil ipctd 
And inhnite surprise, till some few minutes 
Have spent the blasts and then perhaps I drop 
Near to the peaceful coast ; some friendly billdti^ 
Lodges me on the beach, and I find rest : 

Short rest I find, for the next rolling wave 
Snatches me back again ! then ebbing hr 
Sets me adrift, and I'm borne off to xa 
Helpleu, amidst the bluster of the winds. 

Beyond the ken of shore. 

Ah I when will them tpmultuous scenes be gehd I 
When riiaU this weary spirit, lOM'd withcSempciiC, 
HarrassM and broken, ranch the port of mt. 

And hold it firm ? When shall this wayward flesht 
With all th’ imcgnlar springs of vital movement 
Ungovern^lCy'iptum to samd order. 

And pay their dutiet to the roKng nud 7 


kscit. rcACB or covsctiwct, Aab 
raAvam roa 

Ytr, gmewtis GG01 tfmUm ilmae «f 


THitea €]ni t MNbit ifki iKtcd crffli 

the of t lU wUUo 

¥9 



UlSeELLANlEI* 


U% 

Lies paceful nd compw'd. *Tis wondrous grace 
Keeps off THY tenors fiom this hthnble bosom, 
Tbouj^ stain'd with sms, and follies, yet lereno 
In penitential peace, and checr^l lK>pe, — 
Spn a fcl ed and guarded with atombg^lood. 

Thy vital smiles amidst this desolation. 

Like heev'niy sun-beams hid behind the clouds, 
Bleak out in happy moments, with bright radiance 
Claving the glrom ; the £ur celestial li^ 
Softens and gilds the horrors of the storm. 

And richeu cordials to the heart conveys. 

O glonous solace of immense distress, 

A conscience and a GOD I a fnend at home, 

And better friend on ht^ I this is my rock. 

Of Arm snpptm, my shield of sure defence 
Agamst ijpfccnil arrows* Rise my soul I 
Put on thy courage t here's the living spring 
Of joya divinely sweet, and ever new, 

* A peaceful conscience and a smiling heaVn.' 

My GOD 1 permit a creeping worn so say 
« Thy SPUUT knows 1 love thm.’ Worth- 
less wretch, 

To dare to love a COD ! hot graee reqntres, 
i^giace accepts. THOU meat my Idr'ringaonll 
Wetd aimya^ivyecmyaalistiiiei 
It hem the wying fiiniace. Lone diviae 
riMiniMT mi.-4 am TUUIE. Incanaie low 
Has aiM and holds me in alanglbiy nnm: 

Ifrifv'# mf arivilaoib aqr ctcnnl 



rExez or covscickce. HI 

Antdit the wreck of worldy and dying nature 

* I am the LORD’S and h e for ever mine.* 

O THOU all-^ow’rfol WORD ! at whose fihf 
rail 

Nature arose, this earth, these shining heav’tis, 
These stars in all their ranks came forth, and said 

• ^Vc are T H Y servants didst thou not creat< 
My fram^ my breath, my being, and bettov 

A mind immortal on t h y feeble creature 
Who faints before thy face? did not thy pity 
Dress THEE in flesh to die, that I might live, 
And with thy blood redeem this captive soul 
From guilt and death ? O ! thricc gdored namCr 
My KING, my SAVIOUR, my EMANUEL 1 
say, — 

Ifavenot thy eyelids mark’d my painfiil 
The wild coofimona of my £hatKr*d pow'rs 
And broken Buti’ring thoughts? Him rHOUTWC 
seen 

Each leatless atom, that with vexing mfluetiee 
WoiIbi throi^h the man of man ? each miaimit 

Ihfment that infects the vital bomoti. 

That Eeaves the veins with huge dagnieiude. 

And spreads the tnmalt wide i Do they fdM tit 
Bcncathi thy view, and alt vitlim THr inuikkf 
Ycb,>->all ai TUT command, and amst lAefr'' 
TavamAwiM imi|ck: tmv tial 

life. 

Aad kanaeay, a» Mi(t|re*siarmg airiaBk 
M 9 



US 


MllCSLLAKIES. 


^Vlle^ •hall ny midnight sighs, and morning 
groans < 

Rise ihrongh the heights of heav’n, and reach 
THY ear 

Fractious f See my spirit's feAl&fow'cs 
finlnl’d, and breathing upward to thy throne 
Isike early incense climbing through the ^y 
From tfh warm alur. When shall gra<;p and peace 
Descend with blessings like an ev'ning show*r 
On the parch'd desert and renew my bloom ? 

Or must THY creature breathe his soul away 
In finkitless groans and die f 
Come bleaa^d rHYSiciAN 1 come attend the moan 
Of a, 4 >oor mfPring wretch*, a plaintive worm, 
Crush'd in the dust and helpless : O i descend, 
AnayM'in pow*! and love, and bid me rise. 
Incarwati coodhessI send thy ioBuence 
down 

To these low regions of mortality 
VFhcrc THO u hast dw^ and, elad in fleshly sseeds, 
IJMi'd sympathetic soIIUwb s mod and had 
Afy long and soic dittitsi. Ten thousand pusses 
< Ansnd TNEt : Daeid^a harp is ready 
For the MESSIAH'S* naam: a win^ fli^ 

Of ifllOi harmnnimii and new hipon wait 
%1ie aSGft nf moving mercy. 




KX111< 1MC9VRAC10 TO MOPE fOE 
HEALTH IN MAY. ^fC. 1712. 

Oonein'o io sit in silence, kere I waste 
golden hours of youth. If once 1 stir 
And reach at active li£e, what saddeoftremors 
Shake my whole frame, an4 all the poor machine 
Lies flutt'iing ! ' What stfss^ wild convulsive fixcft; 
O'erpow'rs m. once the mem^ and the in; 

Here am I bound in chains, a uanlest load 
Of hiMthing clay, a burden CO the seat 
That bean these limbs, a hoid’ieF^ the gmse. 
Poor state of worthiest baii^hwliik thOmBp 
Of glimm'rmg life burm languitlu^ aod div,^ 
The flame jam hov’triag o'er the dyfef eoaff^ 

With dotdttfUl alterations, faidf di^oto'd, 

And ready to emwe whh ev*ry bktt. 

Yet my fekam would speakf wasd oflaopof 

1 

i 

« 

* LMm CMrttti iopvaro w we wai iwpiwvep 


•fc would nrhid deapafet * Look <wi/ owy cUft 
Be yon d glooodim dampii while wkciwhdMB 

Howry od mmrs jiad copM^lioryow'iaSv ' 


•^thesootnsngipaoiP 1 room mgr 
iPifMhdabip's mend m ip ^ 1 moAMf aMi|^ 
To ditiam eapectationi jnd nppoit 
The paiaisl inyval widipoee 
hfy ffiKh, tiii seliiwy hind 
Ofmys mpri i wmit a is my 


MISettLLAIIIll. 


M 


f ic slower ImikIi the boun. O thou dear engine! 

hou little hnll^CfDuntant of my life I 
Would hut the mighty wheels of heaven and nature 


OiKC imitate thy movemenclv judhiny hand 
jftmisUi dtihe thy dented piojonTroditd their centre, 
iMISth more than icnfeld flight, and whirl away 
These clouded mrio0ry>juis, these tedious mooot, 
Thes^4iid(dg^f esthiy star should speed its race. 
And the s|dw4^l|ia foedpitate their why 
Around tho flmaftole} then proniis'd health, 
Tbat^iidei wiK'Wy dhe^ and blooaning grace 
On h Majr anmheatai, ihoold attend me here 
,j|viaie hMinipow sheds its ev'ning dew. 

Ah Imdiah meittga of nihiitless wish 
Awl tpim wd impatient I *Know*st thou not, 

Ify eonl i the #ow‘a that made thee? He alone 
WholbmiM the ^hem,relltthe«i in destin’d rounds 
UadwDgaohlei adora, end mist, and fear Him | 
|ld is «hc Imtd of life ; adiresa His throne. 

And wait hefwh Hia awfnl hop* 

e i W Hm t#ch, dlMhBperflieai 
to aend beaae of hnaonat yomk 
aitvVi*llVigiM^e9kaw) Hia M f a it t il 
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XXtV. TMI WXAXIIOMB WOKS OF SIC%^ 
KXIS» 1719 OK litS. 

Thvs put uy awty. Tlie cheerful sun, 
Rolli raood ind f^di world witl^ UghtIMIe 
beans, 

Aha 1 ia aaia to ne, cat off alike 
Ffom the hles^d tabm tnd^^ Joys o| life* 

While mf sad minuteS m their 4iei|a»Be trai* 
Serve bat to nomber out mf h i a i>ftj h wawwsi> 

^ night I count die clock; perhi^ <d4p*n* 

Cir twelve, or one ; then with t wishfid 
Call on the 1ti^*nxf hoars, * Cotoe cothi 
five; 

* When will the day li]^ coue ?*«i4ifaha hdihl 
ye Bwcnings, 

Ye evening ahadoOs haMe, war ant then 
T|eu redaw vaands of ai(|paai| oai coa riu fl e 
Tii weary weak for eve r — 

Then the tawat day ,«l uoml rear IbMM k s , 
Socmd^rofteatl dhlat l>O<90%hdlk0ir^^ 
Aari tHiV*nly bu^ness^ fa r y a ut 

Am wmi me mjr : leo nmnmM 


Aadheav^fwo^ la aria »lna|iililliB. 

And wowla wkb mf lawaiff AlP ^ — 

CfaipawVd 




H** proenl Mk^es ; unhappy state f 
vlHiere the ^BHraptrit k a^hdu’d t^ endure 
Ihiholy idleness, a painful absence, 

Aftd ^nd to bear the agdoittk 

fli^ni GOU and lieav*n, ant aagiAi* Meiaed eWA, 

iPlie sickly flesh on IhaaterM nenrea ta|tMe» 

> Jiow long, <0 iX)UM tow loojji ? 


xxvi. arVwh or pAAiaa rox xStdvItXY. 

OMB, that tie alow drcling aaoont, 
^ad long tMaom, meaaure out 

The tiresome piini of muirc 1 Preatsvlroea 
^ve thett sweet periodl. £aae and cheerful health 
t^jihalow a{)pfDKh(so PROvtocNCS ordains) 
Kevjsu their ibmkeo mansion hen, 

Anddajw ot uae&l ii£s, diffuse their dawo, 

0*er the dark aottagaof my w«wy sout. 

My Tttal ftowto r9«t||p dh^ ngoe mw t 
|ly ftiedoni ahaket tor wiogit 

]iUolts.aad *ifptiairt o'er a tbomand scene s, 
Surveys the world^aod whh full stretch of dkd||jbt 
Gfi^ her ideas, —whik impsttem eeal 
Atm||iey tongue to pmto. What mortsl voice, 
% kfilll toad orn render tqtmy OOD 

MAjiiMyyn 10 tntUitB Hit ttMH 


iiPlf Where ilani Sod ifKli% 



A HYMN OF P»41»E POt RECOVERY. 


Meet to be to His sov’rei^ ksve, 

And solemnize the worship and iftt' joy ?— 

Search weU lay soul, thro’ all the dark rccdsie# 
Of nature aad self^ovc, the plies, the folds, 

And hollow winding caverns of the heart, 

Where flatl’ry hides our sins ; search out the fotS, 
Of tby ALMIGHTY JrRlENDpwhat lawleiA 
passions I 

What vain desires’ what vicious tums of thought! 
Lurk these unheeded ; bnng them forth to Ticvr, 
And sacrifice the rebels to His honor. 

Well He deserves this worship at thy btndt, 

Who pardons thy past follies. Who restom 
Thy mould'nng fabric, and withholds thy life 
From the near borders of a gaping grave. 

ALMIGHTY POW’RI 1 love thw,-^ 
bhashil NAME 1 

My healer GOD ; and nsiy oay tu»ost heart 
Lt^c and adoic (or ever 1 O i tfe good 
To wait aubmitsrve at THy bolytorooe, 

To leave pctitiodi at tht feel, tuid bear 
T H T feowns and silanbe tritka ptiieat muL 
The band of mercy is not short to save. 

Nor is the car of heav’nly pity deaf 

*I o mortal cries » i t notic’d 111 asy gtOMM, 

And sighs, and long complauus, umI wise dhlML 
Tba’ painful to the sufi’jcr, and THV^^aod, 
la pnpet mosneat, brought ileair*A idMeU 
JUm feo* my couch ye laic iafeibleddinian 



MllCtLtAKftf. 


Btffve yoar oeir ftreagthf and iIkw th* eftcHvc 
Of the ^rine Plifa»uui ; bear away [skill 

'Ulil lott’ruig body to His sacred thredtold } 
These, laden with Hu Inoors, fef ^^e%ow 
tocfbie His feet, let me pronoonce HU grace, 
FnIpOunce salvation, thro’ His dying SON, 

4hnd teach this sinfiil world the SAVIOUR'a 
Then rue iny hymning soul in holy notes [name : 
Tow'id Hti high throne ; awake my choicest aongt, 
Run echoing round the roof, and, while you pay 
The solemn vows of my distrcssfil hours, 

A thousand friendly lips sball aid the pratse. 

JLSUS 1 great Advocate, Whore pitying eye 
Saw my longanganh, and with melung heart. 

And pow*r&l wtcrceisioo, ipread’tt my woes 
'Whth all my fpo*m before the FATHER GOD, 
Bear up my pniacs ^ow ) tu y holy inceare 
Shall hallow all ■yaacrifirr of joy, 

Aod bni^ these aepcots grateful to His car : 

bean and hie, my.l^ and ev'ry pow’r, 
Soaich'd &oai Ae graip oS death, 1 here dcwnf 
Pf T K.ir hlcas*4 buds, aa oPnag to Hsa nmc. 

< 4001 ^ kaUtUtjakl 


xxvi.^ivoTiOMAL waiyiKCi. 

pAll. Hdlittr ytahnia king 1 hail hiffy ho«tf 
I Ilf, I hair, IJaal, the iWs 



DEVOTrOKAt WRITINGS. 149 

or lai^uage so devout Th* immortil sound 
Thrills thro’ my Vitals with a pleasing wound, 

And mortal pRssions die Devotion rcigus, — 

Earth ditappean, — her mountains and her plaint , 

I *oar, — I pray, — 1 praise, — in David’s beav*n- 
ily strains. 

Here thoughu divine, in living words exprest, 
Pour’d out, and copv’d glowing from the breast, 
Spread o’er the sacred page what eye, what heart. 
Can read the rapture and not bear lu part 
In holy elevanoo P 

Where love and joy exult, the glorious line 
Gives the same passions, spreads the fire divine, 
And kindles all the reader.— .See him rise 
On wings of ecstasy, shoot through the akiet. 

Ami mix with angels ! hail ye cboin above I 
Where all u holy joy, w h ere all is heatv*nl)r love. 

If sms review’d, tn mcklhig aonrows low. 

The page costveys the peoiteotml woe. 

And strikes the inmost qHru } ttMiscieoce haua 
The words of anguish, and dissolves 1b tean } 

£v*o iron aools relent, and hearu of stone 
Burst at these moomings and repeat the groon : 
COD and Hu pow'r are there. 


WKtJl. vot.. 111. 


« 
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XXVII. AN ELEGY ON SOPIIRONIA, WHO 
OIED OF THE SMALL-POX 1711. SO- 
JHKONJS INTRODUCEI^^PSAKl NC. 

Forbear my friends* forbear, and ask no more 
Where all my cheerful airs are fled : 

Why will ye make me talk my torments o’er ? 
My life, my jo)', my comfort’s dead. 

Deep {iroiii iny soul, nnrkhow the sobs arise, 

Hear the long groans that waste my breath. 

And read -the mtghay sorrow in my eyes ; 

Lovdy Sopbviiua stwps so death. 

Unkind dkcaac, to veal that ros> face 
With turnon of a mortal pale, 

While aoMtal putpias with theu dasnul grace 
And dqhbk hon<or<#pot the veil. 

Uncomely veil, uul most unkind disease ' 

Is thuwphrqpia, once the fair 7 — 

Are these the features that were born to please, 
Aud BcRuty spread her ensigos there ? 

I was all love, ahd she was all deitglit. 
l.ct me ran back to leasoni psit ■, 

Ah flow'ry days wfaea first she charm'd ray ught ' 
But roses will not alwi^lait. 

Yet still Sophrooia pleas’d 4, nor tiisioiQor car| 
Could take ber voutkfiil hiooB away : 



ELEGY €»N SOPHROWIA, 
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Virtue has charms which nothing can impair; 
Beauty like hcr’s could ne’ef'' decay. 

Grace it a sacred plaat of heav’njy b^th ; 

The seed dcKcnding from above 

Roou in a soil relin'dt grows high, on Qcittb^ 

And blooms with lifci aivl joy, and lo^. 

Such was Sophronia’s soul. Celestial dew. 

And angels' food wete her repast ; 

Devotion was her wofk, and thence she drew 
Delighu, which stnogeca never taste. 

Not the gay splendors tif i flatt'ring court 
Could tempt her to appear and shine : 

Her solemn airs forbid the world’s retort; 

But I was blest, and she was mine. 

Safe on her welfare all my pleatuice Iwag ; 

Her tmilei could all my paim cootrpol ; 

Her soul was made of sohnets, aad hat wi^ue 
Wu soft and gentk as her kmL 

She was my guide, my friend, my earthly 41 j 
Lowe grew with ev'ry wanmg motw : 

Had Heav'n a length of years delay’d iu call 
Still I had thought it call'd too toon. 

But peace my aovrowal aMwkkmma'ii^i'voica 
Dare to acm^^HeavVaftigh dectaes 
She WM JIrtt ripe fer eweiiaitiag joyi ; 

Sophroi^ ah# WM ah itu far thee. 

at 2 
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XXVllI. AN ELECY ON THE MUCH LA- 
MENTED DEATH or MRS. ELIZABETH 
BURY, LATE WIFE OP THE REVEREND 
MR. SAMUEL BURY, O#- BRISTOL, AN- 
NEXED TO SOME MEMOIRS OF HER 
LIFE DRAWN UP BY HIM, BUTCOLLECT- 
ED OUT or HER OWN PAPERS. 

She must ascend ; her treasure hes on high 
And there her heart u : bear her throi the sky 
On wings of harmony, ye tooia of light I 
And with surrouDding shields protect her flight i 
Teach her the wondrous songs yourselves compose 
For yoo bright world , she’ll learn them as she 

The sente was known before. Those acred 
themes. 

The GOD, the SAVIOUR* and the flowing 
ureama 

That ting’d the cuned tree with blood divioa* 
Purchas’d a heav’n, aod wash’d a world from sin ; 
The beams, the bliss, the vuion of that face 
Where the whole GODHEAD shines in mildest 
grace: 

These are the notes ipr which your harps are strung* 
Thcae were the joy* l^hor of her lopgito 
In oar dark r^tpof ) (boc exaited ttiaina 
Brought P^radiae to earth* and soothM her paiw. 

• SooU* aaade of pioua k igpo oy UMi (o«c, 

* Cm be M attafifen to thdr work above,' 
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But must we lose her heuce ? — ^Tbe Muse in 
pain 

Regrets her flight, and calls the saint again. 

Stay gentle spirit I stay. Can nature bnd 
No charms to hold the oncc-un&ttcr’d mind ? 

Must all those virtues, all those graces soar 
Far from our sight and bless the eanh no more ^ 
Must the fair saint to worlds immortal cfimb, 

For ever lost to all the sons of Time ? 

O no I she is not lost ; behold her here ; 

How just the form ' how soft tbs bnes appear i 
The features of her soul without disguise 
Drawn by her own hlem’d pen ; a sweet aurpriM 
To motiming friends. The partner of her caret 
Scu’d the Fair piece, and wash’d it o’er with tears, 
Dress’d it lo flow'rt, then heung it on her um, 

A pattern for her tea in ages yet uobom. 

Daughters of Eve ! — come, trace these heav*^ 
ly lines, 

Feel with what pow*r the bright example dunes : 
She was what you should be. Young virgins I 
come. 

Drop a kmd tear, and dress you at her tomb t 
Gay ulkt and diamonds are a vulgar road ; 

Her radiant virtues should cteaic ^ motk. 
Manom I atteud her bnurve wkb tbooght* le&n'd, 
Gate and fr—cribe the baasnica oi her mmd. 

And let her Isve in fou. Tbc meeb, tba gieat» 
I'bc ebaur, yet free t Ae cbecr&l, yet sedate : 

N 3 
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Swift to forgiveness, but to anger slow, 

And neb in solid Icarinn;: niore than show, 

With charity and zeal, that rarely join. 

And all the human graces and didinc, 

Reign’d in her breast, and held a pleasing stnfe"! 
Thro’ ev’ry shifting scene of various life, ^ 

T he maid, the bride, the v’ldow, and the wife. J 
Nor need a manly spint blush, to gain 
Exalted thoughu from her superior vein. 

Attend her hints ye sages of the schools ! 

And by her nobler practice frame your rules. 

Let her inform you to suidress the ear 
With coiM]u*nng ’suasion, or reproof severe. 

And still without oftcncc. Thrice happy soul I 
1 hat could oGr passions and her own control ; 
Could wield and govern that unruly tram, 

Sense, Fancy, Pleasure, Fear, Gnef, Hope, and 
Pairr, 

And live sublimely good ! Behold her move 
Thro* earth’s rude accnct, fet poiot her ihooghu 
above. 

* Seraphs on earth, p«u for ibeir native ikka, 

' And nature fieels it painful not to rue* 

Ye venerable tnbet of holy men. 

Read the dev'otiooi of her heart and pea. 

And leant to pray and im* Burima knar. 

To mdte life bappy, and aeiign it lots. 

The aoul ifaai o6* had walk'd tk! ctketcil road 
Pfasaa'd wish her aattmoea, topk her fncvcil li|ht 
10 Goa 
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But ne’er shall words, or lines, or colon paint 
Til' immorul passions of th’ expiring saint. 

What beams of joy, angelic airs, arise 
O'er her pale cheeks, and sparkle thro’ her eyes 
In that dark hour ! how all serene she lay 
Beneath the openings of celestial day ! 

Her soul retires from seme, refines from sin. 
While the descending glory wrought within, 

I'hcn in a secret calm resign’d her breath, 

And as her eyelids clos’d she smil’d in death, 

O may some pious friend, who, weeping stands 
Near my last pillow, with uplifted hands, 

Or, wipes the morul dew from off my face, 
^Vitncss such tnampha in my aoul, and trace 
The dawn of glory in my dying mien, 

While on my lifcleu lipi luch bcav’nly smiles 
ere seem 

SepUmber 29, 1720* 

XX1\ An elcfiic 0<W on the death of fir ThooMS Abacy, 
Knifte, mnd AldcmuiB of Loodoe, February b, 17^1*2. id ibe 
ftSd reir of hM Sfe , aAxed lo aomt Mcffioui of bis tile, aiMi 
iaambed to the Lad^ 

A SOLILOQUY, OrSiOUItNlKG MIOITATIOM* 

* Quit dealt fi o Mt pMifr aot modut 

' Tun dttfi capttia ? logubits 

* Cttot M dpBife . * 

* EifgfMe AkwMHi fQMeMH Mpor 

* Urgel fodoc Cl Jvitttitt tprar 
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MISCELLANIZS. 


* Incorropta fides, nudaquc veritas 
‘ Qutndo ulium invcnicht parcm P Mot. 


PART I. 

HIS PRIVATE LIFE. 

.Abney expires ; a gca’ral groan 
Sounds thro’ the house. How must a friend behave 
Where death and grief have rais’d their throne, 
And the sad chambers teem th’ apartments of uhe 
grave ? 

Shall I appear imongst the chief 
Of moumrri, wailing o’er the dear deceas’d ? 

Or must I seek to charm their gnef, 

And ID distress of soul to comfort the distress’d ? 

1 mourn bv turns, and comfort too; 

He that can feel, can ease another’s smart ; 

The drops of aympatheue vot. 

Convey the beav’nly cordial warmer to the heart, 

\Vc mourn a thousand joys dcceas’^ 

We name the husband with a tnwrfu l tongue } 

He, when the pow’ra of life decreat’ih 

Felt the disrtner flarngf «f km for etmr young* 

Thncc happy man 1 iSilte happy t 

Had ever hpn^nilranwo j hut death it deaf to love* 
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Albina'* mourns, she mourns alone, 

Her grief unrivall’d m a house of tears ; 

The partner of her soul is gone, 

Who doubled all her joys, and half sustain'd her 
cares. 

See the fair offspring of the dead ; 

With their young griefs, Albina they enclose 
Beside the father’s dying bed, 

And as her woes increase, their love and duty 
grows. 

The children feel the mother’s pain ; 

I^oia-n their pale cheeks the trickling sorrows roll ; 
The mother sees, and weeps again, 

With all the tender passions struggling in her soul. 

The tender pauioQs reign and spread 

Thro’ the whole house, and to the courts descend: 

We mourn the best of brothers dead, 

We mourn the kindest master, and the firasett 
fnead. 

We mourn, bqt not as srretches do, 

Where victom lives aN hope in death destroy : 

A Ulltng tnr is oitusc's dw ; 

But hope^BHIl hi^ and boidcra oo oelcstal joy. 

Th^ alli dib Mint ,'t 

Then difUoWlihiK&theT, btother. himdt 



MISCKLLANIES. 


un 

Then let ui cease the lore complaint, 

Or mingled with our groam, let notes of praise 
ascend. 

GREAT GOD ! to THEE raise our song ; 
Thine were the graces that enrich’d his mind ; 
Wc bless THEE that he shone so long, 

And left so fair a track of pious life behind. 


PART 11. 


HIS PV8LIC CHARACTER AND OEATII, 

But can domestic sorrow shew 
A nation’s loss i* can private tears tufGce 
To mourn the saint and ruler too? 

Great naiDes I so rarely join’d below the blissful 
skies. 


Could Abney in our world be bom ? 

Could Abocy live and not Bnunma smile ? 

Or die, and not Britanma mourn, 

such ethereal worth left our degenerate isle ? 


^wai beav^y wisdoiii, lealdlhriae, 
Ta«|hi hill) the 
Hi* tooka with sacsei] 

Beyood the tcarlei 






ON Tin DEATH OF SIR T. ABNEY. 


Truth, freedom, courage, prudence, stood 
Attending when be Idl’d the solemn chair: 

He knew no friendships, birth, nor blood. 

Nor wealth, nor gay aUire, when cnmuials woe 
there.* 

He sign’d their doom with steady hand. 

Yet drops of puy from his eyelids roll ; 

He + punish’d to reform the land. 

With terror on his brow, and mercy in kis soul. 

His tongue was much unskill’d to chide ; 

Soft were his lips, and all his language sweet ; 

His soul disdam’d the airs of pride, 

Yet love and reverence greet him thro’ the crowd* 
ed street. 


^irodlike he liv'd and acted here, 

Moving unseen and stiU sublimely great { 

Yet when bit country cbimM bu care 
Descending he appeared, and bore the pomp of 
state. 


• Eft InimUl tibi 

Rcrurntjutr pru4nit, troubdit 
1 croporituft, dobuiott^ .rcauf I 
V index xmnr frtttw H abetineDP 


DuccDttf ad 10 p« 
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KlJIDv than once oblig’d the throne, 

Ann rav’-d iht nation ; yet he shunn'd the fame, 
Careleia to make hit merit known. 

Tire Christian hath enough, thut Heav’n records 
his name. 


Hit humble toul convers’d on high ; 

Heav’n vias hit hope, his rest, his native home: 
His treasures lay above the iky; 

Much he posiest on earth, but more in worlds to 
come. 

With silent steps he trac’d the way 

To the fair courts of light, hit wish’d abode; 

Nor would he ask a momem’i stay. 

Nor make the convoy wait that call’d hit toul to 
GOD. 

Sec the good man with bead reclin’d. 

And peaceful heart, resign bit precioot breath; 

No guilty thoughts oppress bis mind ; 

Calm and serene bu life, serene andcaka his death. 


Laden with honors and with years, 

Uu vigorous vmiie shot a yootbful ray, 

And while be ends hu race, appears 

Bii^ u the actun^«tfi of b long clondlm day. 

lIpcM wtth the toil of biiy Iwin 
Nature retir’d nd life fbom l» 4ccp t 
Cone, dccM the bed with MIIm loi^ii* 
CrwwTfffhl idureMfalorehipMMimtvii^ keep. 
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The heart of eVry Briton rear* 

A monuinent to Abney’s spotless fame ; 

The pencil faints, the Muse despairs; 

Hu country’s grief and love must eternize hU name* 

Sic secimt narens, 

Inter Mcerores domeittcos, 

£t patrta sua luctus. 


XXX. DEATH AND HEAVEN, 

IN FIVE LYRIC ODES. 

• DE 1. THE spirits’ FAREWELL TO THl 
BODY APTER lONC SICKNESS. 

Flow am I held a pns’oer now, 

Far from my GOD ' tbu mortal chaiii 
Binds me to sorrow . all below 
li sbort-liv’d case or tiresome paiii. 

s 

When shall that wondrous boor appear, 

Which frees roc from this dark abodc^ 

To live at large in regions, where 
Nor cloud nor veil shall hide my COD ? 

Farewell this fiesh, these cats, these ejea. 

These snares and fetten of the avnd • 

My GOD ( DOC let thi| frame arise 
TUI cVrydati be wtU ttSm'i, 





)ikIAC£l.LANlES. 


If? 

JESUS I who mak’st our aatures whol^ 
Mould me a body like t M y own, 

Then shall it better serve any soul 
In works of p raise and worlds ui^|oowa. 


ODE II. THE DEPARTING MOMENT, OR 
ABSENT FROM THE BODY. 

Absent from flesh! O blissful thought 1 
What unknown joys this moment brings ! 

Freed from the mischiefs sjq hath wrought, 

From paint and tears, and all their springs. 


Absent from flesh ! illustrious day I 
Surpnsing scene I triumphant stroke ! 
That rends the pruon of my clay, 

1 can feel my £etteo broke 1 

from flesh I then nie my soul * 
t or wings could never climb, 
hQtv*aB, where pboets roll, 
the cua and joys of tntie. 



I go, where COD and glmy shine ; 
Hia prcaeocc makfCl cteinal day : 

My all thai*a moral 1 rotiga. 

For Uriel waits «sid peiata my ww. 
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ODE III. ENTRANCE INTO PARADISE, OR 
PRESENT WITH THE LORD. 

A.ND »s this !jcav*n ? and am I there! 

How short the load ! borw swift the flight ! 

1 am all life, all eye, all car ; 

JESUS i$ here, — any soul’s delight. 

Is this the hcas'nly FRIEND who hung 
In blood and anguish on the tree, 

Whom Paul proclaim'd, whom David sung. 

Who dy’d for them, — who dy’d for me ? 

How fair, thou Offspring of my GOD ! 

Thou first-bom Image of Hu face I 
Thy death procur’d this blest abode. 

Thy vital beuns adkiro the place. 

Lo ' He presents rae at the throne 
All ipoilcsi, there, the GODHEAD rekl 
Sublime and peaceful thro’ the SON t 
Awake my voice in heav*Dly atnina. 


ODE IV. THE SIGHT OP GOO IV Iff AVKV> 

Creator-^d, eternd Light, 

Foootaio of goi^ Uemeodout Pow’r,^ 

Ocean of wonders, blissful sight ' 

Beauty aod love uakuMm beibce ! 

o 2 
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Thy grace, thy nature, all unknown 
Tn yon’ dark region whence I came ; 
Where languid glimpses from thy throne 
And feeble whispers teach t h Vi^me. 

I’m in a world where all is new ; 

Myself, my GOD ; O blest amaae ! 

Not my best hopes or wishes knew 
To form a shadow of this grace. 

Fix’d on my GOD, my heart, adore ; 

My restless thoughts, forb.:ar to rove ; 

Ye meaner passions stir no more ; 

But all my pow'n be joy and love. 


OOg V. A ruKlRAL GDI AT THE INTER' 
MINT OP THE BODY, SUPPOSED TO BE 
fO|iC BY THE MOURNERS. 

^^Bl-^thy botom futbful tomb ; 
new ticaiure to thy trust, 
thcac sacred relipcs room 
To seek a iltiiiibcr tn the dust. 



Kor poMi, nor grief, atx anaious Sear, 
luTwlc thy boimdi. No mortal woca 
Can reach the lovely sleeper here. 

And aogels watch her soft repoK. 

So JESUS slept I GOO’S dyi^ SON 
Fem dve* the fratre^ W>d blew the bed i 
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Rest here, fair Saint; till from Hi» throne 
The morning break and pierce the shade. 

Break from His throne, illustrious mom ; 
Attend O earth ’ His sov’reign vrord; 
Restore thy trust, a glorious form ; 

She must ascend to meet her LORD. 


xxxt. ON the coronation of their 
majesties king GEORGE tl. AND ttUEEN 
CAROLINE, OCTOBER 11, 1757. 

* Ergo armis invicte heros age t fbrtibai 8p<* 

' Eojera humeris ; mentain dementia tcmperct 
‘ iram 

* Dum rcgis, et leges molh clemeoter aocxbia. 

* Tc super erjusevos oiutiet regootor Olytnpi 

* Dihgct, et Ixto vultum cxhilaravit divo } 

* 111c tuum sacro cmgit diademate araneaf 

* Transmittctquc tuam loogcvt in tcculaHiiMto* 

' En regiiu ton conaoa tibi dcxtcn RdhC|g||i^. 

* Auro picta sinus, auro radiau espiUo* ; . 

' Tola decent, tou est gcnums^DC imjgait Ct Mco : 

* At facies cuhum illustnt, facieepie decoci 

* Pulthnor eu animus.' 


JUfcdM. 
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THE CORONATION DAY, AK ODE* 

t s E happy mom ; fair sun arise ^ 

Shed radiant gold around the *J4bs, 

And rich in beams and blessings thine 
profuse on George and Caroline. 

llluttxious pair I no tear to day 
Bedew the royal parent’s clay 1 
'Tit George the blest, remountt the thrODC 
With double vigor in his ton. 

Lo ' the majestir form appears 
Sparkling in life and manly years, 

The kingdom's pride, the nation's choice. 
And Heav’n approves Britannia’s voice. 

Monarch ! asnime thy pow’rs, and stand 
The guardian hero of our land ; 

Let Albion’s soiu thy style proclaim. 

And distant realou revere thy name. 

Bear on thy brovN th* imperial cr own ; 
Rebellion dies iKoeadi thy Crown : 

A thousand gems of Inure shed 
Their Ug^ and honors round thy head. 

Lift op the rod of aaajesty * 

Thn faa# of GOD and man shall &ee } 

Vice arilh execrable hand 
Shakes u the swoed to George’s hand. 

Ttempm. 
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Lamr, Juitlce, Valor, Mercy, ride 
In arms of tnuinph at his side ; 

And each celestial grace is seen 
Id milder glone& round the Quecia* 

Hail„ royal fair * divinely wrsc ’ 

Kot Austiian cro\\’ns* could tempt thy eyes 
To part with truth, ’Tw'as brave disdain, 

When Caesar sighM and lov’d in vain. 

But Hcav’n provides a rich reward i 
George is thy lover and ihy lord: 

The Biitish Lion bears ihy fame, 

Where Austrian Eagles have no name. 

Sec the fair train of princes near : 

Come, Frcd<wcl, royal youth, appear 
And grace the day. Shill foreign + charmt 
Still hold thee from thy country’s inns ? 

Britain, thy country ? Prince, arisc^ 

The morning-star to gild our skies , 

(O mav no cloud iby lustre turn ;) 

Come, lead along the skming 

Each in parental virtues dress’d. 

Each bon make a nation blcas’d, 

What kings, wbat beroet, yCtOAgnmn 
Shall court the nyosphs to grace tbcsr tbroSi I 

* ArchdttTAl iful iflipcnaf. 

^ That infcni[»«M (ktic4:^9f the flcuivs oi Grcil BciSiia sod 
the rnxrviont rcttfiiMl^ attrodtof her )lsitiC7r^ her oofODatiOo 
— wah the matm Mo oi w or , kmc mif Mpport 

•*d iotulj tbcM cxpfTaakMis. 
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Mu-k that young branch * of rising fame^ 
Proud of our great Deliverer’s name ; 

He promises in infant-bloom, 

To scourge some tyrant-pow’r ott.Rome. 

Bloom on, fair stem f each flow’r that bloiaa 
Adds new despair to Albion’s foes, 

And kills their hearts; O glorious view 
Of joys for Albion, ever new f 

Religion, Duty, Truth, and Love, 

In ranks of honors, shine and move ; 

Pale Envy, Slander, Fraud, and Spile, 

Retire and hide in caves of night. 

Europe I behold ih’ amazing scenes 
'Empire and Liberty convene 
To join their joyt, and wishes here. 

While Rome and hell consent to fear. 

Eternal God I whose boundless sway 
Af^ls and stsuTjr worlds obey. 

Command thy cbetcest bivon down 
Where t u y own hands have fix’d the crown. 

Come, light divine, nad grace unknown I 
Come, aid the I shor s of tbe throne ; 

Let Braasn’s Golden Ages run 
In csickt, lasting as the ran. 


« Maee 
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Bid some bright legion fr^<tbc sky 
Assist the gli6 solemnity : 

Ye hosts that wait on fav'ntc kings. 

Wave your broad swords, and clap your wings } 

Then rise, and to your realms convey 
The glorious tidings of the day : 

Great William shall rejoice to know 
That George the second reigns below. 


XXXU. A LOYAL WISH ON Ft E R MAJESTY*# 
BIRTH'DAY, March 1, COMMONLY CALL* 
LD ST. DAV I d’s DAY. 

BORROWED FROM PSAL. CXXXII. 10. 11^ 

V/ 

Silence, yc nations ; Israel bear 1 
Thus bath the LORD to David sworn, 

* Tram up thy sons to team my fear, 

* And Judah’s crown shall all thy race adorn: . 

* I'betrs be tbc royal honors tbots hast won, 

* Long as tbc starry wheels of natore run ; 

* Nature' be tluMi my pledge ; my witnen be the 

*nn.' 

Now, Brittn, ler thy vows arise. 

May George the rc^ saint sswwnc I 
Then ask permisston of the skies 
To ppt tbc iav'me nOBO in fOQB. 



CtttAWIt*. 


Fw Carolina I joifi>dlf^ piout cares 
1« train in virtue’s path your royal heitn. 

And be the Bntitfa crown with endlett boaordtctn. 


XXXIIt. riETY IN A COURT. TO JMTLO- 
ME LA. 

* The court’s a golden, but t fatal, circle, 

* Upon whose magic sklits, a thousand deviU 

* In crystal forms sit, tempting innocence, 

’ And beckon carly>virtuc, from iu centre.’ 


THIS BEICRiritOMOFACOURTCAVEOC- 
CASION TO THE rOLLOWIHO lNQ.tJt&lES. 

Jta ahere % loTcly soul, to much drriae. 

Can act her giurums part, and move and thine 
On thu enchanted spot of treach’roiu ground, 

Nor give her virtue nor her frame a wound ? 

A there a soul, so temper’d, so refin’d. 

That pomp nor feeds her eenie, nor fires the nuo^ 
That toan above the (^kd>e with high disdasa, 
W%ile earth’t'gay tnfles tempt her thoughts SB vaia f 

Is there a aoul, can fix her raptur’d eyes. 

And glance warm wishes at her kindred Ai ce , 
Thra^ raofe of vaaUed goM, while round her hsHa 
Love’s wantoo fim^ and the bcaseath her acotn t 

Is these a aoul n coim, dat aedudse groeu 
Os tooely hdl, to maae on heav’aly love. 
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And when to CEOwdb and sute her hour descends, 
She keeps, her conscience and her GOD her fnends? 

Have ye not met her, angels, in her flight, 

Wing’d with devotion through meridian night, 
Near Keav’n’s high portal ? — Angela 1 speak her 
name, 

Consign Eusebra to celestial fame, 

\^"hllc Philomel, in language like your own, 

To mortal cun, makes her young vi«*rics known; 
Let Raphael, to the skies her honors sing. 

And triumphs daily new; with friendly wing 
Cabnel in arms, attend her through the field 
Of sacred war, and Mercy be her shield, 

While, with unsully'd charms, she makes her wjiy 
Through scenes of dang’rbus Ufc, Id realms of akr 
less day. 


XXXIV. A RURAL MtDlTATlOK. 

H £ a £ in the tuneful yove t , and flow’ry 
Nature, a thousand Tarious beaosics yiddi} 
The daisy iod tall cowslip we WhaM 
Array’d in nowy vhuc, or fireckkdfold. 
The Tcrdaos proapcct, cbendms oor aght, 
Afforduur joy mmux'd, mid calm deli|^ i 
The ibre« walks and m a rwM a skidt, 
Wsdenpreadiag knrm, 

With a ickgioaa anae ow aoi^l kwiH** 

And to the Jhav*hs, oar ihaH|^ i 
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To Him who sits in majesty on high, 

W H O turn'd the starry arches of the sky, 
Whose word ordain’d the silverThames to flow, 
Rais'd all the hills, and laid the^vatlies low ; 
Who taught the nightingale in shades to smg. 
And bid the iky-lark warble on the wing ; 

Makes the young steer, obedient, till tlie land, 
Aim! lowing heifers own the milker’s hand ; 
Cains the rough tea, and stills the raging wind, 
And rules the passions of the human mind. 


XXXV. A PENITENTIAL THOUGHT. 

Oan I then grieve for cv’ry wretch’s woe, 

Alhd weep if ! but bear a talc of sorrow ? 

Say, can 1 share it ev*ry one's affliction. 

Yet, still remain thus stupid to mv own ? 

Is then my heart, to all the world beside, 

Softer than melting wax, or summer snow ; 

AiU to myaelf, hardei than adamant ?— 

Gbo t behold the nun stn hat made, 

And ful GOQi'j iangc in ny soul defoPd, 

Nor heave a a^h, nor drt^ a ptying tear. 

At toy ad foto» nor lift, my eym to Heav'o 
For aid, afitoat the Jatt'rieaof the world. 

The wiles of SWi and the joya ti aeaic ?-» 

Give me, ye tftaap I Ogi«c me all yonr sirrami 
That 1 may weepj nor tl^ with stupKi pae 
Behold non, lake x wretch c och s nt s td , 
g 
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Whose Acuities arc bound with pov’rful charms,— 
To some accursed spot df earth confin’d- 
Givc me, yc gentle winds, your balmy breath 
1 0 heave my bosom with continu’d st^t ; — • 
Teach me, ye wood-doves, your complaining note, 
To mourn my fall, to mourn my rocky heart, 

My headstrong will, and evTy sinfui thought. 

Id silent shades retir’d I long to dwell, 

Far from the tumults of the busy world. 

And all the sounds of mirth and clam'rous joy, 
Till ev’ry Stormy passion is subdu’d, 

And GOD has full possession of my soul ; 

’Till all my wishes centre in Hii will, 

And I no more am fetter’d to the world ; 

Till all the bus’ness of my life is praise. 

And my full heart o’erflows with heav’nly fore, 
While all created beauties lose their charms. 

And GOD is all in all. 


XXXVI. A UIDNICIIT HYMN. 

T'o THE^ allo^oriotu, ever-hleaed POWl, 
1 coQsecnie this went midnight hour. 

While solemn dvkoea covcii o’er tbe sky, 

And all thii^ in gentle shuB&ert lie, 

Umrenry'd kt me pnim TtSY holy nnme. 

And ev’iy dwnghi. eridi gntitade i nln m e . 

For (he rich mi|ao which tut hndi h*p**t» 
81 c«Uh lo mr liedN comfiaet m vy hem***^ 
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MtSCBLLAIflKS. 


O fQty^niy frty'ri before thy throne vim, 

An humble, but icceptedl lacrificc ! 

And vfheo tHOu shalt my weary eyelids close, 
Aw} to my body grant a soft repote^l^ 

K^y my cthe|e>l Guardian kiniUy spread 
His wings, and from the tempter screen my head I 
Grant, of celestial light, some piercing beams 
To bless my sleep, and sanctify my dreams. 


XXXVII. THE DYING CHMSTIAn's HOPE. 

AV hen faint, and sinking to ibc shades of death 
I gasp with pain for ev'iy lab'nng breath, 

O 1 may my touU by some bleu foretaste, know 
Thai shc'i deliver'd finam eternal woe I 
May hope m CliRlST dispel each gloomy (ear, 
And thoughts like these my drooping spirits cheer I 
What though my sins arc of a crimson stain ? 

My saviour's blood, ran wash me white again; 
Tboogh num’rous as the iwiokUng stan they be, 
Or nxidt along the margin of the set. 

Or M Mnooth pebbles on some beaeby shore. 

The mercies of th* AU4IOHTY still »c more ; 
Hi kxdw upon my sotri arttbfayiqg eyes, 

Sms all my fean, and listens to jay criesl 
He knows the fiisky of cads Isqiaan brcait. 

What pMS io n s oar opg— dad heacti m oles t. 

And far the aahe of 1^ dnr dyiaf iOM 
Witt pagdoB aU dbe sHi shat I how fapr, 
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ArttM with 10 blight i iiopCf I «hal1 not fetr 
To Kc mv death, boufly appfoach more neiTf^M 
By nay faith streiigth’iung, at my life dccayt. 

My dying brcftb shall mount to btav'it in pniae. 


SEVERAL EPIGRAMS, I N S C R I r T lOMS, A N O 
PRAGMENTS OF POESY. 

7CXXVI1I. THE PREFACE OF A LETTER 
WRITTEN AUGUST 1692. 

E’er since the morning of that day 
Which bid my dearest friends adieu, 

And rolling wheels bore me away 
Far firom my native town and you, 

E’er since 1 lent, through distant place, 

The pleasures oS a parent’s face, — 

Thu It the fint, whose language tuea 
For your release, from waxen bands,— 

Laden with bumble love, it bows 
To kiss a welcome from your hands ; 

Accept tbc duty which it brings. 

And pardon its delaying vtogt. 


XX XIX, 


N. 


THE SUM IM SCtlESE. 
TO HORATIO. 


low, mm 
How the hfighc 




MISCELLANIES. 


Rolls down the hill and meets his sister’s rage ; 
lier gloomy wheels full at bis chariot run, 

And join Scree combat with her brother sun. 

The gentle monarch of the aanre plain^ ^ 

Sdll paints, and silvers, her rebclhc^ wain, f 

And shoots his wonted fires, but shoots his fires T 
in vain. j 

Th’ ungrateful planet, does as fast requite 1 

Th’ o'erflowing measures of her borrow’d light, > 

With an impetuous deluge of her resistless night. \ 
His flaming coursers toss their raging heads, 

And heave and grapple with the stubborn shades } 
Their eyeballs flash, ibcir brasen bellows puflf 
And belch ethereal fire, to guard the darkness off ; 
In vain their braxen lungs, in vam their eyes, 
Night spreads bet banners o'er the wood’ ring skies. 

Sav, peaceful Muse \ wbai fury did excite 
The kindled stan to this prodigious fight ? 

Are these the rules of Nature ? Will the skies 
Let such dark scenes of dreadful battle rise ? — 
What dire events hang threat’oing o'er the earth ? 
What plagues, what wars, just buradog into binh ? 
Now iat hu teeming glebe the ploughman Ceara, 
Lest It should yield a crop of kt» ipeart •, 
Sbepbertb sec death, spic^o% the fleecy downa, 
HoQucbs glow pale and tvemUe (or then crowns ; 
Vain dreams of moral weakness I 
Awake, Ptulosopliy, with mdiaat eye. 

Who scmrhcA all ikac’s deep, and aU thi^s high | 



ITANZAS TO LADY SUKDERLAND, m 


Awake, survey the iphcrcs, erplaln the laws 
On Hcav'n, and bring to light th’ eternal caote 
OF present darkness, &c. 

SouthampUm, June 1695. 


XL. IN A LETTER TO MARINDA, SPEAKIMG 
CONCERNING OUR BLESSED SAVIOUR. 

Lf t your immortal thoughts arise, 

Survey Him crown’d with cv’ry grace, 

JESUS ' the wonder of the skies, 

The great, the meek, the lovely and the wise, 

The joy and glory of the place. 

Here angels fix their gaaing sight. 

Here uintt, releas'd from earth and atn 
Dwell on bu face, diviocly bright. 

Copy his beauucj with intense delight, 

And with adawicii^ lustre shine. 


XLI. STANZAS TO LADY SUNDERLAND AT 
TU H RRID«£*WRLLI, 171S, 


Fa t R nynph t aKead to Beaoty’t tbrone. 
And rule thin radiam world alone, 

L«t &v'riies take thy lower tpbetc. 

Not ■aoMchs ate thy mal 



M16CELLAKIES. 

The court of Beauty, built sublime, 

Defies all pow'rt but tbme and Time ; 
Envy, that clouds the hero’s sky. 

Aims but in vain, her flight so 

Kot Blenheim’s field nor Istcr's flood, 

Nor standards dy*d in Gallic blood, 

Tom from the foe, add nobler grace 
To Churchill's house, than Spenser’s face ; 

The warlike thunder of his arms 
Is more eommanding than her charms i 
His lightning strikes, with lest surprise, 
Than sudden glances from her eyes. 

Hit captives feel their limbs confin’d 
In iron ; the enslaves the mind : 

We follow with a pleasing pain. 

And bless the conqu'ror and the chain. 

The Muk, that dares in numben do 
What paint and pencil never knew, 

Fatntt at her pictence in despair. 

And owns th* minutable &ir. 


XLIT. THE INSCaiETIOMt ON SEVEEAL 
FRENCH FICTVREI, TRAMSL4TI0* 
AMOtLlCA SlirClMC. 

HAT 1 miit and devosaao too? 

This is ihe bat*ae« n|cb dot 
Wheo hearts, and liyun, mi aoi ce i join 
It dK pkonot tmk drrine. 
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CHiORIS STRINGING OF FIARLI* 

V iRTUK tnd truth in heart and head. 
Which teach you how to act and speak. 

Arc bnghtcr pearls than those you thread, 
Chlont, to tie about your neck. 


PIlYLLlt PLAYING WITH A PARROT* 

Ip women will not he inclin’d 
To seek th’ invprosrements of the mind, 

Believe me, Phyllis, for *us mie, 

ParroQ will talk as well at you. 


CLAtiDINA THE COOK'llAlO. 

7h p cook, who in her bomble post 
Provides the Cuaily with food, 

Eacels those empty dames that boast 
Of channa, aod loven, biith and blood* 


r^ORELLA SmOINC TO HER HART. 

Florrcea aai plsyi 
Whkh she diodk hem, aahirt iHiBU) 

Bot ’tts a poor a rc o Hn t to aay. 

All the cm dtr U, am «A pby* 
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AMARYLLIS SPINNING* 

Ky WHAT a pretty spmncr’i here f 
How sweet her looks, how neat her linen 1 
If Love «nd Youth came both to<|ec her, 
Youth wtm’d at Once, set Love a-spitining. 


DORINDA SEWING. 

w E Stand exposed to ev’ry sin 
Whtlc idle, and without employ. 
But bus'neas holds our paswoM in. 
And keeps out all unlauful joy. 


IRIS SUCRLINC THREE LAP-DOCS. 

Fond foohsh woman I while yoo nurse 
Those puppies at your bieast. 

Your name and credit, fares the Voitc 
For ev'ry drop they taste. 

Iru ! {or shame those hrones femtyse. 

And better Icam to place yosir k>vc. 


fOM<a»A T«m WA»uT-aaAi»* 

VitTVE adoaw hctWdfl tridshk. 

Her h<»Dciy garb Is tUtt tkMl ) 

Sttch innoocfscc dMfeiUM||ort 
Gnesiwe as how— afch d—t. 
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;eLlll. INSCRIPTIONS ON DIALS. 
WRITTTN ON A SUN«DlAL IN A CIRCLl. 

* Sic petit oceanom PhoebuN, sic vtta tepulchrum, 

* Dum sensim taciti volvitor hon rot& ; 

' Secula tic fugient, sic lux, sic umbra, tbeatrum 
' Dooec ttclligcrum clauscnt ooa dies.* 


AFTERWARDS TURNED INTO ENCLfSH. 

Thus steal the silent boun away, 

The ion thus hastes to reach the sea, 

And men to mingle with their clay ; 

Thus light and shade divide the year, 

Thus till the last great day appear. 

And sbut the starry theatre. 

/ 

ANOTHER. 

So slide the hours, so wears the day. 

These moments tpeaiurc bfe away. 

With all lU treiaa of hope and £nr, 

Till shi&iag sceoca of ihide nd hgte 
Riac to esemit day, «r aialt in flntfMl 
Where all is joy mr 
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ON A CtltffKC DIAL, USUALLY CALLED A 
SPOT-DIAL, MADE AT A WESTERN WIN- 
DOW At’ THEOBALDS. 

Litti b sun upon* the eeilin|^ 

Ever movtng, Ever stealing 
Moments, mimHcS, hour*, away. 

May no shade forbid ihy shining. 

While the hcav’nly iim declining 
Calls os to improve the day. 


ANOTHER FOR A SPOT-DIAL, 

Shining spot, but ever sliding, 

Brighictt* boors have no abiding ; 

Use the golden moments well : 

Life u wasting, 

Death i* basting, 

Death coDsigot to bcav'o or bell. 


AirotMiR. 

Sre the littU day^atar BOTtng ( 

Life Bad time ara worth uaproriBg} 
Setae the moments while diqr atapi 
Setae and uae them 
Leat you lose them 
And lament the warned dap. 
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OTHSK MtJTTOl ON DlA$* 

* Festinat fuprcma. 

' I’/oxima non nostra cit. 

‘ Vchimur propenntibus horis 
' Ad coelum aui crebum, 

‘ Sk imuf ad auia lucii 

* Aut umbras cubi.’ 


XLIV. INSCRIPTIOH* ON rOR-fRAITl. 

TH£ LINIS UNDER DR. OWEN’S RICTURt, 
WRITTEN BY HIMtEUr. 

* Umbra rcfcrt fngilcs dc()cx}9t ^tw^cun do> 

' lorquc 

* Reb^uiai, itudu auiduuaquc labor. 

* Mcnirm bunulcm sacn •crraotcoi limioa vcd 

* Voui luppUcibu* qui dcdit, illc vidu.* 


RKCLISUED THV>> 

HOLD the shade, the ^tail remaisa 
Of ttckiieat, caret, and ttodioai ptnia. 
Tbe niod in fasM^le pottntc waiu 
At sacred Truth*! ccksisal (ptca. 

And keeps thoae houods ivith holy fiear, 
Wbtt be Nfbo prt it MBS it tberfc 
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JILV. VAXXODt MOTTOS FOR AM trFICV . 


I. 

J^O tibi terra quod umbra sRtis exhibet 

* umbra 

Quod modo pulvii erat, quod cito pulvis erit. 
Mens donata deo cupit immortaha, ccilum 
Suspicit, etbereit associanda ebons. 

Monstrat itcr mihi sola fides : amor adjicit alas : 
SurgO! levatnccm, gratia, tende manum. 

NonCf error, dolor, ira, metua, caro, mundc, valetc: 
Lux, via, vita, salus, omnia CHRISTUS cnt.* 


II. 

♦In CHRlSTO'mca viu Utet: mea gloria 

CHRKTUS: 

* Huoc lingua, huoc calamus ctlclMat, nec imago 

* In uno J£SU etman. [taccbit. 


II i> 

Tm «MW 

Seeking ibc thit^ abore. 

Akudswavru ir mymwm, 

apoaking mitb and lore. 

IV. 

' Ear liSi CHRISTUS vwcfY» ct locm 


V. 

Xjfkfas s|iM« Ki^ tf-/ tI 
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VI. 

•Sic Icvit umbra viTUon» nr Pai^am, Snloa 
JESUM Scquitur, non asscquitur. 

XLVI. EPIGRAMS. 

I. IN MIRUM MARIS MER1DIONAI1S TUE« 
tAUAl INCRIMENTUM, ANNO 17^0. 

* Exorta e medio jRm fortitir aura fwyicUo 

* Spiral in Australcs &uc,ms : Ai^mea 

* ToUitur in monte*; (ourandum) atqueanrcarqgns 

* Eaurguut ponto. Citcumfrenut imcbquc uubf 

* Mercaotum. m cmlum a^uRo* : Sununa xqpofa 

* naoae 

* CertiajQ icaodunt, et te mbentur to asf^t : 

* Quttqoc uU dwd cn ia heitf oam pluni^ ezut 

‘ Crocfut. At in5do«, O qui tapi*, effuge floctaa, 

* Nec lumi dg , crcdai (licet miro spJeodeat) tRodc*. 

* Ne repetai muenim per mille peckU pro*vH("f*> 

' Rex brevix. Heu I nmulac aubtidcTit aura popelli. 

* Uoda jacct ; moniea pt a nmi ; evaoida rrgna ; 

* Nil tuberit tpomc omi forth nurina* vora^»*^ 

II. OH THE WOllOHjOUt HtUI Ot TIE 

SOVTU'SEA tTOCH, 1700. 

*rii mmI tl|E cilia«iR.^miE foM 

tiMih. Mid unit. £ar ndU ami 

WATTS. VOL. 111. O 
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MISCELLANIES. 


'Tis false ; for those that know, can swear 
‘ All IS not gold, that glisters there.* 


III. INSCRIBENDUM MARIS MCRIOlONA> 
LIS CAZORHY LACIO, SIVE OTFlCIN-l. 

* Quisauis es, hie intra, cui crescert ruuninu* 

‘ lui ardet, 

* Cuive cruMiena gravis nimis est : hie gaza paratur 
' AmpU magis, icd omisu minus ; centena alenta 
' Australi vidcas ci(6 ter tripllcata, sub unda ; 

* Quod gravitatit abest mimerum rapplcrc vidcbii, 

* Hie bullr, fumoa, rumor, spet, Una caprina, 

* Nix estiva, umhre, phantatmau, somoia, venti. 

* Pnedia 19 Utopitis regionibut, aurea spuma, 

* Aeriseqi arcet vendontUT, emuotur in boras. 

* Vel ti brevnor inscriptio magu arridet. 
Nob onne quod kk micat aurum est.** 
AfriiS, 17 S 0 . 


IV. lAllNA AND HER COMPANIONS TRA- 
VRLLtM9 TOCITHER TO SEE PIKE 
ROILOtNOt AMO CARDBMa. 

While rotmd lUe gatte aai the groves 
Your feot, four cf«, fov fitfCf vnsrca, 

YMiklEiU m failM «f pk9«m Ml R 
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Let e\’ry tree yield kiKwlcdge too, 

Safer than that in Eidcn grew, 

Where your omi mother E\c, found poison in 
the friMt. 


V. THE SAME. 

Go, view the dttcUmgs of the great, 

The spacious court, the tow’nng scat. 

The roofs of costly form, the fret-work and the 
gold; 

Mark the 4>nght tap’stry sceaei^ and sa) , 

Will these make wnnkled age delay, 

Or \iartn the cheek an<] paiot it gay, 

When Death spreads o*cr the face, her fnghiful, 
pale, and cold ? 


VI. THE SAWS. 

I K vain to search the verdant scenes. 

The shaded walks, the Bow’ry g r eens , 

The trees of golden &uit, fen’ what ckR ne’er tw 
fostod : 

Yoii search ClMr%bM, sAeie 'iwfll not grow } 
There is no ftndue helttw, 

Smee ls£e’« MMMtnd ttee i* penah’d from the 
groaod. 
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Vll. RATIO, TIDES, CIIARITA3. 


^ ^H-ECTAficlfm ratio juvat: alq||^ ftles rationcca 
‘ Scd ratio atquc fidcb nil sincunorc juvant.' 


IDEM. 


£it ratio fidci cat, et unica lidca rationi : 
At rubil ambo valeot « mihi dciit amor.* 


XLVII. EPITAPHS. 

}. An tBMripbOflOiit«OwauDUl «on« in Chnhunt rTnirrh 
in HcnfM^iUrt, la ■eaory o( 1 iMmas Ptckartl, Ltq. dlii^a 
of bHw died mddcnly, Jtn 29, A D. 17 19. JEl bo. 

A sot' L prepar'd, neoda no dcUya, 

The summons come, the mini obeys : 

was hu flight, and short the road. 

He clos'd btt c>'ts, and saw his GOD : 

The flesh rests here till i£SUS ^me 
Aui cl i wt a (he treamut &o« tbt lomb. 
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IJ, On ihc gnve-»tonc of Mj. John May, i young ttudcnl bi 
divinih , who died after a lingering and patof^ nckiMii aod 
was buntd in Cbeihunt cburch-yird in Hcrtfordililrc. 

So $I<^p the sainu and ccasc to groa^ 

When Sin and death have done their worst : 
CHRIST hath a glory like Hjs own, 

Which wan* to clothe their waking dust. 


MI. WRITTEN FOR A GRAVE-STONE OF A 
KEAR RELATION. 

I N faith she dy''(k in dnst she lies. 

But faith forcjeei that dutt shall rise 
When JKSUS calls, while hope assumes 
And bcusu her joy among the tombs. 


OR T H t' S . 

Bf ne ^T^ this 'tone Death** pr«*ncr lies ; 
Tbc stone shall move, the pris'oer rite, 
When JESUS, with almighty word 
Calls bjs dead taints, to meet their LORO. 


iv. To tbc pioos memory of the Reverend Mr. 
Samuel Harvey of Loodon, who died April 17, 
1729. itt. 80. 

AM SRITArU. 

H t a E lie the mim df a lotfly tent. 

Where the ifnphk mdI ofHi^y ipcot 

« S 
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MI«C E LXANIF 6. 


Iti Itioftal ycaf** How did his genius shine 
Like HcavVs bright envoy, clad in Powers divine * 
When from his lips the grace or vengeance broke, 
^Twm majesty in jrms, — ’twas inc^n|incrcy spoke. 
What of worth lay crovt^din tbat breast ! — 

Too S' . ait the mansion for th’ illustrious guest. 
Zeal, like a flame, shot from the realms of day, 
Aids the slow fever to comumc the clay, — 

And bears the saint up through the atarry road 
Triumphant; so Elijah went to GOD. 

What happy Prophet shall his mantle find. 

Heir to the doable portion of hit nund P 

hK mutt veteruceati 
Inter juatiMimM tmlcortitt el ecclevr 
FUuu Hu^vco (WO pvMtBi. 


V. AM EFITAFH OH THE REVEREND M»*. 
Matthew clarre. 

M. S. 

* Is hoc tepulcbro cooditur 

‘ MATTM^fWi CLARKE, 

' PaitrU Rcncrvadi Glius cogoominu, 

* Dec ipw oonw venenodu* ; 

* Litcru ncru et humaiM 

* h primi date innutrinu ; 

* Liagnaran aricmiabaMU : 

* lo Iw Mte n co nci o iat ono 
csiaunak a yefoa u a et fielh i 


4 
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* In ofH(to pastoral! 

* Sdehs ct vigilans : 

* inter theologorum diisidia. 

* moderatus et pacificus ; 

‘ Ad omnia pictatis munia 

* Promptus semper ct alacns : 

‘ ConjuT, fratcr, pater, amicus, 

‘ inter prarstantissimos : 

‘ Erga omnes hominum ordinei 
' benevolus. 

‘ Quas vcr6 inumeras invicu modcstia dotet 
‘ CcU?it, nec fema profcrt, ncc copia 6uidi 
‘ £jt tumulo concessat ted olim marmore rupto 
‘ Ostendet renrari dies ; prreonia cocli 
* Narrabunt ; judex agnotcet, et omnia plaudent. 

* Abi, viator, ubicunt). temram fueria, 

* tnec atidiet. 

‘ Natrtsttt in agro Letcettnrnii, A. D. 1664# 

* Obiit Londtni, S7 die Marti! 1726. 

* A.fat. auc 62 . 

* Muftw dilcctua, multum dcaidcotnt. 


IN ENCLIIH TUUt* 

Sackko to me tnorr, 
la ib(« arpakhte tiea fciiryM 
M\TTHgW CLAfeC.!, 

of ba Tcaoibk laUKr« 
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nor less venerable himself : 

T rain’d up from his youngest years 
in sacred and human learning ; 

Very skilful m the laogi^gei : 

In the gift of prcacbi^ 
exccUcnt, lahonous, and successful t 
In the pastoral ofike 
faithful and vigilant ; 

Among the controversies of divinet 
moderate always, and padhc : 

Ever ready for all the duties of piety : 
Among husbands, brotheia, Others, friends, 
he had few equals : 

And hts carriage lovrards all mankind wu 
eminently benevolent. 

But wins rkh storo of grace lay hid behind 
The veil of modesty, no human mind 
Caa acaich, no friend declare, nor fame reveal, 
Nor has this mournful marble poVr to tell ; 

Yet there’s a hast'ning hour ; it comes, it comes. 
To rouse the tlecpuig dead, to bum the tom bs, 
And set the saint in view AH eyes behold. 
While the vatt rccotda of the skies unroll’d 
Rebouae his works, and spread his worth abroad ; 
The Judge apfirovea, and heaven and cuth applaud. 
Go, traveller , and wheresoe'er 
Thy «and'4>g fact shall rest 
In diatnm hinde, tby car shall hev 
Hu Mat pfta0i»)c*d and Uou 
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Hi \crfs bOfrt ifi Loicstersbire in the year 1664. 
He died at London March 27, 1726, 

Aged »ixty-two years, 

Much bclbVed and mucli lamented. 


VI. AN EriTAPH ON THE REVEREND MR. 
BRODHU RST. 

4 TT 

Hoc marmore commemoralur 

* Vir rn laCris supra socios pcritus, 

* Nec in litens humanis mirru* sciens ; 

• Rebas divinti a prlmlk *tate deditus, 

* Ventatw hbcfi studiotus, 

* Fidei Cbnitunr itrenuai atsertor^ 

* Ef pietate nulli tecundoi. 

* Concionanir cRimuf, 

‘ Ritione, auadeli eltxpiio poteo* : 

' Piator erga gregctb tibi comminum 
‘ Vigil, ct lollicitu* pent lupra modum ; 

‘ Morilwu Eicilii, viii benefidui, 

* Omnigefw charintis exempUr ; 

* Mille virtutibus itutructui 

• Qnas ucra celavit modruU ; 

* Sed non atqac cclabannir : 

* 1 lector, « ftpecta diem 

‘ Qui calc teniaqae aimat hMocetcei 

* Ooklis ct quanttu (iitt 

* r|»VARt>irt BRODtlVtlT. 

* Agro Z>etbicMi tetu cat, A. O. 1691. 
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Birmingamix dcfunctus Julii die 21, 1730. 
Aniraam ad supcros avolantcm 
Ecriesia militans lugct, 
Tnumphans 

Suscipit CHRIST US, agrn^it DEUS. 

“ Eugc, fidelis serve.” 


DONE INTO ENGLISH BV ANOTHER HAND. 

This marble calls to our remembrance 
A person of superior skill in divinuy^ 
NogIcU acquaitttcd.with human literature ; 
loqlned from bU in^ncy to things sacred, 
impariul inquirer after truth. 

An aiile tkfender of the Cbrutian faith, 

A truly pious and devout man ; 

A preacher that excelled 
In (dree of reason and an of persuasion : 

A pastor, vigilant beyond bis atrength 
Over the 6ock commiitcd to hit charge : 

Of epuneous behavior and bcnchceot life : 

A pattern of charity in all its branches : 

A mao adorn’d with many viittio. 
Conceal'd ttadcf a veil of modeuy ; 

But shall not for ever be coaoeal'd. 

Go, reader, expect tbe tby 
Wimn hctv^B and earth at once (hall knoar 
Hov deaerving a pcxaaa 
Air. tDWAao aaooMV AIT tni. 
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He was bom in Derbyshire 1691. 

Died at Birmingham July 21, 1730. 

His soul ascending to the i/est above, 

The church on earth bemoans, 

The church triumphant congratulates, 

Is received by CHRIST, approv’d of GOD , 
“ Well done good and faithful servant.” 


VII. The folltnving epitaph on Sir Isaac Newton 
was composed by my worthy friend Mr. John 
Eames, with a few dccorittiona added at hu re- 
quest. 

sepultua est 

* ItAICUS NEWTOHUI, 

* Equei aOratut, 

* Moribos verl antiquis, canctintimt ; 

' Qui aec inter arh^ DEI cuhum, 

* Ncc iotcr pbikMopboa CHRISTI fidem 

* Erabttit. 

* Lagenio mpia bomuMim sortem aagaci, 

* M ai heein timwnr quaoton adaoxst ditivitque ; 

* juvnee 

* Namnc, qaaqui patet, motoa et viica 

* Oslo, teni, mariq, caanuiMsxa diayet^i cm : 

* vqnMtt UtMC dicuittti 

* Stnctu ciAcdlu aoloi cooent i 
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‘ Tcmporisq. roctas 

* A mulcU retr6 leculii vagas et erroneas 

* Ccrtis AStrorum pcnodts alligavit, fijutque : 

‘ Qualcs in «csutas 
‘ Vi graviutu fleouaUir coroctc, 

* Advena:. profugi, rcducetve, mooitravis. 

* Falltdam()uc comm jubar 

‘ Bcneficum potiiu quam ferale, 

‘ Plancticolu cxhibuit optandum. 

* Lucis simpUcis ortiuQ muluformcmi 
* Vancgat* iimpliccto, 

* C<4oram ac. miram thcoriam 
‘ Primm et pcmtiu cxplomit. 

* Fidii experimenus, non bctis hypothcnbus, innixua 
‘ Scieotue twunmf lunitcs, 

* Ultra qnam ^ eriK norulibut tperarc, 

* Proprio qxtftB |iM^»ovit, 

* Pottcruquc |g»maf«cn<toa 

< NoMnia aupccAtlMi tcaprWiai 
« Moouit e(%(K^Tk. 

‘ Vale, 

Sccuil geuiaquc tus famco i ny aa 

* GeocrU' kmni 4ttu*, vik.* 


XLVin. A OVIKO wo RL* Alto A OJDXABIB 
BBAVi^ 

ALLbonipe^ |HNt4p» 

Rotud tlM wMe iia IC«M» 



A OYIKC WORLD. 


WT 


Time bruthet off our Uves with tvecftii^ 

But Heaven dehet us pow’r ; tberMOScli nng,-— 
Immortal. To that world dirext Ay 
My soul, ethereal bom, and ihuiher jun thy flights 
There, virtue finds reward ; eternal joy 
Unknown on earth, shall the full aouJ employ. 

*1 his glebe of death we tread, these shinmg skies, 
Hold out the moral lessons to our eyes. 

The sun still travels his illustrious sound 
While ages, bury ages, under ground ; 

While heroes sink, forgotten in their urns, 

Still Pbospbor glitters and sul) Strius* hunn. 
Light reigns through worlds above, and life with 
aH her springs. 

Yet man lies grov’Ung on the earth, 

The soul forgeu its hcav’niy hynh, 

Nor mooms her exile chenee, nor boffleward ulcs 
her wings. 

When death and ererbnttng things 
Approach and strike the sight. 

The aotd nnCbkls itself, and hrii^ 

I|s hiddea tboo^bu to light. 


llm lilam ClhhMDipcnb GOD, 
With oossmgn — na Wit name, 

Ai4 speeads ilK SAVIOUR’S gnee ri 



T9S HISCELLANJES. 

LORD ! ihall my soul again conceal 
Her faith, if ai||th retire ? 

Shall sha/im suraue the lively zeal, 
Atid quench th’ ethereal fire ? ' 

O may my thoughts for ever keep 
The grave and heav’n in view, 

Lett if my zeal and courage sleep, 
My lips glow tUent too 1 


XLIX. TH» tEVVARDS OF FOESV. 
DAMON, THALIA, URANIA. 
DAMON. 

^/CusB, *tu that in the fair)’ t>ovk’r«. 

My youth hat kMt a thoutand sprightly hours 
Attcndiog thy vagaries, in pursuit 
' Of painted blouoiaa, or Cruiu 

Forbear to tease my nper ; 'tu haid 
To be a slave so loo^ and find to small levard. 
TUAL. Man, 'dtenoogh that in the books of" 
&flae. 

On braaca Icavta the MamthaU wiiie thy onme 
lUttttnoua at her own, and make ihy ywn thn 


Fame, whh her silver 

id 

vena. 


or 

Of 


dmli i|Mitd the 

dinnt boi^^ 

«r dmnmrtd't vigt raoad, 



THE R.E WARDS OF POESY. 


I sec, 1 see from f^r the falling oar* 

And flying sails, that bear to wcitcrq (bore* 

Thy ihtning name ; it shoots from sea to sea ; 

Envv pursues, but faints, amidst the way. 

In Miion, my prophetic tube descries 1 

Behind fi\e hundred years new ages nsc > 

Who read thy works with rapture in their eye* * j 
Cities unbuilt shall bless the lync bard ; 

0 glorious mcm’ry ’ O immense reward! 

Dam. Ah flait’nng Muse ' how fruitless and 
how fair 

These s isionary scenes, and sounding air ? 

Fruitless and vain to me ' Can nt}isy breath, 

Or Fame's loud trumpet, reach the courts of Death ? 

1 shall be stretch'd upon my earthy bed, 
Unthinking dust, nor know the honors paid 
To my suniving song. Thalia, ay. 

Have 1 no qiore to hope, hast thou no men to 
pay? 

Tiial. Say, what had Horace what had Hilit 
mqr more, 

My fa\ 'rite soos, whom men almost adore ; 

And youth, lO learned ranks, Cor ever smgs, 

\\'hUc perub’d heroes and forgotten kings 
Have lost their odmes ? 'ui sov'mgu vat has bongbt 
This dcadiktt glory : tha the wuc have idkougbs 

pTodiyoQ* jtecompens e - - 

Das*.*' ■ ' Prodigious feobi 

To thuik the bun and bti^ of paltiy achoolv 

a t 
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And awkwd tones of boys, arc prizes meet 
For Roman harmony, and Grecian wit 1 
Rue from thy long repose old HotnerS ghost? 
Horace, arise! are these the palms ^dl'lioasc 
Fm your victorious verse ? Great poetJi (cll, 

Can echoes of a name reward you well 
Fbr labors so sublime 1 or have you found, 

Praise make your slumbers sweeter in the ground t 
ThaL. Yes, their sweet slumbers guarded bf 
my wing, 

Arc lull’d, and soften’d, by th* eternal spring 
Of bubbling pmscs from th* Aonian hill, 

Whose branching streams divide a silver rill 
To eV*ty kindred um, and tbme shall share \ 
These purling blessings, under hallow’d air ; f 
The poets* draanu in death are still (he Muses*^ 
care, 7 

Dam. Once, thou fair tempter of my heedlcal 
^ youth. 

Once, arid by chance, thy tltapcs have hit the truth; 
Praise U but empty air, a porhng stream ; 

Poeu arc paid with hubbies in i dream. 

Hast thOQ no songs to entertain thy dead. 

No phantom-lights to glimmer round my diade f 
ThaI. Believe me, monal ! where thy retica 
My tughtingales shall tuneful vigib het^ 

And cheer ^y atem tomb, — the gloat-tiaitm,alliac. 
With cv*mng lamp, to mark which eaifh kllnae; 
While mtdi^^ Fairiet tiijpping round llif had 
Collect a am o uheam glktry (at thy hpidl 
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Fair Hyacinths thy hillock shall adorn. 

And living ivy creep about thy um. 

Sweet violets scent the ground while laurels throw' 
Their leafy shade o’er the green turf below, 

And borrow life from thee to crown some poct’sj 
brow. 

Dam. Muse, thy last blessings sink below thc^ 
Ah wretched trifler ! to array my dust [first ; 

In thy green flow’ry forms, and think the pay- 
ment just ! 

Poor IS my gain, should nations join to praise, — 
And now must chirping birds ressard my lays ? 
What ’ shall the travels of my soul be paid 
With gluw-vsorm light, and with a leafy shade, 
Violcu and creeping ivies? is this all 
The Muse can promise, or the poet call 

H» glorious hope and joy 

Are these the honors of thy fav’nte sons. 

To have their Besh, their limbs, tbcir mould'iing 
Fatten the glebe, to make a laurel grow, [booet^ 
Which the foul carcass df a dog tnlght doi. 

Or any vile manure ? Away, bcgoDC 1 
Tempt me no more, 1 now renounce thy throfiej 
My iud^natioo swells. Here, fetch mk 6ft, 

Biing me my odes, the labors of the lyre } 

I doom them all to ashes ■ — 


restrain ^ «mbt 


UxAM. Rath man! 

odes «c nioc, 

Smll u tby ri^ in gift to moefa divine* 

M 3 
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Was it thy altWl, that to a SAVIOUR’S naiftc \ 
Strung David's harp, and drew th* illostrioos^ 
theme C 

From smoking altars, and a bleeding Latnb ? / 

Who form’d ihy sounding shell ? — wh6 fix’d th# 
strings, 

Or taught thy hand to play eternal things ? 

Was’t not my aid that rais’d thy notes so high P 
And they must live till time and nature die. 

Here heav'n and virtue reign ; here joy and lovc^ 
Tune the retir’d devotion of the grove, > 

And train up mortals for the thrones above ; j 
Sinners shall start, and, struck with dread divine, 
Shrink from the vengeance of some flaming line,— 
Shall melt in trv-ckling woes for follies past. 

Yet all amidst ti^ir piercing sorrows taste 
The sweets of pious hope: EMANUEL's Wood 
Flows in the verse and seal* the pardon good : 
SALVATION triumphs here, and heals the smart 
or wounded conscience and t breaking heart. 
Youth shall learn temp’rance from these b^lov’d 
It rams, 

Shall Wnd dieir paitioos hi harmomoas chains,—* 
And vtr]|^ learn to love with cautiotn fear, 

Nor Virtue needs her guard of bludies here : 
MatroiM grown rev’rcnd in their silver Inin, 

Sooth die sad raem’ry of tbdr anciem carts 
With these soft hymns ; whik on dtotr tremWiog 
kaaa. 

Ski didr yoorii idfipni^ of the fisotth depac, 



THE *EWA»I>S or rOESY. 


With nst*nift|{ tronder, till their infant-tongue 
Staramers and Inps, and learns tb’ rmmoTtal long. 
And fays up the fair lesson, to repeat 
To the fourth distant age, when sitting round their 
feet. 

Each heav'n-bom heart, shall chuse a fav’ritc ode 
To hear their morning homage to their GOD, 
And pay their nightly vows. These sacred themci 
Inspire the pillow with ethereal dreams, — 

And oft amidit the burdens of the day 
Some dcTOBt couplet wmgi the soul arway, 
Forgetful of this globe. Adieu the cares 1 
Of Bonal life I adieu the sins, the tnarei 1 > 

She talks with angels, and walks o’er the itan. ^ 
Aaaidtt th’ exalted raptures of the lyre, S 

Overwhelm'd with bliss, shall aged aiats expbCfV 
Aad mix their noses at oacc with some oelcstiali^ 
choir. / 

Dam. What hoh- sounds are these, whatetmoe 
Is it tby voice, O blest Urania I tbioe ? fdivine? 
Enough, I claim no more i my lotls are paid, 

My midnight lamp and my o’crlabor’d head. 

My early sighs fbr tby propitious pow'r, 

A»4 mv wing’d zeal to seize the lyric hour : 

TV word. lewtrd tbept all ; and when I die \ 
MV the great RULER of the roUiV *hy v 
Give iV pfcdktioDt biith, with hksMigi ftcUttL 
hbs eye. * 

1 hiy my Scab to rcM with heart reaignM 
Aad MBiliBi hope. Ante my dfariJem 
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A&ccDd wbctc all tbr blissful passions flow 
lo swcctjcr numbers, and let mortals know 
Unma leaves these Odes to cheer their toils 
below. 




REMNANTS OF TIME EMPLOYED IN 
VERSE. 


Hbbmiitnunt. 

Dr Watts^ opinion about pubUihini? tticac Papen appears in 
the followiog advcrtiacmeut prcdxeci lu them himaelf. 

Til£S£ papers were written at sercral aeasona and inicrvala of 
Jeiaure, ao4 on vsnous occattoiif^ arUinf chrou^ the freateat 
TOM of epy life. Many of ihe*ii were aeauncd U> be pub- 
iiihed amoQi the Juioenita, but for aomc itmuh or 

othfir. IKK worth prcacni noucc, were laid br at that nme. 
Whether 1 thall ever pubtiah iheia J know not, though (ir the 
freatmt pan df rbeth have long stood oorrccied atnoog my 
MQuacnpti, iKir do i luppuae many of them inferior lo 
laaayt and ReoiRrlcji or this kind which have before ap^ 

ft ‘od in tlic workl witb^rau: arcepunre. If they are not 
luihed in mjr htciicne, my worthy friends who luve the 
care of my papers may leave out what they pieasc, 

^ 1:40 , I. w. 


L. THl BRITISH FISHERMAM. 

Let Spun’* proud traders, when the nust 
Bcodi groamqg to the uomy blast. 

Run to tbetr beads with wretched plaints. 
And vow and bar^a with their miob,*— 
Lett Turkish silks or Tynan wares 
Sink m the drowning ship ; 

Or the rich dust, Peru prcpaita, 

Dcfwid their long prcqiecting caret, 
Antnuld new treaioret to the greedy dhep. 




THE BRlTfSH FISHERMAN. 




My liule skiff, that slums the shores 
With h»lf » tail uid two short oars, 

ProvKk\ iM food in gentler waves ; 

But if they gape in wat’ry graves 
I trust th’ ETERNAL POW'R, Whose hand 
Has swcll’d the storm so high, 

To wall my boat and me to land, 

Or give some angel swift command 
To ^ar the drowning sailor to the sky. 


LI. REDEMPTION. 

The mighty frame of glorious grace', 

That btightcM monument of praise 
That e’er the COD of LOVE design’d. 
Employs and £Ils my lab'rmg mind. 

Bcgm, ir> Muse * the hcav’niv song, 

A burden for an logcl't tongue : 

When Gabriel sounds these awful things 

He tuaes and mnaMMU all his ttrmga. 

Proclaim inimkable love : - 
JESUS > the LoH of worlds abose. 

Pun off the beams of bright array. 

And veils the GOD in mortal clay. 

Wbal black reproach defil’d fits name. 
When vhli ooi sui, He locdt. emr fbame f 
TW POW*R whosi kpfding aegeb Mesa, 
|i ihe i ti f iw n ti b Mc ’s jesi ! 
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He that distnhutcs crowns and throne* 

Hangs on a tree, and bLcds, and groan* ; 
The PRINCE of LIFE resigns Hi* breath; 
The KING of GLORY bow* t4a<ldcath. 

But sec the wonders of His pow’r,— 

He triumphs in His dying hour, 

And whilst by Satan’* rage He fell 
He dash’d the rising hopes of bclL 

Thus were the hosts of death subdu’d^ 

And *in was drown’d in JESUS* blood; 
Then He aroic, and reign* above, 

And comjucn siunc*^^ by Ihs love. 

Who tbill fulftl this boundless song ? 

What vam pretender dates f 

The theme surmounts an angel's toogne, 

And Gabners harp despairs.* 


Lll. COMPLAINT AND HOPt 0 KD£K GREAT 

pAi N, 1736. 

Xao a D t I am pain’cU bat I rcat||i 
To T»Y superior will; 

grace, 'os wisdom all divio^ ^ 

Appoinu the paios I 

« in ila* 0«b Hiert are itw«e ar fmr Ram Him Ram Mr. 
Ai rrs i f a ii t Bpasa*; lor vtea f Ibaa4 rspiM 
flif aad dmifa, la add RpsaiMat Mifaasi. I 

ciMft r«iW to bortM tad to maaMtodar iRa dwa id V 

Ma Laid to mne itot Itod^towitofamflBMm 
sd cUliac dn mr 
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Dtrk are THY ways of Providence, 

While those that love thee groan : 

Tby reasons lie conceal’d from sense, 
Myttcnoiu and unknov^n. 

Yet Nature may have leave to speak. 

And plead before her GOD, 

Lest th’ o’erburden’d heart should break 
Beneath thy heavy rod. 

Will nothing but such daily pain 
Sccore my soul from hcil P 
Cantt THOU not make roy health attain 
Tht kind dcugns as vi'cll P 

How shall my tongoe proclaim tuy grace 
While thus at home conhn'd P 
What can I write, while painful flesh 
Haags bcary on the mi&d P 

These grosM and tight, and flowing tean. 
Give mj poor spirit one, 

While cv*ry groan, my FATHER heart, 
Aad cv'rj iw He aecs. 

Is DM aome o niKa g boor at hand 
Wish peace «pai iu wiagi ? 

Give it, O GOD I tht twill cooMBUid 
With aUths joys it brn^ 
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All. ON AN ElEC^, WRIT BY THE RIC^HT 
HON. THE COUNTESS OK HERTFORD, 
ON THE DEATH OF MRS. ROWE, 19 - 37 . 

Struck with the sight of Philomela’s urn, 
Eusebia weeps, and calls her Muse to mourn ; 
While from her lips the tuneful sorrows fell. 

The groves confess a rising Philomel. 


LIV. OR. young’s ADM 1R able DBCCRtf* 
TIOM OF THE PEACOCK LNLARCCS. 

View next the peacock, what bright glories run 
From plume to phirac and x'ary in the sun i 
Ftoudly he boasts them to the hcav’nly ray, 

Ghres all his colors, and adorns the day. 

Waa it tby penal, Job, divinely bold, 

Drest bis neb fonn in axure, green, and gold, 

Tby hand his crest with starry radiance crown’d. 
Or spread his sweepy train? his tram dbdains 
the ground, 

And kindles living lamps thro* all the tpactoiu 
round. 

Mark with what conscious atttc the hied dtiplapa 
Hia nauve fBM,.aad 'aulst the waabag-Ma^ 

On the slow step of majesty he moveay'^ 

Aaaetta his h ooo r a, and demands hia loves. 

THE END. 

fnsiBdkjr EtOOS and Co. CnacCaect, fleas IML 




CONIENTv 

Pige 

Hv VKS for Sermons - 3 — 47 

Pirface to Divine for Children - - - 51 

Divine Songs for Ch Idren 33 — — 87 

Moral Songs for Chi dren - - ---.-88 — 98 

Miscellaneous 1 bouglits • • • 99—20^ 


H ATTI. VOL* in* 






rm 

iroRjipF 


01 

JOjiM PHHUETO. 


WITH 

THS LIFE OF TWS jtl7fS0^; 

BY 8AMUKL .TOBNfOlI, ULDl. 







THE LIFE 


Of 

JOHJf 

»r 

SAMUfiL JOHNSON, L,iu.D. 


JoHM PniLLirs wu boro oAt!bc30Ui of De- 

fcmbeff at 3afpptoi) in Oxfof^ire ; pf 

which place hi* father, Or. Steph4MLjPiui|p«|^ 
tfchdcMOf^ 4f Salop, was nuniiKX’. ' 
pvt of 4us okoniQii was dopie&uc ; aficTfi^||M 
he wt» Kot U) WiflijKnor, where, as we hie 
^ Or. Scwcl, hu biogr^hcr, be was sotpi dhitov 
gtiished by the supcnoniy of bu eacfttica } and# 
whM w lew cauly to be credoei^ ^ much en> 
deved hiouclf to hss tcliooKellowi by hii civdity 
good-nature, dut they, without nmnonr or 
tlWdl, saw faira indulged by the m as ter emh para 
ticiilwr imwmroes. It « ttfated, ihai^ idbm he 
im rntthoU, he tridoro tbo 

cNherhops} hwh^irtired Ip us t^amhrr ; fherc 
his sovcTCtgB pdeoMirc was to sitt hour after hdlif, 
while •harl a wr "^ wlB oortferd ly looaAodyv ' lil ^ 
service he jbtad tnevu to pnoemt*. 


• Itue Vossias KiBies tint he tiso defttitH lo tosisc Ws 
raiLifi. 



1 IFt OF f HIL] PS 




At school, ho became acquainted with the poctt 
ancient and modem , and fixed his attention parti- 
cularly on Milton 

In 1694 he entered himself i(|„Christ*church ) 
a college at that time in the highest imputation, by 
the transmrssion of Busby’s scholars to the care, 
first of Fell, and aftcrv,ards of AWrich. Here he 
was disiinguished , as a genius cmment among ihc 
eminent, and for friendship particularly intimate 
viih Mr. Smith, the author of Phadra and Hip- 
pcl)tvi The profession which he intended to 
follow vtas that of Physic ; and he took much de- 
^^^^II^Natural History, of which Botany was hrs 

^Ai^l^jN^tatKin was confined to hia fnends and to 
till about 1703 he extended it to 
i widrfF ihrcic bv the Spltnitd SiUltng, which 
•truck t)^ public attention with a mode of iik’riting 
new and unexpected 

This pcifomance raised him to high, that uben 


fcairoamtkH, xrbev Iw emild tmrr It Omr by barbm at odtn 

f>erttiins ti Uc<i ib the rvik^ Of the pittdfc Om 

tvnirin# ihi* rkirtiteut ^ frUtmrtnc ■ k uatuUtioo i 

** M proper take dehc^ id tbr bnte, aad 

* U*r Mf ikeu hJir , l»«i i ncrctbc* woukt Ux lukt 

* irtMdi moft, U thr imranti at tbr bafka, of the berhm, 
«ruc ko akUful m ihu afi, tbai thaf couki cxpma uy ivca^ 

* turn « frh iheir Iktm 1 rrakcsibrr, that, awre than o-icr. 
^ I h4\c fallen imCD the handro# mt% of tMi lan, vhoeotild 

* luaiatc any mcaourv U in the tiduf ^ to m ^ vne 

* rimrt ko rtrprri* rrry intru^Mf Trechw I ^ 

** Lv: trvitt tkm umc to w ao naaO 

htotrMffli fV PmiMCmm cmIm 4 v4nkt»» (JMk, 

ua 11 
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r uropc resounded with the victory of BUrheim, 
he A as, probably uuh an occult opposiuon to Ad- 
dison, cmpiONcd to dcii\er the acclamation of the 
Tones It is said, that he v^ould VMllmjl) h'\\r 
declined the tasL, but that his friends urged it 
upon him. It appears iliat he wrote this ppem at 
the house of Mr St. John 

BUnhcim was published in 170<5. The next 
year produced hit greatest work, the poem upon 
Cidrr^ in two books, which was received with 
loud praises, and continued long to be read, ai an 
imitation of Virgil’s Gtorgic^ which needed not 
shun the presence of the original. 

He then grrw probably more confident of hii 
own abiUucs, and began to meditate a poem on the 
Latt D^y , a subject on which no nund can bppe 
to equal eapecutum. 

Ibis work he did not Uve to finish . his dis^ 
fates, a slow consumption and an asthma, put a 
stop to hu stadict, and on Feb 15, 1708, at the 
beginning of his thmy^third srear, put an erid to 
his li£e He was buned in the cathedral of Here- 
ford, and Sir Smon Harcourt, afterwards Lord 
Chance ilor, g^re hssn a monumcm m Westmin- 
ster AUic^. The JMCnpuon at Wcstmimtcr w % 
wntien, as I bait bean), bjr Dr Atterbun . thom^h 
4t>cBmo&ly m Dr. FnmL 
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UMON HARCOURT, Miles, 

Vin bene dc se, dt UtUrti ncrtti 
Quoad viverct Fautor, 

Post Obitum Fie memo^ 

Hoc tilt Saxttm pont boluit. , 

S. PHILIPS, STEPHANI, S. T. P. Arckidiaconi 
Salop. Ftltus, natus eit Bamptonix 
tn agr0 Oxon. Dec. 1676. 

ObiU Herefordia, Feb. 15, 1708. 

Philips has been always praised, without con- 
tradiaion, as a man modest, blameksi, and pious ; 
who bore narroMiicss of fortune without discon- 
tent, and tedious and painful maladies without 
impatience ; beloved by those that knew bun, but 
not ambitious to be known. He was probably not 
(bnned for a wide circle. Hu conversauon is 
commendid for its iimoccnt gaiety ; which seemi 
to have flowed only among bu louniatet , for 1 
have bo;n told, that he was, ui company, silent 
and bairen, and employed only upon the pleasures 
of hii pipe. His addictioii to tobacco u menuon- 
ed by one of bis btognpbers ; wbo icmarka that in 
all hii wiiung^ except Bkukeim^ be bw found an 
opportuuiy of cekbfWing the fragrant fume. In 
cotnoMO life, he wai paabably one of tbosa who 
pliaie by aea and eahtMc peraoo waa 

lowed becauai bfo wntinfi waac adnind. He died 
boQDied and la— Med, befon any fm of bit re- 
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piitation had vitherod, and before lus patron St, 
John bad disgraced him. 

His wprks are few. 7'he Splendid Shilling ha* 
the uncommon merit of an original design, unless 
it may be thought precluded by the ancient Centos. 
To degrade the sounding words and stately con- 
struction of Milton, by an application to the 
lowest and most trivial things, gratifies the mind 
with a momentary triumph over that grandeur 
which hitherto held its captives in admiration ; the 
words and things arc presented w ith a new appear* 
ance , and novelty is always grateful where it gives 
no pain. 

But the merit of such performances begins and 
ends With the first author. He that should agiitn 
adapt MiUon's phrase to the gross incidents of coot* 
tnon life, and even adapt it wMh more tit, wllidl 
would not be difficult, must yet expect but a saiall 
part of the praise which Phillips has obtained; ht 
can only hope to be considered ^ the repeater of a 
jest. 

** The parody on Miltoo,’* . says GUdoo, ** is 
*' the only toWrablc productson of its atuhor*'* 
I'bss IS a ccosorc too dogmatical jasd rtofent. The 
poem of BUnham. was never denied to he SokraMe* 
even by thoac who do nos allow its sppveiM c^Kck- 
lence. It is uideedthepoap«dtss<hiiil|c, 
pert 9tfi of a Bttf who vmtes hoadcs hm 
hooks, aadstiadie* the*, world se » college.. -Ik 
sccsBs to luve fumed Jhis idee of the field 
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Mien^eim from the battles of the heroic ages, or 
the talcs of chivalry, with very little comprehen- 
smo of the qualities necessary loihc composition of 
a modem hero, which Addison displayed with 
•o much propnety. He makes iiaribsreugh behold 
at a diiunce the slaughter made by Tallard, then 
haste to encounter and restrain him, and mow 
hit way through ranks made headless by his 
sword. 

He imitates Milton's numbers indeed, but imu 
t^tes them very injudiciously. Deformity is easily 
copied i and whatc^’cr there is in Milton which the 
reader wishea away, — all that is obsolete, peculiar, 
or ikeatioua, it accumulated with great care by 
Philips. Milton's verse was harmonious, in pro- 
porttoo to the genenl sutc of our metre in Mil> 
t(»*a age j nd, if be had written after the im* 
provcmenti made by Divden, it is reasonable to 
believe that be would have admitted a more pleats 
tof modulation of numbers into hit work ; but 
Philips tits down with a resolution to nuke no 
more nauaic than he fouud j to want all that his 
matarr wanted, though he is very Car firom having 
vbit his aniicr had. Thoac aspcritiet, tharefere, 
that are venerabk in the PanMtf Ittt, are coia. 
ita^Mc an the JUraAm. 

Tikere is a Latsa ode wrtetea to bis patron St. 
Mai« M Ktun far a pscamof wine and tobacco^ 
«bscb OMMMt be paamd wUboet cmicc. It ** g>T 
•M«l«|aat} «mI mpfahiM ttvovd iRfal accoanto* 
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dations of claaic expressions to new purposes. JV 
seems better turned than the odes of Havnts*> 

To the poem on Cider, written in imitation of 
the Georgtes, may be given this peculiar praise, 
iliat It IS grounded in truth ; that the precepts which 
It contains arc exact and just ; and that it is there^ 
fore, at once, a book, of eniertainment and of sci- 
<nct. This I was told by Miller, the great gar- 
dener and botanist, whose expression was, that there 
titerr many booki written on the same subject tn prose, 
u<huh di net lontain so much truth as that poem. 

In the disposition of his matter, so as to intcr- 
sjseisc ptcccpu relating to the culture of trees, 
with scfitmieDt* more generally alluring, and in 
CUV and graceful transitions from one subject to 
another; lie has very diligently imitated his mas- 
ter . but he, unhappily, pleated himself with blank 
verse, and sup posed that the numbers of Mtlttfn, 
which iinprcsi the mind with veneration, combined 
as tbev arc with subjeots of inconceivable gran- 
deur, could be tustaiued by images which at most 
can nac only to elegance. Cotitcndsng angell may 
shake the regions of heaven, in blank verse ; but 
the fiow of e^l measures, and the embcilhh- 
• thmsUe I MS «ttte(iA«nU«a, beantMOiete tetosw to 
w ^ hry aB iSS*”* ^ ^ ” * * ***^ 


1 eufa iteeeiitlthB 

V' fii 

rbe somor 

otjmi IIIH cmsdwrrstissi 

aiuaatt IMIkmi 


Br a. 
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isricm of rhyme, miMt recommead to our attenuoa 
the ETt of ei]grafun}j;, and decide the merit of the 
red-itreti and pcarmain. 

What study could confer, Philip^aii obtained : 
but natural dchcicnce cannot he suppled. He 
acems not bora to greatness and elevation. He i$ 
never lofty ; nor does be often surpruc with unex- 
pected excellence : but perhaps to his last poem 
fuay be applied what Tuily said of the work of 
Lucretius, that it u written with muck «rx, though 
with Jew blatu of genius. 


The following fraiment, wriuen by EdmniMi 
Smith, upon the works of Philips, bts been 
transcribed &om the Bodleian manuacripia. 

« 4 mifATOEY IktSCOUESE TO THE PoEM 
** OM Mr. Philips, with a CharaC' 
** TER or Hts Writings. 

** It ia alto^her aa equitable aonie account 
** abtMld be given of iboae who have dntingunb* 
** ed tbcmtclvea by theu wriunga, ai of tbete 
«* wboRN renowned {or great acuoni. It is but 
** reasonable, they who contribute ao much lo diq 
** toHnortality of othcft, tboold have aoaie ibaiq 
in U ihcjasdrca » ashi macn their feasut only is 
•* discovered by tlntr tMnhi, h is iom thai tbur 
*• vsrtiKs ihotild he i t o nded kf Gnends. For 
** w mfiica mm (an ihe fong* i tniii of was in 
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" perfection) wvll write their own pancgyrici ; 

and It IS very hard that they abould go without 
“ reputation, only because they the more deserve 
“it. The end of vmang Lives i» for the imitation 
“ of the reader*. It will be in the power of very 
“ few to imitate the duke of Marlborough ; wc 
“ muat be content with admiring bis great qualities 
“ and actions, without hope* of following them. 
“ The private and social virtues are more daily 
“ transenbed. The Life of Cowley i» more in- 
“ stnKtive, at well as more fine, than any we have 
“ m our language. And it u to be wished, since 
“ Mr, Fhibps had so many of the good qualities of 
'* thw poet, that I had some of the abilhiea of his 
** historiao. 

“ The Grecian philosopbcrt have had their 
“ Lives vmteo, their moinU commended, and 
“ thar sayings recorded. Mr, Philips had all 
“ tbev virtues to which nwee of them only pre- 
“ Mnded, aod all theu integrity witfaoaa nay of 
“ thw afectatioo. 

The French are very jost to emincM fawti b 
“ tUa poiot } not a learned man nor a pen caa 
“ die, bet all Eorofe nnm be acqoainied wWl hit 
“ aceoaqdishaienasj They gioe ptaiae, and expect 
** it in their wrnss dry aanunand their Patn*! 
** and Mdlieics as is tbeir Condds and Tn« 
“ reiaes } them frlliasBi aad Raciacs have thair 

clogica, a* vadB aa pnaee whoai they acle« 
** hraK/ and thor panam, ihcir aamuiteih Mb' 
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“ or>tton&, Tiav their very gazettes, arc filled with 
“ the praiaes of the learned. 

“ I am aatisficd, had they a Philips among them, 
'• and known how to value him ; hj|4 they one of 
“ hu learning, his temper, but above all of that 
“ particular turn of humor, that altogether new 
genius, he had been an example to their poets, 
“ and a subject of their panegyrics — and perhaps, 
“ set in compcution with the ancients, to whom, 
“ only* he ought to submit. 

** 1 shall therefore endeavour to do justice to his 
" memory, suite nobody else undertakes it. And 
indeed 1 can assign no cause why so many of 
hit acifuajiitance (that are as willing and more 
** able than myself to give an account of him) 
** should forbear to celebrate the memory of one 
to dear to them, but only that they look upon 
*' u at a work entirely Krl«i«igtng to me. 

“ 1 shall content myself wiih giving only a 
*' chancier of the person andhii wnungs, without 
“ meddling %'ith the transactiont of hu life, which 
*’ was altogether private. 1 shall only make this 
** koowa observation oS his family, that iIwk was 
** amccly so ausiy eatraocdtoaiy men in ai^r one. 
*' 1 hast been acqiiaiaied wkb fiwe of hit facoihers 
'* (of which tbrac am still Utriag), all mcaof hoe 
" {Bits, yet all of a aezy snlaka tempei and fc- 
*' nms. So that tlwir friskfai mother, like the 
'^modmrof dm godis aeam n n ha w produced a 
** mtmtnm oflapr^ ail «l dilirait tboi^ on- 
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comfflon facultiei. Of ihc living, neither their 
“ motksty nor the humor of the present age, per- 
“ mk» me to speak : of the dead, I may say somc- 
“ thing. 

“ One of them had made the greatest progress 
** in the study of the law of nature and nations of 
any one I know. He had perfectly nuMcred, 
and even improved, the notions of Grouiu and 
** the more refined ones of Puffendorf. He could 
“ refute Hobbes with as much solidity as some of 
” greater name, and expose him vrith as much wit 
o as Echard. That noble study, which requires 
the greatest reach of reason and nicety of dis- 
“ tinction, was not at all difficult to him. 'Twas a 
** national loss, to be deprived of one who ondcr- 
“ stood a science so necessary, and yet so unknown 
•« in England. I shall add only, be had the same 
honesty and smoenty as the person 1 write of, 
** hat more beat t the fanner was more inclined to 
•* argue, the buter to diven ; one employed bit 
*' reason more ; the other hit imaguiatioo : the 
fonaer had been well qualified for those pons, 
** w h ich the modesty of the Utter made tuns' re« 
** faat* ifit sithcr dead brother would have been 
** an or naincm lo the college of whidi he was a 
** menber. He had ageahta ekhre lorpoetiy or 
** eam e ry ; aad, tbosq^ very yotmgr caapeacd se- 
** Head very pieces, la all ptob^slsty 

** he vonld haae Vrote as finely as his hrothes did 
•* Dohljr. He m i fbt have been (he Walkr, as the 



18 


LIFE OF PHILIPS. 


'* othcT wai the Milton, of his time. The one 
“ might celebrate Marlborough, the other his 
“ beautiful offspring. This had pot been so fit to 
“ describe the actions of heroes aJlMic virtues of 
*• private men. In a word, he had been fitter for 
*• my place j and, w'hilc his brother was writing 
“ upon the greatest men that any age ever pro* 
** duced, in a style equal to them ; he might have 
'* served as a panegyrist upon him. 

“ This is all I think necessary to say of his fa* 
“ mily. I shall proceed to himself, and his writ* 
** ings ; which I shall first treat of, because I know 
“ they «e censured by some out of envy, and 
** pore out of ignorance. 

** The Spiewkd SAiIiing, which it far the least 
** co&aiderable, hat the more general reputation, 
** and perhaps hinders the character of the rest. 
" The style agreed ao well with the burlesque, 
*' that the igoonint thought it could become nothing 
** elac. Every body is pleased- with that work. 
** But to judge rightly of the other, requires a per* 
** (ect mastery w poetry and critictem, a joat con* 
*' tempt of t^ little turns and witticismt aw in 
*■ vogue, and, above all, a petfa^T imdeman^Ag of 
** poclual dletJoh aad dcscriptioiu 

** All that have any taste of poetry will agpe, 
** that the great burkppie h madt to be pwto ed 
•* to the low. !t is inttch earner to wkt a great 
<* thing appeal* Itnle, than a link one gseli t Cot* 
** ton and others of a very loir f ca tg s have door 
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“ the former ; but Philips, Garth, and Boilcau, 
“ only the latter. 

“ A picture in miniature is every painter’i ta- 
“ lent ; but a piece for a cupola, where all the 
“ hgurcs arc enlarged, yet proportioned to the eye, 
requires a master's band. 

‘•It must still be more acceptable than the low 
** burlesque, because the images of the latter are 
“ mean and filthy, and the language itself cnurcly 
“ unknown to all men of good breeding. The 
style of Billingsgate would not make a very 
*' agrecidile figure at St. James's. A gcntlcmta 
“ would take but little pleasure in language, which 
he would think it hard to be accosted in, or in 
“ reading words which he could not profxmnce 
“ without blushmg. The lofty burlesque is tb» 
** more to be admired, because, to v rite it, the 
“ aothoT mutt be master of two of the most dtf> 
^ fmnt talents in nature. A talent to find out 
and expocc what is ridiculous, is very diicimt 
*' from that which is to raise and elevate, We 
** most read Virgil and Milton for the one, and 
and Horace and Hudibrat for the other. We 
" know that the authors of escelknt comedies 
have eiiea fiukd in the gsave stjdai md tiK tnw 
*' gedian as often in eooaedy. Adamatson and 
*• Laughter are of such opposite mturca, that they 
ire Kitten created Jbp te saaDe penoo. The 
** aan of aunh ai aWraya obaerrmf the Lcdliea and 
^ wc»knrKa< i thf aviona wtiics, the virtMi or 
I i 
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'* cnmcs of mankind ; one is pleased with contcm- 
“ plating a beau ; the other, a hero: even from 
“ the same object they would draw different 
“ ideas : Achilles w'ould appear i|^ vtuy different 
-to Thcrsitcs aud Alexander; the one 
“ would admire the courage and greatness of hi< 
V soul , the other would iidicule the vanity and 
“ rashness of his temper. As the satyrisl says to 
" Hannibal ; 

— - “ I, curre per Alpes, 

** Ut pueris placeas, Ac declamatio has. 

“ The contrariety of style to the subject pleases 
** the more strongly, because it is more surpnstng: 
** the expectation of the reader is pleasantly dt> 
** ceived ; who expects an humble style from the 
“ subject, or a great subject from the style. It 
** pleases the more universally, because it is agree.- 
** able to the taste both of the grave and the mer- 
ry f but more particularly so to those who have 
" a rcluh of the beu writers, and the noblest sort 
“ of poetry. 1 shall produce only one passage out 
*' of tills poet i which is the mafortune of hli 
“ CoUigasksQS, 

^ My OaUiffciiti. which itave long withstood 

'IIm winsar'* t'ury and encivMluag Irou*, 

" By liBie subdued (what wdl not U|dc au^M 1) 

* * 

•* This is admir^y pathcticid, «kd dean eery 

wrU the wic«MhHln of tubhiMuy ihiitgi. The 

t* teal foes oo to • prodagioos height } » sa 
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** in Greenland could hardly have made a inore 
patheDC and terrible complaint. Is it notaur* 
“ pnsifig that the aubject should be so mean, and 
the verae so pompous ; that the least things m 
»* his poetry, as m a microscope, should grow 
** great and formidable to the eye ; especially con- 
“ sidcnng that, not understanding French, be had 
“ no model fdf his style ? — that he should have 
“ no writer to imiiatr, and himself be inimitable ? 
" — that he should do all this before he was 
twenty ?•— at an age which is usually pleased 
“ with a glare of false thoughu, liulc turns, and 
" unnatural fustian? at an age, at vhiph Cowley, 
*' Dryden, and I had almost said Virgil, were in* 
considerable P So soon was his itnagiiiatiatf% iti 
full strength, hii judgement ripe, and iln bQ» 
*' mour complcse. 

This poem was written for hiS own dWer* 
*• aion, wstboutnny design of publication. It was 
f* communicated but to mt ; but looa spread, and 
** fell into tbc hands of pirates. It was put out, 
vilely maa^ed, by Ben Braggc ; stW mp f tit nify 
snsd t^itcarraui by tkt autior. This grsevwce 
is BOW grown more epidemical i aodnoouBbow 
has a fii^ «o his own thnu|^tt j «r a Mk lo 
his uwa writi ng i JCea^ihon inssrwtd dm Ftsw 
** lina, who dmian d cd Im arms, * We fam fio* 
* thsng now left os hut om arms, and our wider } 
« if we amcadet she eat, bow dmU we atthc aw 
t of the ether?* Popis ime ae^hia| but thair «kl 

> 3 
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“ and their writings ; and if they are plundered of 
“ the latter, I don’t see what good the former can 
“ do them. To pirate, and publicly own it, to 
“ prefix their names to the works steal, to 

“ own and avow the theft, 1 believe, was never yet 
“ heard of but in England. It will sound oddly 
“ to postenty, that, ui a pohtc nation, in an en* 
“ lightened age, cmder the direction of the most 
“ wise, most learned, and most generous en*- 
“ couragers of ltnQ^^ ledge in the world, the pro* 
“ peny of a mechanic should be better secured 
“ than that of a scholar ; that the poorest maoual 
“ operations should be more valued than the no- 
** blest products of the brain ; that u should be 
“ feUmy to rob a cobicr of a pair of shoes, and no 
** crime to deprive the best author of hu whole 
*' subsistence ; that nothing should make a man a 
'* sure title to hit own wntings but the stupidity 
** of tthem , that the works of Drydcn should meet 
** With lew encouragement than those of his own 
Ftecknoe, or Blachmorc i that TiUotson and St. 
** George, Tom Thumb and Temple, should be 
set on an equal foot. This is dhc leasoo why 
V das very Paper has been so long delayed { and 
while tl^ mm impudent and scaadaVnoi MkU 
** nre publicly vended by the pinma, this innocent 
** Mtork a forced in ai^ ahvoad aa if k wen n 
*« tibcl. 

** One pwaoK wnaatanre by dhaae tneichca ae* 
duoed to the mane mnditioo Viigil wia, wiKa 
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‘‘ tbc ctntuiion seized on bti esute. But I don’t 
*' doubt but 1 can fix upon the Mt^ecnas of the 
“ present age, that wjll retrieve thenu from it. 

But, whatever effect this piracy may have upon 
“ us, It contributed very much to the advantage of 
“ Mr. Philips i It helped him to a reputation, 
“ which he neither desired nor expected, and to 
“ the honour of being put upon^ work of which 
“ he did not think himself capable ; but the event 
“ shewed his modesty. And it was reasonable to 
“ hope, that he, who could raise mean subjects so 
“ high, should still be more elevated on greater 
** themes ; that he, that could draw such noble 
ideas from a shilling, could not fail upon such 
*' a subject as the duke of Marlborough, oiAtciUtOr 
** ^cl/e oj het^ktentng €ven the mast lam tud 
*' trifiing genius. And, indeed, most of the great 
« works which have been produced in the 
have been owing ]cm to the poet tbau UtC |NW 
iron. Men of the greatest genius tre scoiCUiDcs 
lazy, and want a spur ; often modest, tod 
** IKK venture in pubbe ; they certaiiily kiiQW,mtfU 
** &ulu in the worst things and even th^ hot 
'* things they arc not fbpd of, bectnte the id|E> of 
*' vhu they oogbt to be is far what dbcy 

** are. This induced me to believe tbat^y^i^ 
** desired ha works might be burnt, had apt the 
** tame Augiutos, that desired him to write them, 
** preserved them horn deatmetsoo. A icrifaUiiig 
** bcMi may uaagiaaaFBCtMprdefaiaMdto wriw. 
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** by Ac ▼cry pleasure he finds m writing ; bue 
** tiat * ft teldoTR, when people are necessitated to 
It. 1 have known men row, and use very hard 
“ lidtar, for diversion, which lf«heiy had been 
“‘tied to, they would have thought themselves 
** very unhappy. 

But to return to Blenheim, that work so much 
admired by toMc, and censured by others. I 
“ ha\c often wished he bad wrote it in Latin, that 
♦* he might be out of the rca<di of the empty cn» 
** tics, who could have aa little understood his 
t* meaning in that language, as they do his beau* 
** ties tn hii own. 

** False critics have been the plague of all ages ; 
^ Milton btmielf, in a very polite court, has been 
** Compared to the rumbling of a wheel-harrow : 
** be had been on the wrong side, and therefore 
“ could not be a good poet. AnJ this, ferkapSt 
^ he Mr, Philips's ewe. 

** But I lake generally the ignorance of hU 
readers to be the occaaion their dulike. Peo* 
t* pie that havefonned their' taste upon the French 
** wr Uen can have no relish for Philips : they ad* 


** win poiata and turns, and cooKqucntly have oq. 
** Mgmem of whii is great and au^eatk : he must 
** look little in their eyes, vAen k scan to hi^ 
** as to be afanost out of their view. 1 cmmoc 


W Acrefwt alkw any adnurer of the French to bf 


• Lw 
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“ a judge of Blcnhum, nor any vho takes Bou- 
“ hours for a complotL critic. He generally judges 
“ of the \ncunis h\ the Moderns, and not the Mo- 
“ derns hy the Ancients , he takes those passages 
“ of their oven authors to be really sublime which 
“ come ncaicst to it , he often calls that a noble 
“ and a great thought which is only a pretty and 
“ fine one, and has more instancy of the sublime 
“ out of Ovid de 1 nstibus, than he has out of 
“ all \hrgil 

“ I shall allow, therefore, only those to be 
“ judges of philips, who make the Aiicients, and 
“ particultrh Virgil, their standard. 

“ But before I enter on this subject, I shiU 
“ consider vhat is particular in the style of Phi-» 

“ lips, and examine what ought to be the staple of 
heroic poctr> , and next enquire how ftf he ii 
“ come up to that sty It 

“ His st>lc IS particular, because lie Uys aside 
rhyme, and writes in blank verse, and oses old 
words, and frequently postpones the a^cctivc to 
the subsiantisc, and the substamne to the verb ; 

" and leases out little particles, a, and tir; i<r, 
and its, and uses frequent appositiooi. Noar# 
“let us examine, whether these aUmtions o( 

•* st)lc be confarnublc to the true sublime.” 






THE SPLENDID SHILLIKG. 


S\T\g^ Iw:av*BW Muaci 

Thing* unactemptea yci jn pro*f or rhsmCi 
A dtiiUiflg, Brtethen, and CiiuxMra^ 


the man vho, void of circa and itlxEef 
!n silken or in leathern purse retains 
A Splendid Shilling! He nor heart 
New oysten cryM, nor sighs for cbeeruu ailei 
But wiih bu friends, when nightly miffs arise, 5 
'1 0 Juiuper*i, Magpie*, or Town HtU lepaiia^ 
Where, mindful of ihd nymph vhote vraMoi «fir 
Tnotfia'd bu tosil, and kindled amorotts Atiociit 
Cloe or Phillis, he each circling glaa 
Wiabeth her health, and joy, and equal kmu 10 
Meao^btlc, be amokes ; and Uughs at tncnr)t tdd| 
Or poo ambigoeos, or coouodnim quaint. 

^t 1, whom gnping penory tuxicmndt 
And boi^, sure aueiM^a upon waot^ 

With scanty ofidt andavaU add uC 
(Wmcbedrcinttlj my acqgic coipt 
Then aefiiMivIft, qr doM at bowe 
in famt «i^|M vtUi • snratqg pf 
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Regale chill’d fingers, or from tube as black 
As yinter-chimney, or well polish’d jet, 20 

Exhale mundungus, ill pcrfumi^ scent ! 

Not blacker tube nor of a shoi;LCT"Suc 
Smokes Cambro-Bnton (vers’d in pedigree 
Sprung from Cadwallador and Arthur, ^Eiogs 
Full famous m romantic tale) when be, 25 

O’er many a craggy hill and barren cliff. 

Upon a cargo of fam’d Ccstrian cheese, 

High overshadowing rides ; with a design 
To vend hk wares, or at the Arvonian mart, 

Or MinttbOVin, or the ancient to\^'n 3(3 

YclepM Biwhinia, or where Vaga’s stream 
Encircles Arjconlum, fruitful soil ' 

Whence flow nectareous wines that well may vie 
With Miuic, Setin, or renown'd Falem. 

Thtil' while my joyless minutes tediooi flow, 
Whh looks demure, and sile^ pace, a Dun, 36 
Horrible Moiuter I hated by Gods and qia}. 

To my terial citadel ascentb. 

WtUt vocal heel thrice tbund’ring at my gate, 
With hideous accent thrice he c^It. I know 4d 
Xhe vokc iil'bodi&g, and the solemn sound. 

What tboold I do, or whither turn ? Ailaft*(l, 
C ort fa indc d, to the daiit veceife 1 fly 
Of Woodhole. Snnit, my hfiiilth| h^ erect 
Thro* sudden fear ; t chilly sweat hOleWi 4S 
My ahtidd*fih| timbs; and (wood^ill to 1) 
My feiiqgpalter fecnln of speech ( 

ISo honwe he seems ! Hll ttdc^hrovj 
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Intrench’d with many a frown, and cobjc beard, 
And spreading band, admir’d by modem sainta, 60 
Disastrous acts forebode, la ins right hand, 

Long scrolls of paper solemnly he waves. 

With characters and figures dire inscrib'd, 
Gnevoui to mortal eyes: (ye Gods' avert 
Such plagi^ from righteous men:) Behind him 
Another monster, not unlike himself, [stalks 

Sullen of aspect, by the vulgar call'd 
A Catcbpole, whose polluted hands the gods' 

With force incredible and magic chan|s 
First have endu’d : if he his ample paiiiK< 60 
Should haply on ill-fated shcntlder bsy 
Of debtor, strait hu body, to the touch 
Ofaleqiuous, (as whilom knights -wore wont,) 

To some enchaated castle ia c(wvey*d. 

Where gases unpregoable, said coercive chohu 65 
Xo dortoce strict detain hna, till, in fam 
Of Money, FMbs aeu the captive free. 

Beware^ ye DebuM t when ye walk hesnwt ; 
Bo-cwDitpecii Ofr wkh ia^i^oos han 
This caitiff eyes your step* aloof, ml ofit M 
Lies per du e m a nook or gloomy cave, 

IVompt to cochaat aome iaedvenaut onich 
WiA hta onfadlMs^d sosKh. So^ (pootammg^ 
Grimallrin, .pOo dovmiac sttania, awooa 
An eveilaating fce, uiih umrhfel eyn 95 

Xiea nighdy h io ndiim ofiernchmkygipv 
’’PMSondiaglnrldl dn% mifami^biiammaeo 

Sme mi n.— iSo Iwr dMunboodFdmihH 


G 



S0 THE SPLEKDIb EHILLINC. 

Arichne in a baU or kitchen tpreadi 

Obvioui to vagraat flie« : »fae tecret stands 80 

Within hO’ woven cell : the humming frey, 

Regardless of their {atOi rush on tb4|ions 

Inextricable : nor will aught avaSl 

Their arts, or arms, or sha^ of lovely hue : 

The wasp mtidiooa and the buzatng drm, 85 
And butterfly proud of expanded wings 
t)utu)Ct with gold, entangled in her snares, 

Useless resutance make : with eager stridca 
She tow’ring flies to her expected spoils ; 

Then, with anvenom’d jaws, the vital blood 90 
Drinks of reluctant fees ; and to her cave 
Their bulky caiciMa mumphant drags. 

So paaa my d^KS.«->£ut ;<»^bco nocturnal ahades 
This world eavelopc t and th* inclement air 
Persuades men to rcpql benumbing firostt 
With pleasant wkwsmtd crackling blase of wood 
Me* lonely sitting, nor tbe glimm*nng light 
Of mahtwrighi candle, nor the joyous 
Of fening deli^Mt distress'd, ferlony 
Amidst the henoia of the t e diou i ain^ 100 
Darkling I lig^ and feod wiA dismal tfaot^fats 

Ukdints and m^g of g w s m mid m ys ih ahaAs, 

Or deip'ram haiy nem-n pnittagnMiMki 
Or lover pandent on a wiHnw nom 
Meanwhife 1 bfamar with omanl 4Mng|feb 
And, mwV aai, witAend mnti aof paaM thanm 
Ftadi no nief ) nor honep cyo^ npma : 



THC SPLSNUIO CHILLING. 91 

But if a slumber haply does invade 

My weary Ucibs^ my stiU awake, HO 

Thoughtful of drink, and, eager, ia a (htam 

Tippl ei imaginary pots of ale 

In vain : — awake, 1 hod the settled thhtt 

Sull gnawing, and the pleasant phantom curse. 

Thus, do 1 live from pleasure quite debaif*d, 
Nor taste the fruits that the tun's genial rays 
Mature, — Johoapplc nor the downy peach, 

Nor walnut in rough furrow'd coat secure, 

Nor medlar fruit, delicious m decay ; 

Afilictioni great ' — yet greater suU remain. 120 
My galligaskins, — that have long withstood 
The winter’s fury and encroaching froats,~— 

By ume subdu’d (what will not time subduct) 

An honid chasm duclot’d, with orifice 
Wide, diicooiimsoua, at which the winds 
Eufus and Ausier, and the dread&l force 
Of Boreas, that congeals the Crowan waves, 
Tiunulutout enter, with dire chilhef blasts 
Portending agues. Thus a wcllfra^^ ship 
Long sail’d secure, or thro* th* /Egcae deep 110 
Or the looiao ; tUl, cnitaing near 
The Lilybcan shore, with htdeflua civah 
On Scylla or Chai^didts (daog'roua loduii) 

She strikes rehnan^ef j wh«KC ^ ahas«M*d Mk» 
So fierce a shock umUc so withmod, 

Adaaitt the sea ; in, as the giping ttde« 

The crowdvig wwu padb sBpcaMW 

c S 
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Resistless, ovcfwhf Iming • horrors seize 
1 be marinen : deat^ to their eyes appears . 

They Marc J thsy lave, they pump, they twcir ; 

theyprav HO 

(Vain efforts !^— still, the batt^ifeig wiwes rush in 
Implacable, till, delug’d by the foam, 

The vhip fiuika fi^uud’nog to the vau abyss. H 3 
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<L R o M low and abject tbeina tin grov*]ing Muu 
Now TTiounu aSnal, to ting of anna 
Triumphant, and emblaze tbe martial acts 
Of Bnuin'i hero. May ilm vme not sink 
Beneath hit merits, but detaid a wbik A 

1 hy car, O Harley !* (tho* tky CQumry*! weal 
Depends on diet, tho* mi^ty Anne requires 
Thy hourly counaek)-~4iQce, with cv’ry art 
Thyself adorn'd, the mean essays of youth 
'J'hou wilt not damp ; but aoide, whoever found. 
The willing GeniiM^to the Muses scat; 

Therefore, /iar, first and last, the Muse stag, 
Long had the Gallic mouarch, WMwntitill'd, 
Elnlarg'd hu borders,— und of hniisfinrrc 
Oppoys iligfaily thought, in heat elite 
As enrSetostris : (proud Egypdaa kin^ 

That monarchs, haroesc'd, to his ebanoe yok'd. 
Base servitude ! and his deAraB*d co i nwiia 
Lash'd fbnoos; they, in auUea majes ty. 

Drew the uneasy lo^ ;) uor less he ssaaSI 99 
At nnivasal ssray. — Fur WlftM*! wm 
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Could nought avail, (however fam’d in u'ar,) 

Nor annics, leagu’d, that divcrsly .essay’d 
To curb hit pojjf’r enormous. Like an oak 
That stands secure, tho* all the Winds ttmploy 2 j 
Their ceaseless roar, and only ahciS'iu leaves. 

Or mast, which the revolving spring restores ; 

So stood he ; and alone, alone, defy’d 
The European thrones combin'd; and still 
Had set at nought thoir machtnations vain — 30 

But that great Anne, weighing th* events of sirar 
Momentous, in her prudent heart, thee chose, 
'I'hec, Churchill I to direct in nice extremes 
Her banner'd Icgitxu. Now their pnsttne worth 
The Bntoni recollect; and, gladly, change 33 
Sweet, native home for uuaccusiom'd air 
And other cUotes; where diff’rcnt food and toil 
Portend dittempcra. Over dank and dry 
They journey tmlione, unhuigu'd with length 
Of mardh, unstruck with horror at the sight 40 
Of Alpine ridges Ueak, higb-atretching hills,' 

All while with tuinincr*i loows 1 They go ^yood 
The trace of English itepi, where scarce tVaound 
Of Henry*! amw atriv'd ; such suength of heart 
Thy condua tnd example give. Nor small 45 
Eacourngettem, Coddphm,— wise and just, 

Efital in fnerit, honor, «nd succen. 

To Burleigh, (fenunase alike to «rve 

The brti of queensj^^-^ic, of the royal more 

tfimUdfy frngil, sm whehs nig|hti tkneid hO 

IVwvCX iCpOlCf IdHKHEROitt lO jpV^QOEvB 
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Tbe foldicr't cuei to regions far remote 
His cue extends, uid to the British host 
MaLes ravag’d coiUftrtcs plenteous a| tiicir own. 

And now, OChurcbiU I at thy wish’d approach,. 
The Germans,— hopeless of success, forlorn, 

VV'^iih many an iQroad gor’d — ^their drooping cheer, 
Ncv. animated, rouse. Not mote rejoice 
Tlie miserable mce of men— that live, 

Benighted half the year, betuunm’d with Crotts 60 
Perpetual, and rough Boreas’ keenest breathy 
Under the polar Bear, ioclcmeiu sky ! — 

When first the sun with new>bom bght removes 
'i'hc long incumbeot gloom. Gl.ully, to thee. . . 
Heroic, iaurcll’d Eugene yields the pnioc j 66 
Nor thinks it diminuuon to be rank’d 
In military honor next ; altho’ 

Hu deadly hand shook the Turcbestao throoe 
Accuis'd, and prov’d ia fiu tfivided lands 
\'iciorious. On |by pow’rfii) sword, alone, 70 
Gcrmama, aod tbe Bclgic coast telic. 

Won from th' cacroacbig sea: that sword gKM 
fix’d n|| in vain on thy puissaott side, [Anne 
When ihcc Sb' anoH’d Her gamPd luai^MS aaong, 
Illusuntmg tbe noble litt : Her hand 76 

AUuica good onseas, and Saint Geotge*a worth 
Enk ladl es like dawp of lu|b exploits, 

Inunediasc siogn and Use ^ of ww 
Roll iai iby co|0r«nind } tby pluaiy caeM 
Nodi b o ri^W ? wijih moif lembc pon M 

llwn walk’N; and seriD'A, alicady, in the %bl* 
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What what conquctU, then did Albion 

hope 

From tbjr Mchtcvemenu! yet thou hast curpast 
Her boldest vows, exceeded what ihy Joes 
Could fear or fancy. They, in mlkil^dc, 85 
Supenort fed their thoughts with prospect vam 
Of victory and rapine, reckoning what 
From ransom’d captives would accrue. Thus one, 
Jovial, his mate bespoke : O Fnend ! observe 
“ How gay, with all ih’ accouttemems of war, 90 
** The Britons comc{ vnth gold wellfraught they 
“ come 


Thus fitf our prey* md tempt us to subdue 
** Their recreant force » how will their 

“ stnpp'd, I ‘ 

'* Enrich the Mctors, while the vulnKcaipb 
** Their mawi with full repast !** ■ A« Otlwr> wtrmM 
With high ambition, and conceit of pioweti 96 


Inherent, arrogamly thus presum’d : 

*' What if ihisiword, full often drench'd in blood 


** t)f bnsc antagorHSts, with griding edge 99 
** fihoold now cleave sheer the e^cnble Ittnd 
** Of ChuichtU, aset in arms ; or if this hand. 


** Soon as bia army dttamy*d 'gins swpitc, 

** Should stay him dy ing , with rete«i«a 
** Confimodad tad tj^l'dl No trivU price 101 
** Shtmldacthim &ec,noraw al a K wrt d hc«ryp ra i a e 
•* To leadim sha^lad oai bo koM 

w Of gpih'iiai cfiavd^ ^ QMm* homtd dnef.** 
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Thus they, in sportive mood, their co^H^ tannti 
lid menaces express'd ^ nor could ibeirpnncc 
1 arms, vain Tallard, from opprobrious £|pccch 
cfrain. “ Why halt ye thus, ye Britons! why 
Decline the war? Shall a morass forbid 
Your easy march ? Adt ance , w'e’ll bridge a way, 
'Safe of access." Imprudent I thus t’ invite 
L furious lion to his folds 1 That boast 115 
[r ill>abidcc; capuv’d, in efiicr plight, 

Fc soon revisits Bruanny, that, once, 

\eiplrndtHt came, wuh stretch’d retinue girty 
1 pompous pageantry. O hapless &te, 
f any arm but Churchill's had prevail’d 1 
No need such boasts, or exprobrytions £riic 
)f cowardice. The military mound 
'he British files transcend, m evil hour 
'or their proud foet, that firadly brav’d theiv fate, 
^od now OB cither tide the tniispcu blew, 125 
ngnal of onset, resolution firm 
rupinpg, end peniicioiia love of war. 

['he j^oob tnruehd cei^ict meet, 

.'<dlrfifa(g ^ thetr mi^ j for on th' cvettf, 
[Vetstve, of this bloodf day, depends . 159 
The fue of ktngdonu. With k» vehexatepce, 

I he greai oompetitoex hic Rome, 

nd Pompey, pia Phmaalim plBini,-~' 
iVhcic iKM ow itrolKt 

ftLdpMk*d the rmpiid? to am. Ill 

Ihvc the Bnvaiinodo^ hklngedos ka^ 
iJialiant tn anm, and pndy *0 bc|o ld, 

Quid Champioo 1 hraodulung his Noric hlade^ 
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stfcl» successless prov'd in field. 
Next Tkllud Vith his Celtic infantry 140 


Prduoiftuoita comes. Here Churciiil] not so prompt 
To vaunt as fij^ht, bis hardy ciilhi^s^ins 
With Eugene's German force. Now, from each van, 
The braxen instrutnents of death discharge 
Horrible flames, and tuibid, streaming clouds 143 


Of stnokc sulphureous : intermfx'd 
Large globous irons fly, of dreadfu 
Singeing the air ; and Cram loag di 
Surprisiog slaughter : on ocb nde 
By chains conoex'd, and, vntbdcatrucdvt sweep, 150 


Behead whole troops at once;' the hairy scalps 


Are whtrrd aloof, while nutn'rous trunha bestrew 


Tfa* enianguiit^d field. With latent mischier stor'd, 
Show'rs of graoadocs run, by sudden burst 154 
jNsplod^nustd'nius bowels, — fragments of steel 
And stooes, and glass, and nhrmis grain adust. 

A tbotisand ways at once, the shtvm^ orbs 
Fly diverK, working torment mid feol roatt, 

With deadly bratm and gadiei fasro^i dd^. 

Of pain tapaiiem, the higlwpraiidjtg'Meedi 160 
uisdiun the cash, and flhigiag to nad fltov 
Spur* ilmkniKBaaaiiiMd sUen: they expire 
Indignant, hp onhemilf woondi d ea t ro yM. 

Thtii, th^ each araay, death in vaikwa shapes 
Fnevail'dt heaeaaaa|MUnA«^1diaehnifaBai4fb*e;. 
tin ckmedt Maltm, aanaet nWh nimiiih thaas 
Gnadhng, end head liaeata, fanoliia aid, K? 
Unptty'd and ^ kmdar & 

Of ganii tad tnirapcw* dHg, and aoleiAi 
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or dmins, o'^rcame thdr groans. la 
Long hung iht light : tear narks of &ar 
None, of reueiA* As wbcsi two adverse ariaAii 
Sublim’d from dewy vapocs m mid^ky, 

£4)gage with hmid shock; the ruffled brine 
Roars iionny} they together dash the clouds, 171 
Levyii^ their equal forte with utmost ngc) 

Long undecided lam the airy strife 

So they, iDcens*d ; till Chnchill, viewing vheit 

The violence cd* Tailardnan prevail'd. 

Came to oppoM Ids sUught'tsng arm t with ^eed 
Prccipitaat he rode, ui^ng his way 191 

O'er bills of psping heroes and fai]*a Meeds 
Rolling m death; DeMiuctiam grim with blood. 
Attends hu Asrioat couiMu ifin tins esan^jM 
Deocrying from a&r, aoao n^oecr, 199 

Oext*ioui to pide th*4M>nflDg chai^ demp'd 
By eoe nice shot to leitaHnis the wart 
With aim direct she levdl'd bullet iew, 

But mns’d her fcafni (for dmsi^ withaiood 199 
Th*app«iarhiiwwindi)nrf, gnh k M , plmgh'ihdr 
Beneath his oounr; fOunl^ieendlMod (why 
The glowiafhaUfr^^aiMMMMi, wi^he 
With difc inpetoow away Anil M hiowa 
Anoopt the gnoeiM Gesdo. ' Bus O hew ate, 
Gram Warriorl pfK, tea paadipl of Uit, 191 

Alieady wanifd thn an ariihihMa f BoibTve 
'rhyielf far other plaa.» Ba*aoeat, ihfaid 
Eugene, with rcfjaMalMinfBai|lMaird, 
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PH||^ diirday, of all his honors gain’d, SO 9 
MPV^Iutn^if thy tuccout" oppormnr, 

Defends not the sad hotir. Permit not thou 


So brave a leader, vtth tfae^t^L^hetd, 

To bite the ground unnoteds^-Svift and fierce 
As vintry storm, he flies to Dfctnfiorce £05 

The yielding wing ; in Gallit blood again 
He dewa his reeking sword, and strews the ground 
With headless ranks; so Ajali interpos’d 
His sevenfold shield mA ecreenM Lienes’ son, 

For valor much and warlike wHcs renown’d, £10 
Wien the insulting Trojans urg’d him sore 
With tilted spean. Unmanly dread invades 
^Pse Fscnch ationy'd^ stsa^hi their useless anas 
They ^it, asid th igc^le flij^t o6o£de, 
tfnSeemlv yelUitg; distssu hilU tetuni fil5 

The hidedus uai^ Whaicaa diey do; or low 
Wkhttaml lus wide destroying swasd ; or where 
1^114 AaNcr, thus repuls'd ? BeiiiMh with weath 
RettKkit, ch* eager Saglish ch a ppU waytss, 

CjhmtiM^^taidjrdM*} hcfes«’te4«alk t«0 

Hit eunaa* aw^t^ OMiict^vamasid 
Suprettte of muni ansinIHghih! ii’iBlr 
Urg'd hy cBwipilistHi at Aey reach’d 

New honor ehitFi dheir vans : deoMe they saw 
Themsclvos tnondehad doomt nfek cffasu aani, 


&tc(HirBg*d hy despair, or ehatamaa S£6 

To fsU Uhe «wa hawran, aaaa dwa nfeiar 


Fcohto eng ^en a t , iaaaw^ ^ a ri aus fete 
On tfee fim fanti aha arttdiMBfod, 
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And push’d by Marlborough's avengeful tuDd, 
Leap plunging u the wide-extended flood; 231 
Bands, num’rous as the Memphian soldiery 
That fwcll’d the Erythrran wave, when wall'd 
The unftxae waten marvellously stood, 

Observant ,pr the Great Command. Upborne 235 
By frothy billows, thousands float the stream 
In cumbrous mail, with love of farther shoie, 
Confiding in their hands, that sedulous stnve 
To cut th* outrageous flueot. In this distress, 

£v’n in the sight of death, soim tokens shew 2i9 
Of fearless friendship, and their sinking matea 
SusuiD ; vain love, tho’ laudable i — absorb’d 
By a bcrcc eddy, they, toge4her, sound 
The vast profundity : their hones paw 
The swelling urge with fruitless unI. Susicharg*d, 
And in his counc tdistructed by large spoil, 246 
TIk nver flows redundaot, and attacks 
The ling’ ring remnant with unuaual tide i 
Then, rolling back, in hu capacious kp 
Ingulfi their whole militta, guicktinmm'd. 9tQ 
So, when aocae swelt’img tiave))en,/ciiie 
To leafy shades, near the cool, sunless veige 
Of Pataba, Bnxilian ttmaw-'-dmr tail 
Of vmt eaaewioo, from her wiPry 4eot 
A gr^y Hydn.auddenly shonrs fasdi , t5i 

l iw sdioMs t and with ctirPti caveoem*d tftMi. 
Eabncing honiAy , at ooea die atw" 
laao the riwarwU^i th'uBweniag prey, 
£onnstcd, rean^ th* aiirigheid iood irhotntdi. 
ruiLLirt. 
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Nor did the British squadrons now surcease 360 
To gall their foes o’crwhclm’d : full many felt 
In the moist element a scorching death, 

Pierc’d sinking Shrouded in a dusky cloud, 

The current Bovs, with livid mi^rvc flames 
Boiling, as once Pergamean Xanihus boil’d, 365 
Inflam’d by Vulcan, when the s\Mft-footed son 
Of Peleus, to his baleful banks, {Pursu’d 
1 he straggling 1 rojans : nor less eager drove 
V iciorious Churchill his desponding foes 
into the deep immense, that many a league 270 
Impurpicd ran, with gushing gpre distain’d. 

Thus the cxpcnenc i valor of one man, 

Mighty in conflict, leicu’d harrass’d pow’rs 
From ruin impeadeiu; and ih’ afflicted throne 
Imperial, that once lorded o’er the world, 373 
Sustain'd. Wuh prudem suy, he long dcieir’d 
*1 he rough contentron, nor would deign to rout 
An host daparted. When, in union Arm 
Pnibody’d, they advanc’d, coHecung all 
Their strength, and worthy teem’d to be subdu’d,-— 
He the proud bouters sent with stent amult 
Dovn to the realms of Night. 1 he Bntub souls, 
(A lamentable race!) that ceas’d to breathe. 

On Landen pUms, this hcav’niy gladsome au *, 
Exult to sec the crowding ghous descend 3S5 
Unoumber'd, well aTcng’d they quit the cares 
Of mortal life, and dnnk th* ohliviotu lake. 


* s aihsairst «I k yracat Ue 
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Not so the new inhabitants; they roina 
Erroneous and disconsolate, themselves 
Accusing and their chiefs, improvident 290 
Of miliiar)' chance; when lo! they sec 
Thro’ the dun mist, in blooming beauty fresh, 

Two lovely youths that amicably walk’d 
O’er verdant mc 2 wls, and pleas’d perhaps revolv’d 
Anna’s late conquests; one to empire born, 295 
Egregious* Prince +, whose manly childhood 
His mingl’d parents, and portended joy [shew’d 
Unspeakable; thou his associate dcar^ 

Once in this world, nor now, by Fate disjoin’d, 
Had thy presiding star propitious shone, 300 
Should’st Churchill he ! but Heav’n severe cut short 
I'Scir springing yean, nor would this isle should 
Gifts so important I Them the Gallic shades [boast 
Survcyii>g, read in either radiant look 
Marks of excessive dignity and grace 305 

Delighted, — till, in one, their curious eye 
Discerns ihcir great subduer^s awful mien 
And correipotidiog feantret fair, to them 
Confusion: strait the airy phamoms fleet 309 
With headlong haste, md dread a new pursuit: 
The image, pleas’d, with joy paternal smiles. 

Enough, O Muse I the sadly-pleating theme 
Enre with these dark abodes, ai^ re-ascend 
To breathe the upper air, where triumphs writ 

• CsrrfMs, in dtosataar of emiatatff execOcat, it aearif 

cAwolere 

f IMike of OlMccMtr. t Marqaii of Uaadted 
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The conq’rorand sav^d nations’ |Oint acclaim. 315 
Hark ! how the cannon, inoffensive now, 

Gives signs of gratulation Struggling crowd* 
From cv'ry city flow , with aTd|j|it gaze 
Fix’d they behold the British Guide, of sight 
Insatiate, wdiilst his great redeeming hand Z2Q 
Earh pnnee affects lo touch respectful. See 
How Prussia’s King, transported, entertains 
His mighty gurst ! to him the royal pledge, 

Hojjc of his realm, commits, fwith better fate 
Than to the J rojan cIikI 1. \dr.dcr gave 225 

Unhappy i alljj'v) and ciurcats to shew 
The skill and rudnncfiis austere of war 
See ! with Vs hat |r,y him I c c pold declares 
His great deliverer, and courts i’ accept 
Of titles, V ith superior modesty 330 

Better refus’d. Mean-while the haughty king 
Far bumbler thoughts now leains: despair and fear 
Now hrsi he fccU, his laurels, all at odcc 
Tom from his aged head in life’s extreme, 

Distract his soul; nor can great Soileau’s harp 
Of vanous-soundmg Wirt, (best taught to calm 336 
Whatever passjoi^ and exalt the soul 
With highest strains, ) hii languid spirits cheer: 
RagCf shame, and gnef, altemaie in hu brew. 

But who can tell what pangit what sharp remorae^ 
Tonnciu the Botan pnnee? hrom native soil 341 
ExiVd by Fate; tom from the dear embrace 
Of wrepog coiuon; and depnv’d the tight 
Of hu >*ouiig guiiticai progeny ; be acc^ 
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Inglorious shelter in an alien land; 34i 

Deplorable! but that his mind averse 
To right, and insjnccrc, would violate 
ills plighted faith. Why did he not accept 
Triciidly composure offer’d ? or well weigh 
With whom he must contend ? encount’nng fierce 
The Solymean Sultan, he o’erthrew 
Ills moony troops, returning bravely smear’d 
With Paynim blood effus’d , nor did the Gaul 
Not find him once a baleful foe : but when, 

Of counsel rash, new measures he pursues, — 355 
I nhappy Prince! (no more a prince) he sees 
Too late hit error, forc’d I* implore relief 
Of bun he once defy’d. O destitute 
Of hope, unpity’d I thou ibouldst first have thought 
Of persevering stedfafit ; now upbraid 360 

Thy own inconstant, ili-aspinog bean. 

To ' how the None plains thro’ thy default 
Rise hilly with Urge piles of slaughter’d kmghtt. 
Rest men* that warrM still firmly for thdr pnnee 
Tho' faithless, and unshaken duty tbew’d^ 365 
Wonby of bcuci end. Where ciuca stood^ 

W ell fciK’d and num*rous, dcsoUuon reigns; 

And empdncaa : dumay’d, unfed, unboos’d. 

The widow and the orphan stroll ajound 
The devrn wide ; with oft retorted eye 870 
They view the g^ptng walU, and poor rctoiina 
or mamions, once then own, (now loatbiofiio haunu 
Of birds obscene,) bewaUiog loud the loss 
Of rpousc, Of sirC| or son, ere manly primc^ 
o 3 
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Sliitt in sad conflict, and complain of F^tc 37 5 
As partail and too ng’rous, nor find 
Where to retire thrmscUts, or vh n appease 
1 h’ afflictive keen desire of food,^\pos’d 
To VMnds, and stoims, and javv* ot savage beasts 
Thnrc happv Albion* from the woild disjoin’d 
By II a\’n propitious, blissftj! sen of peace • J81 
Lc am from lIj neighbouri’ miseries to pnze 
1 h\ vscll r ( 1 own’d Vi iih Nature’s choicest gifts, 
Remote thou hear st the dire eflrci of war, 
Depopulation, void, alone, of tear 385 

And peril , whilst the aismal svmphony 
Of drurrs and clanons other realms annoys. 

T h’ Iberian sceptre undecided here 
Lngagesr miglrv hosts in wasteful strife: 

Ftoin diff ’icrr climes the flow’r of vouth descend^ 
Down to the Lusitaman vales, resolv’d 
With utmost hazard to enthrone their pnnee, 
(»alliC or At vtnan: havoc dire ensues 
^nd wild uproar: the natives, dubious whom 
They must obey, in constemmtion wait 3y5 

1 ill rigid Conqutsi will pronounce theu Ucgc. 
Nor IS the brazen voice of War unheard 
On the mild l^aiun ihorc. What sighs and ftars 
Hath hugene earn’d * how many widows cune 
IFii cleaving fairhion* fcnilc soil in vain, 400 
What do thv pastures or thy vines avail. 

Bast boon of llcav’u I or bagr Tabunms cloth *d 
With olives, when the cruel battle mows 
lltc pUfitcri) vnth theu hanrest, ucnaiurc ? 
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S^c 1 with what outrage from the frosty North 405 
The carl\ -\aliant Swede draws forth his wings 
In baita lou^ array ; while Volga’s stream 
Send*^ opposite, in shaggy armour clad, 

Her borderers; cm mutual slaughter bent 
"I hrv rend ihcir Countries How is Poland vex’d 
Wnb ci\tl broils, while tTAO elected kings 411 
Contend for sway ^ unhappy nation 1 left 
Tims free of choice. The English, undisturb’d 
ith such sad privilege, submiss obey 
Whom Hcav’n ordains supreme , with rcv’rcncc duc^ 
Noi ihraldom, in fit liberty secure. 416 

from sceptePd kings in long descent deriv’d, 

1 hou, Anna’ Hiicst, prudent to promote 
Thv people's case at home, nor studious less 
Ot Europe’s good. To thee, of kingly rights 420 
Sole arbitrcss, declining throocs and pow’n 
Sue for relief. Thou bidit thy Churchill go 
Succour the injured i^alms, defeat the hopes 
t)f haughty Louis, unconfin’d — be goes 
Obsequious, and the dread command fulfils 425 
If) one great day. Again thou giv’st in charge 
'1 o Rooke that he should let that monarch know 
1 he^rmpirc of the ocean, wide diffus'd. 

Is ihinc — behold t with winged speed he rsdet, 
Undaun'ed, o’er the labTing iMiBt t* 9 S«cn 430 
1 hv liquid kingdoms: at hu near approach, 

The Gallic navies, tmpoiem to bear 
Hii volL’d thunder, torn, dissever'd, scud, 

And Licit the fnaully lotcrpo^ng mghi, 434 
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Hail, mighty Queen ! reserv’d by Fate to grace 
The newborn age. What hopes may we conceive 
Of future yearn, when to thy early reign 
Neptune submits his trident, and thy aims 
Already ha\c prevail’d to th’ ut«io^ bound 
Heipcnan, Calpc, by Alcidcs fix’d, 140 

Mountain sublime 1 that caats a shade of length 
Immc.r^uiablr, and rules the inland w^yes 1 
Let others vMth insatiate thirst of 
Invade their neighbours’ laiids, ^e ties 

Of leagues and oaths ; this thy p^MUyrp^sc 4 45 
Br stili, ‘ to study nght and quctgpi ItMcc 
Of king!) {>crfi(lioui let them kar4^4^9ip thee 
1 hat nriiber strengik, nor policy refin’d 
Shall wtih succcM be croi^n'd ‘ikberc ju:>tice fails. 
Thou, with th> own content, not for thytelf 4 50 
Siibduesi regiom, geoerotit to ruse 
1 be tuppliint kxrc afid curb the rebel neck. 

The German bomie tby conqurtn, and enjoyi 
1 he great advantage ; Bought to thee redounds, 
Hut sautfacuon from thy coi^ioua mind. 435 
Aiu{ttCtoui Queen I uoce in thy rcalma, accurc 
Of peace, thou rcignat, and victory attcada 
'1 liy distant wuh compaaasoo vkw 

Europe caaMuird : MiU thou (for thou alone 
SuftctcM ait) the jamiig kingdoms’ uc, 468 
Reeiprocally nunoua : my who 
Shai otrld ik* Hospcrcao. who the Foliai swmdb 
Br tby dcctrc f The tirmhling laadt shall Imar 
Iliy t uitr, oheidvcot, lest thy aco ui ge ahottld bruiK 
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Their stubborn necks, and Churchill, in his wrath 
Make them remember Blenheim with regret. 466 
Thus shall the nations, aw’d to peace, extol 
Thy pow’r and justice : Jealousies and Fears, 

And Hate infernal, banish’d, shall retire 
To Mauntania or the Bactnan coasts, 470 

Or Tartary, cngcnd’nng discords fell 
Amongst the enemies of truth , while arts 
Pacific, and inviolable love, 

Flohnih in Europe. Hail, Saturnian days 
Returning’ in perpetual tenor run 475 

Delectable, and shed your influence sweet 
On virtuous Anna's head : ye happy days 
By her restor'd, her jim dciigni complete. 

And, mildly on her shining, bless the world I 
Thus from the noisy crowd exempt, with ease 
And plcmv blest, amid the mazy groves, 

(Sweet solitude I) where warbling birds provoke 
I'hc Silent Muse, delicious raral seat 
Of St. John, English Mcmmsus, I prestia’d 
To siog Bntanmc trophies, inexpert 48S 

Of war, with mean uiempt *, while be, iotent 
(So Anna’s will ordains,) to expedite 
Hu military charge, no leiaurc finds 
To string his charming sheU : hot when, return'd, 
CoQMunmwe Pence shall teir her choohtl head; 
Hum shall hss ChiwchiU, in mhlimer aarec. 

For ever moaipht lakcii riatet ch^l kara 
from rach » Ohief ta fight, aid Bad a 
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BOOK I. 

\V HAT soil the Apple loves, whw care is due 
To Orchau, umelie&t when to prew the fruiu, 

1 hv gift Pomona ! tn MjUonian vcrae 
Adveni'rou* I presume to sing, of verse 
Nor skill’d nor studious ; but my native soil 
Invites me. and the ihetne, as yet unsung. 6 

Yc Aiscomao Knights and (urest Dames, 

To whom propiuous Heav’n these blcMingt grants, 
Attend my ! nor hence dudain to team 
How Nature’s fits may be improv'd by art. 10 
Afsd thoii, O hCostyo I vhtMe benevoknoe 
And candor, ofe escpetienc’d, me vosschsaf’d 
To knit in fnetthbip, growing sttll with yeaia, 
Accept thu pledge of gratitude and love : 

May tt a Ua^ aMMHDcnt reamio II 

Ofdwiapea} ihm, vrfaen thm body fraU 
Is nK«ldai*d ioio tlM!» mid I become 
As 1 M ortw kam IM* kanm 

1 once blea^ ia meb a mmrhlew ftieadi 
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Whoe’er expecU hit lab’nng trees thnuld bend 
With fruitage, and a kindly harvest yield, 

Be iTii* his first concern, — to find a track 
Impervious to the winds, begirt with hills 
That intercept the Hyperborean blasts 
Tempestuous, and cold Lurus’ nipping force 25 
Noxious to feeble buds , but to tlic west 
Let him Ircc entrance grant, let Zephyrs bland 
Administer ihcir tepid genial airs . 

Nought fear he from the west , whose gentle tsarmth 
Discloses well the cardi’s ali*tecmnig womb, 30 
Invigorating tender seeds , whose breath 
Nurtures the orange and the citron gTo\cs, 
Hesperian iruits, and wafts tbcuodouis sweet 
Wide thro’ the air, and disunt shores perfumes. 
Nor only do the lulls exclude tlie winds : 35 

But when ibc black’mng clouds lu spimklirig sbuw’rs 
Dutil, from the high ntmnuU down the rain 
B-uus tricking } with the Ccnilc moisture eheci’d 
'I he Orchats smile ; joyous the farmers see 
1 heir thriving pivus, and bleu the heavenly dew. 

Next let tie planter, with discretion meet, il 
The force and gemos of each soil explore ; 

To what adapted , what it shuns averse : 

Without thu accessary care, in vwo 
He hopes an af^dc-viotage, and invokes 
VonscMia’s aid in vaia. The atsrv ficidi, 

Rcjosctog ta nek inotild, mou anfdx fnut 
Of bcauasoas imm psodace, pkaiMg to 
But to the loa^ toflepM wd flak' 
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So Nature has decreed ; so oft we see 60 

Men pasMDg fair, in outward lineaments, 

Elaborate ; less, inwardly, exact. 

Nor, from the table ground, expec^ sttecess ; 

Nor from cretaceous, stubborn tnd jejune ; 

The muit of pallid hue declares the soil 65 

Devoid of spirit 1 wretched he that quaffs 
Such wheyish liquors ! oft with colic pangs^ 

W^ih pungent colic pangs, distrest he’ll roar, 

And tots, and turn, and curse th* unwholesome 
draught. 

But Farmer I look where full-ear’d sheaves of rye 
Grow wavy on the tilth ; that soil select 61 
J’^or Apples ; thence thy industry shall gain 
Tenfold reward , thy gamers thence with store 
{surcharg’d shall bum ; thy press with purest juice 
Shall Bov, which, in revolving yean, may try 66 
Thy feeble fees, and bind thy fall’nng tongue. 
Such is the Kentchurch ; such, Dintzeyan ground ; 
Such thtne, O learned Brome i and Capel such ) 
Willuian Burltoo , much lov’d Gccn his Marsh ) 
And Sotton acres, drench'd with regal blood 70 
Of Ethrlbcn, when to th' unhallow'd feast 
Of Mercun Offa he invited came 
To treat of spoosals: long coomibial joya 
He mom ts'd to hiaasclf, aHar'd by fair 
El^Kb'a beauty } but, deluded, dy'd 7S 

In hesgb of h ope a Oh hardeai fate, to bU 
By ahM of fcvMdrii^ and peeaealod lovci 
1 aor aiviae Mf rapcohoid da efcoien 
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Of Marclcybill ; tbe Apple no v finds 
A kinder mould t yet is unsafe to trust 
Deceitful ground : who knows but that once more 
This mount may journey, and hiV^pCesent site 
Forsaktng, to thy neighbour's bounds transfer 
The goodly plants, affording matter strange 
For lav debates^* If therefore then incline 85 
T o deck this rise with fruits of various tastes, 

Fail not by frequent vows l* implore success ; 
Thus piteous Hcav’n may fix the uand^ring glebe. 

But if (for Nature doth not share alike 
Her gifts) an happy soil should be withheld ; 

If a penurious clay should be thy lot ; 

Or rough unwieldy earth ; nor to the plough, 

Nor to ihc cattle kind ; with sandv stones, 

A»d gravel o’erabcunding ; think it not 
Bcr^caih thy toil : — the sturdy pear-tree, here, 95 
W^iU nsc luxunam ; and, with tonghest root, 
Pierre the obtmictmg gru, aind reitne marl. 

Tliut nought IS useless made ; nor ii there land 
But what, or of itself, or else compel Td, 

ABbrds advantage. On the burren heath 100 


• rtbroary ihr Tth, IVTI, «l six oVlodt in rtie 
liill rvumt iiBcU a rvAnsf wnsc, taU hj nrven «hc next 
MTBiitf Mwd forty pscet ; '.t Kit iKrre «f*yt 

uenKn, trifTyff vttK it m ihwtmi, hc< to t wws «»4 

OecA, kts|waae«7tcitlmir KtnoMtueclapcj^aad iarBc4 

rmj •ear *a Kiuiclied tbeir wmer 

TlJt p— ad Um wm aboot aam 

«/pci»e4 \miiL aaAjinieit ttwr e^nli bHoiv ate tcrtf tew^ctl 
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The shepherd icfids his flock, that daily crop 
Their verdant dinner, from the mossy turf, 
Sufficient ; after them the cackling goose, 

Close grazer, finds wherewith to e^ her want. 
What should I more ? Ev’n on the cKfiy he^bt 
Of Penmenmaur, and that cloud-piercing hill 104 
Plinhmmon, from afar the traveller kenj 
Astonish’d, how the goats their shrubby browie 
Gnaw', pendent ; nor untrembling canst thou sec 
How from a scraggy rock, whose prominence 1 
Half ovcrshadcs the ocean, hardy men, 

Fearless of rending winds and dashing waves, 

Cut samphire, to excite the squeamish gust 
Of pamper’d Luxury. Then let thy ground 
Not lie unlabor’d ; if the nckett stem 1 1 » 

Refuse to thrive, yet who would doubt to plant 
Stmtwkat that may to human use redound. 

And penury, the worst of ills, remove? 

There are who, fondly studious of increase. 
Rich foreign mould on their ill-natur'd land 120 
Induce laborious, and with bn’iiifig muck 
Besmear the roou in vim. The nurshttg grove 
Seems fair a while, cherish’d with foster earth i 
But when dac alien conpost is exhaust, 

Iti native poverty again prevails. 1 S5- 

Hm* thu an 6dK despond bm ; little paias. 

In a ^ hoar employ'd, great profit yield 
TV i a d Mif set M , w h en the son in (Jeo tides, 
AnddamhissaIiriaaihcams,pomend5n|d<oi^ht,— 
Tor|Mi aot at tkt fiw of cv*ry phU ISfi 
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To sink a circling trench, and daily pour 
A just supply of alinicmal streams, 

Exhaudcd sap recruiting , else false hopes 
He cherishes, nor will his fruit expect 
The autumnal season , but in summer’s pride, 
When other Orchats smile, abortive fail. 1 36 

1 hus the great light of hcav’n, that in his course 
Sinvc>s and quickens all things, often proves 
Noxious to planted fields, and often men 
Percrisc his influence dire , swcU’ring, they run 
T o grots and eases, and the cool umbrage seek 
Of woven arboreis, and oft the nlU 
Still streaming fresh revisit, to allay 
Thirst inextinguishable : but if the spring 
Preceding ahould be destitute of rain, 145 

Or blast septentrional with brushing strings 
fix rep up the smoky misu and vapors damp, 

Tl«ti vge to mortals 1 Tiun then exens 
Kis heat intense, asul oe our vnals preys ; 

Then maUdjCf of vanoof kinds and iMncs' 15d 
I'nknovsn, — malignant firvers, and that foe 
To blooming beauty which impriats ibe face 
Of Enmt nymph, and checks our growing lose, 
Keign far and near { gnm Death tn diff’rcnt Stapes 
Depopulates the nation ; thooaaisds Mi, 1 55 
Hs vKtuna ! yoaiba and sirgin* in thetr ftQiw*r 
kekiriant dae, and ^ghifig leanre their VrtNc* 
Vofiniah'd, lalccuotts dmtrdy*d. 

Such beaii l^VrraiN when fair \m 
ft 9 
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Of Winchcomb’s narac^ (next ihcc in blood and 
worth, 

O fairest St. John ’) left this toilsome world 161 
In beauty^ prime, and sadden’d year; 

Nor could her vjitjcs, nor rej^cated vows 
Of thousand lovcis, the relentlcM hand 
Of death arrest ^ she Mnth the vulgar fell, 165 
Only di stingiiish’d by this humble veree. 

But if u please, the sun's intcmp’rate force 
To knov, attend , whilst 1 of ancient fame 
The annals trace, and image to thy mind 
How onr forefathers, (luckless men ingulft 170 
By the widc-vawntng earth, to Stygian shade* 
Went (}uick, in one sad sepulchre ciiclos’tL 

In elder day*, ere yet the Homan bands 
Victorious tha our other world subdu’d, 

A spacioos city stood, with firmest walls 175 
Sure mounded, and with num’rous turrets crown’d, 
Aenal spires and citadel*, the seat 
Of kings and heroes resolute in war. 

Fam'd Ancontum ; uncontroH'd and free, 

Till all-anbdumg Latian arm* prevail’d 180 

Then also, tho’ to Earetgn yoke submiu, 

Stic undemoluh’d stood, and ev'o ull now 
Peihaps had Mood, of aocsent Bntiah art 
A ptemng monumetu, not less admir’d 
Tluan what from Attic or EtnocaB buds 18f 
Arose, had wk the heav'idy pow'is atenc 
Decreed iicf final doom ) oov tthe fieUi 

Laboai*d with ihim ; Atpunu lidl aok ihcd 



tcvi I* 


CJDhK\ 




His showers: and Sinus parch'd, with hc«t 

Sokiuiil, the green herb , hence 'gan relax 190 
The gr(Mirul’s contexture ; hence Tartanan drcgS| 
Suiphui and nitrous spume, enkindling fierce, 
Bellow’d within their darksome eaves, by far 
More dismal than the loud displodcd roar 
Of brazen cnginr), that ceaseless storm 195 

T he bastion of a wcll-buili city^ deem’d 
Impregnable : th’ infernal wnnds till now 
(dosclv imprison’d, hy Titanitii warmth 
Dilating, and with unctuous vapours fed. 

Disdain’d their narrow cells, and their full strength 
Collecting from beneath ibc solid mass 201 

Uplieav'M, and |11 her castles rooted deep 
Shook from their Icrwcu seal : old Vaga’s streim, 
Forc’d by the sudden shock her wonted track, 
Forsook, and drgw her humid train aslope, 204 
Crahklirtg her banks ; and now the low’ivig iky 
Arvd baleful lightning, and the thunder, voice 
Of angrr gods, that rattled solemn, dtsmay^d 
1 be sinking hearts of men. Where should tl^y turn 
Distrcft ? w^beoce seek for aid, when horn below 
Hell (breafetis, and ev’n Fate supreme gives ligm 
Of wrath and deioUtiOQ ? Vatn arenc vows. 

Ami plsnrn, asui cuppk« hands, to Heav'D erect I 
Yei sotne to fisnes ftpair^d, and hamblc rites 
PcrftxmM to Thor and Woden, hhlcd gods ; 81 5 
Who with thrtr vot’ncv in one ruia staff'd, 
Crasli'd and ^etwhClm'd^ Others mi fraoiK mood 
Run bowling itao’ tbc «feeti ; tbesr hideous velW 

c 3 
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Rend the dark welkin ; Honor stalks around 
Wild'Staring, and his sad concomitant, 220 
Despair, of abject look : at cv’ry gate 
The thronging populace with hast^ strides 
Press furious, and, too eager of escape. 

Obstruct the easy way ; the rocking town 224 
Supplants their footsteps , to and fro they reel 
Astonish’d, as o'crcharg d with wine ; when lo ! 
The ground adust her riven mouth disparts. 
Horrible chasm profotmd * with swift descent 
Old Anconium sinks and all her tnbes, 

Heroes and senators, down to the realms 230 
Of endless Night. Meanwhile, the loosen’d winds. 
Infuriate, molten rocks and fUmii^ globes 
Hurl’d high above the clouds ; til], all their force 
Consum’d, her rav’nous jaws th' earth, satiate, 
clos'd. 

Thus this fur city fell, of which the name 255 
Survives alone nor is there found a mark 
Whereby the curious passenger may Icam 
Her ample ute, save coins and mould*ring urns. 
And huge unwieldy bones ; lasting remains 
Of that gigantic race ; wbicb, w he breaks 240 
The dotted glebe, the ploughman haply £iids. 
Appall'd. Upon that maeb'rous track of land 
whilom stood ; now, Ccics in her pnme 
Smiles fertile ; and, with ruddiest fret^M, bedeck'd 
The Appfe<rec, by our farefeM>x^ bkmd 245 
Improv’d I that oow lecaUs the deuiooa Mum, 
lifgiog her doiw'd bhoun to pomie. 
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The prudent will observe what passions tcign 
In various plants (for not to man alcme 
Sut all the wide creation Nature gave S50 

Ixvc and aversion.) Everlasting hate 
The Vine to Ivy bears ; nor less abhors 
The Colewort’s rankness , but, with am’roui twine, 
Clasps the tall Elm. The Pxstan Rose unfolds 
Jlcr bud more lovely near the fetid Leek, 255 
(Crest of stout Britons,) and cphanccs thence 
The price of her celestial scent. The Gourd 
And thirsty Cucumber, when they perceive 
Tb’ approaching Ohvc, with rescntmenl fly 
Her fatty fibres, and with tendrils creep 260 
Diverse, detesting contact, whilst the Fig 
Contemns not Rue nor Sage’s bumble leaf, 

Close neighbouring. I'b’ Hcrefordian Plant 
Caresses freely (he contiguous Beach, 

Hazel, and wnght-rcauting Palm, and likes 26S 
T* approach the Qumce, and th* Alder's pithy stem } 
Hocaty, seated by funereal Yew, 

Or Walnut, (vihosc malignant touch impain 
All gm’tous fruits,) or near the biiter ikws 
Of Cherries: therefore weigh the h^ts well 2T0 
Of pUnu , how they assocate best ; dot let 
111 neighbourhood comtpt thy bopefra) giafs. 

Wouldit thou thyvats with fen’iotu juice sfaoold 
froth ? 

Respect ihy Orclutt} thmk sot dial the ttttS 
Sp oimncous wiQ produce an wholesome dnoglit* 
Let eit concci thy fafeed i (rom pircM botifh 1^1# 



(0 


ClBKR. 


Book T. 


A *don meetly Mvcr ; after, force 
A way into the crabitock’s closcwrought grain 
By wedges, and within the living wound 
Enclose the foster twig ; nor bver^jcC, 280 
Refuse with thy own hands around to spread 
The binding clay : ere long their diff'ring veins 
Unite, and kindly nourishment convey 
To the new pupil ; now he shoots his arms 
With quickest grert^'th ; now, shake the teeming 
trunk, 285 

Down rain th* impurpled balls, ambrosial fruit I 
Whether the Wilding’s fibres art contriv’d 
To draw th’ earth’s purest spint, and resist 
Its feculence, which in more porous stocks 
Of Cider-planfr finds passage free, — or else 290 
The native vrrjutcc of the Crab, deriv’d 
Thro’ th’ infixed graff, a grateful mixture forma 
Of tart and sweet, — whatcrer be the cause,— 

This doubtful progeny, by nicest tastes 
Expected, best aertptance finds, and pa^'t 295 
Latest rrmniet to the Orchat lord. 

^me tl/ink the Quince and Apple would com- 
bine 

In happy unton ; others fitter deem 
The Sloestem, bearing sylraa pkimt ■ustcre. 

Wbo knows bat both may thrive ? Howe’er, wbat 
lOM 

To try the pow’n of both, aii aorch haw far tOt 
Two dtf ’tetn namres sMy cooenr to aata 
la tkiK en fata cis , and stm^ offspring bearT 
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Tbou’It that plants will frequent change* try, 
UndamagM, and thur marriageable arm* 303 
Conjoin M’ith others. So Silurian plant* 

Admit the Peach’s odoriferous globe, 

And Pears of sundry forms ; at diff’rent times 
Adopted Plums will alien branches grace, 

And men have g.atber'd from the Hawthorn’s branch 
Large Medlars, imitating regal crowns. 311 

Nor 11 it hard to beautif} each month 
With hies of partv-roloHd fruits that please 
The tongue and view at once. So Maro’s Mnie, 

T hrice lacrcd Mu*e I commodious precepts gives 
Instructive to the swains not wholly bent 816 
On what is gainful. Sometimes she diverts 
from solid courueli, shews the force of love 
la savage hcasu, how virgin face divine 
Attracts the hapleu youth thro’ uorms and wavcir 
Alone, in deep of night ; then the detenbet 
The Scythian winter ; nor disdains to sing 
How under ground the rude Riphcan race 
Mimic brisk Cider with, the hrakc*i product wild, 
Socs pounded, Hips, aisd Scrvns’ harshett juke. 

Let sage Expcnmcc teach thee all the aru 326 
Of grafting and in-eying, when to lop 
The flowing brandliet ; what trees answer beat. 
From, roQt or kernel. She will, best the hoon 
Of harvest, and scctUisne declaxe. By her 880 
The dHPrcoi yiaritiet of things, were found. 

And aecfci aaotkisii} ttow with heavy hulk 
Volauk Hcraki^ Botd iod tmattoiw, 883 
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Mount! on the wings of air. To her we owe 
The Indian weed* unknown to ancient limes; 
Nature’s choice gift, whose acrimonious fume 
Extracts superfluous juices, and rcfin^_ 

The blood dutemper’d from its noxious salts ; 
Friend to the spinU, which with vapors bland 
It gently mitigates; compamon ht SlO 

Of pleasantry and wine ; nor to the bards 
Unfriendly, when they to the vocal shell 
Warble melodious their well-labor'd tongs. 

She found the polish’d glass, whose small convex 
Enlarges to ten millions of degrees 34S 

The mite, invisible else, of Nature’s hand 
Least animal ; and thews what laws of life 
The chcetC'iahalntanu observe , and how. 

Fabric their aumioiu in harden’d nuikt 
Wonderful artisu ! But the hidden ways 
Of Nature wouldst thou know, bow hrst she fnuoet 
All things m miniature ? thy specular orb 
Apply to wellMlissected kernels : lo I 
Strange Akhu anre ; in each, a lutk plaot 35i 
Unfolds iu Roughs. Observe the slender threads 
Of first begmmng trees, their roots, their leaves. 
In narrow seeds describ’d , tboa*lm»ondmng af 
An inmate Orchat ev*ry Apple hoasu. 
llmt all things by Eaperienew are duplay^d j 
And most, tmprtre*d. Then sedulously thwh 360 
To meUnnte thy stock ; no waf or ntk 
Be tti)BMRy*d ; picmtt the mocoiaf^iar 
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nor, with the western sun^ 

Surcease to Work. Lo * thoughtful of thy gain, 
Not of my own, I all the livelong day 365 

Consume in meditation deep, recluse 
From human converse ; nor at shut of eve 
Lnjov repose ; but oft at midnight lamp 
Ply in\ braiD-racktng itudics, if by chance 
Thte 1 may coun»cl right; and oft thu care S70 
Disturbs mr tlumb’nng. Wilt thou, then, rcpitic 
To labor for tbyielf ; and rather chuu 
To he supinely ; hoping Hcas’n will bless 
1 by slighted fruits, and give thee bread, uncam’d ? 

*Twill profit, — when the stork, sworn foe of 
snakes, 

Returns, — to shew compassion to t)jy plants 376 
Patigu'd with breeding. Let the arched knife, 
VN’cll sharpen’d, now assail the spreading shades 
Of vegetables ; and their tbitsty limbs 
Dissever; for the genial moisture, due 380 
To Apples, cMbcrwiie mupends itself 
In barren twigs, — and, for th* eapect^d crop, 
Nought but VMO shoots, and empty leaves abound. 
I When sarclling bods thar od’roos foliage shed. 
And fcntly harden into Croit, the wiM 3&5 

Spare not the little oSiprisfi tf they grow 
Redondant ; hot the throng^ clutters, thin 
By kind mrulsion ) else the nanr’ling brood, 

Vmd of sa ftc ie tt stMicoaace, will yield 
A slender auimiwi ; which the fug^ soul, 390 
Too late, shall weep, ad enne his ihiifty band, 
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^ hai would not timely case the pond’rous boughi. 
It much conduces, all the cares to know 
Ofgard’nin^; how to scare nociumal thieves; 

And how, the little race of bircftp tiiat hop 395 
From spray to spray, scooping the costliest fruity 
Insatiate, undisturbed. Prlapus’ form 
A\Tiils but little ; rather guard each row 
With the false terrors of a breathless kite. 

This done, the timorous flock wuli Swiftest wing 
Scud thro* the air; their fancy represents 401 
His mortal talons, and his riv'nous beak 
Destructive ; glad to shun his hostile gripe, 

They quit their tbefu, and unfrequent the fields. 

Betides, the filthy swine will oft invade 40i 
Thy firm cncioture, and wuh delving snout 
The rooted forest undcnnjDC ; foriliwith 
Halloo thy furious ; bid him vex 

The noxious herd, aw print upon their cars 
A sad memonal of pau oifcncc. 410 

The Qigrim PiocjSfb^ |in aot fill to bring 
Luge tboeli of ik^ Mw-bcuing snaiU tbu creep 
O'er the ripe liuitige, luring slitny tracks 
lo the sleek rinil^ ^eioprcu Cider dnnk. 

No «n averu thji on tbee it lies, 41 S 

With moniiiig ariT 14 ^ cv'piog hand, to rid 
The prcyii^ fC|d%kryor, if wise, wilt tboa 
Declioe this nWh itaclf rewards 
With likMiig ^nrra Uiabcc dnwi 

Salohi-MMu Use nocetit V^od. 4SS 

M)’rt«di of tn^iQiw alto clutx'ring hang, 
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And drain a spuriout honey frorrv thy groves, 

Their winter food ; tho’ oft repuls'd, again 
They rally undumay’d ; but fraud, with case, 
Ensnares the noisome rwarms : let ev'ry bough 
Bear frequent vials, pregnant with the dregs l9d 
Of Moyle or Mum, or Treacle’s viscous jiiicc ; 

1 hey, by ih’ allunng odour dravm, in haste 
Fly to the dufcct cates, and crowding sip 
Ihcir palatable baitc. Joyful, thou'lt see 430 
The clammy surface all o’erstrovm with tribes 
Of greedy insects ; that, with fruitless toil. 

Flap filmy pennons oft, to extneate 
Their feet, in liquid shackles bound ; till death 
Bereave them of their worthless souls. Such doom 
Waiu luxury and lawleu love of gam I 486 
Howe'er thou may’st forbid exterrul force, ' 
Intestine evifs will prevail. Damp ain 
And ramy winter to 'he centre pierce 
Of firmest fniiti, and by tUBcen decay 440 

1 he proper relish vitiate ; then the grub. 

Oft unobserv’d, irrvadei the vital core, 

Pernicious tenam I and her secret cave 
Enlarges hourly, oo the pulp 

Ceaseless t wetnwhOe, *e Apple’s outward form, 
Delectable, the wiilcti swan beguiles 446 

I’tll, With a wridirn moiAli aod spaa’Ving m»se, 
He ustes the bitter aserscl, aod rtjeea 
Durchsbi } net with kas surprise, «b#« when 
EmhMtkd iniope with levmg b ewacr s pm 4 iO 
Thrn* how’fy ewwdi iMightrd, net distruit 
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Jailing surface,— whilst the cavern’d ground. 
With grain incentive stor'd, by sudden blaze 
Bursts fatal, and involves the hopes of war 
In fiery whirls; full of victonoitt ^o«gbu 455 
Tom and diimcinber’d, they aloft expire. 

Now turn thine eyes to view Alcmous’ groves, 
The pndc of the Phatacian isle , from whence, 
Sailing the spaces of the boundles^^ep, 

To Anconium precious fruits amv*a 460 
The Pippin, bumish’t o'er with gold| thOr Moyle, 
Of sweetest honey'd taste ; the fur Pcafmam, 
Temper’d, like comeliett nymph, wu)» ftd and 


white. 

J^lopian acres fiourui^.irith a growth 
Peculiar, styl'd the A|l4ey*'%Be thou first 465 
Thi4.Apple to traafpjKU : if to the name 
Its merit attswen, n^'li^re shalt iboa find 
A wine more prizM ds laudable of taste. 

Nor does the Elect least deserve thy care ; 

Nor John* Apple, wboae wither'd nnd, entrencht 
’With many a fiurow, aptly rcpresciits 47 1 

Decrepid age ; oor liar from Has^ nam'd, 
Quick-relsthing. Why sbould we amg the Thcift, 
Codling or Pomesoy, os of pimp l e d coat 
The Russet, or the Cat'adKad's weighty oih, 47 6 
EnofiMMs to sta gr o wth for various use 
Tbo' tSeae am maet ( tlm' after fisU r e past 
Am oft mid crown the lach desert ? 

Wk«t tlM* the rival not ih* aroiik 

Of Aikonwa psodums ^ ym bar fingM 44# 
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I* not contenm’d ; yet her wide branching annt 
B«t screen thy mansion from the fervent Dog, 
Adverse to life ; the wintry harricanei 
In vain employ their roar ; her trunk unmov’d 
Breaks the strong onset and controls tlieir rage. 
Clucfly the Bottmry, whose large increafc, 486 
Annual, in sumptuous banquets clailfia applause ; 
Thrice acceptable bcv’iagc i could bot art 
Subdue the floating lee, Pennom's tclf 
Would dread thy praiae, and shun the dubiotii 
strife. 490 

Be It thy choice, when summer’s beats annov. 

To sit beneath her leafy canopy 
Quaffing nch liquids ; oh bow sweet t’ enjoy, 

At once, ber fruits and bospitabk shade ! 494 

But how with equal numtaers shall we mUrfi 
The Mosk‘s turpaning worth, — that earliest Jipfc* 
Sure hopes of racy wine, and in its yoatb, 

Its tender naiia|^, loads the spreMUag bocighs 
With large and joicy o ff s p r ing that defies 
The vernal tappings and cold syiTral blasts ? 500 
Yet let her to the Redstfeifc yield, that oaoe 
Was of the sylvan kind, vnetvilu’d. 

Of no regard ; till 6 c«da« 0 fc*s akilfbl Insd 
Impeov'd ber, and by eooitlydtscipfine 
Tasq^t her ific savage naim/e to fiasgeit SOI 
Heocc styl’d the Sriilsmnstrii naiit,vskosc wbx 

▼V Due fTJ IMi^ lev Warn Wnm Boat 

Respect than a a ciaat loyal iRMe, mI tvisb 
The nobler peer dne noar t rt t a a rt n di oar hopes 

r 9 
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IriTarly vorth, (his country’s justcst fride,) 510 
Uninterrupted joy and health entire. 

Let cv’ry tree in cv’ry gaidcn own 
The Redstreak as supreme, whose pi^^oos fruit, 
With gold irradiate, and vermillion, shinct, 
Tempting; not fatal, as the binh of that 
Primeval interdicted plant that won 516 

Fond Eve, in hapless hour, to taste and die. 

'i'his, of more bounteous influence. Inspires 
Poetic raptures, and the lowly Muse 
Kindles to loftier strains ; cv'n I perceive 520 
Her sacred virtue. See ! the numbers flow 
Easy, whilst cheer’d With her ncctareous juice, 
Hers, and my country’s praises 1 exalt. 

Jiail, Herefordian Plant ! that dost dudain 
All o|^r he Ids * H&av'iu sweetest blessing, haii I 
Be diou the copious matter of my song ; 526 

And (hy choice nectar ; on which always waitt 
Laughter and i|>ort, and carc^ieguiling wit. 

And (nendahip, chief deltgbt of buouo life. 

What should we wish for more ? or why in queat 
foreign vintage, losinccte «a4 mixt, 581 
Traverse th* extremest wotJA ? why tempt the rage 
Of the roi^ occaa^ when w native glebe 
Imparts, from boumeooa wooih) aanual iccrasts 
Of wine d e l c c t aU c , Umk ^ aurmtitna 585 
dalUc or Latin Crapo, m thoae that aee 
The acuiii| mm Mc Cai^'a tow'riog hei g ht ? 

Nor let the Rhodian nor^ Leahian voaea 
Vmim (heir rich Moa^ Mi ]kt Tohi^ eontcnd 



Bo(fi f. CTDEfc. 

For aov’reipHy t Phameus’ self bow ^40 

To th’ Ariconiau vales- And shall wc doubt 

T’ improve our vegetable wealth ? or, let 

The soil he idle, which with fit manure 

Will largest usury repay, alone 

Empow’rcd to supply what Nature asks * 545 

Frugal, or what nice appetite requires? 

1 he meadows here, with batt'ning ooze enrich’d, 
Give spint to the Grass ; three cubits high 
The jointed herbage shoots. Th' unCillow'd glebe 
Yearly o’ercotnes the granaries with store 550 
Of golden Wheat, the strength of human life. 

Lo I on auxiliary poles, the Hops 
Ascending spiral, rang’d in meet array; — 

• how tlw arable, with Barley-gram, 554 
Stands thick, o’erdkadow’d ; la thirsty hind 
T raniporting prospect ; — these, as modem qse 
OrdatM, inlifs’d, an aubdm drink compoae, 
Wholesome, of deathless fame. Hen to the 
Apples price sod pletteoos sheaves of emiB 
interlac'd occor, and both unbibe 50# 

Finiiig conge ni sJ JMce ; ao neb the aotl, 

So much dM fractaoos moistiire o*cnboaad f 
Nor are ibe bilk OMmidb lc, iHieac topi 

J O DCSV II MpMCp WOrail^ pfMpcCt fw0ci 

To human 1 mi aar, at their dw 'viki 965 
D r s oen s fin g gently, where the towing^ had 
Chew vcrd’iona pmotre ; nnr die yeBow SeUi 
Gayly imcitlMgfd, With fidk v i iic t y 

an whtn a cnt*nld green, c&chniPd 
I 8 
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In flamy gold, \om the biight mass acquires 570 
A nobler hue, moie delicate to »ghl. 

Next add the sylvan shades and silent groves, 
(Haunt of the Druids) whence the^aTth is fed 
With copious fuel, whence the sturdy oak, 

A prince's refuge opce, th' eternal guard 57o 
Of England's throne, by sweating peasants fell'd, 
Steins the vast main, and bears iremcndous war 
To distant nations, or with sov’ran sway 
Awxs the divided world to peace and love. 

Why should the Chalybes, or fiilboa boast 580 
Their haiden’d iron, when our mine* produce 
As perfect martial ore ? Can Tmolus' head 
Vie with our uffron odors ? Qr the fleece 
Bkiic, or finest Tarentinc, compare 584 

Wi^ Le'ni’ster's silken wool ? Where shall wc 
find 

Men more undaunted ; for their country's weal, 
More prodigal of life ? In ancient days. 

The Rotoan legions ud peat Csesar Couiid 
Our fiuhen no mean foes ; and Creasy plama, 

. And Agincourt, deep ting’d widk bk>^ confew 
What the Silurcs* vigor unwithatood 591 

Could do in rigid fight } and chiefly what 
Brydges* wklc>wasting hand, garter’d knii^, 
Pajaaant audior of grett Chandot* atexs, 594 
Hig^ Chandos I thM tmamita p^emal wqnh, 
Fradenoe, and pacieat proweae and ■cnowa, 

T* his noble olTapting. O ihrkc happy Peer I 
lha( hktt with hoary tcw*it ihyacU 
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Fresh blooming in thy gen'roua con; whose lips. 
Flowing with nervous eloriueace exacts 600 

Charm the wise Senate, and attention win 
In deepest councils. Ancomum, pleas’d* 

Him, as her chosen Worthy first salutes ; 

Him on th’ Ibcriani on the Gallic shore. 

Him hardy Britons bless , his faithful hand 60S 
Conveys new courage from afar ; nor more 
The gen'ral’s conduct, than his care avails. 

Thee, also, glorious branch of Cecil’s line, 

Thu country claims ; with pride and joy, to thee 
Thy Altcrciuiu calls , yet the endures, 610 

Pauent, thy absence — since thy prudent choice 
Hat fix’d thee in the Mutes* direst seat,- 
Where AldfKb t seigni, and from hu endlew store 
Of universal knowledge suit supplies 
His noble care : be gco’rous tbcHighu instils 616 
Of tnie nobility, their country’s love, 

(Chief end of life,} and forms their ductile nuodl 
To human virtues : by hu Genius led, 

Tbott soon, in ev*ry art pfe-eminent, 

Shalt grace this i^, and rue to Borldgb’s fame* 

Hail, hi^ibom Peer i and thou, gyew nurse of 
ana 621 

And men ( &om whence coDi^cuouspatiiots^oqgi 
Hauner and Ikomley I than, to whon wHb ifaiu 
Respea WuHoote b<w% and joyful owns 
Thy mitiiad ofspnog ; be fmtrer bleat 616 
With like nmifimt and ip Siauc ttmee 

« OsJbi4, 
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Frdficuous, lucb a nee of men produce 
A»i in the eaute of Virtue firm, may lix 
Her throne inviolate. Hear, ye Gods) this vow 
From one the meanest in her ntm^pdk tram ; 630 
Tho’ meanest, not least studicnu of her praise. 
Muse i raise thy voice to Beaufort’s spotless 
fame, 

To Beaufort 1 in a long recent deriv’d 
From royal ancestry ; of kingly rights 
Faithful tiiertcis; — ^in him, centring, meet 635 
Their gkarioits virtues ; high desert, from pride 
^Disjoin’d ; unshaken honor , and contempt 
Of atron| tllurements, O illuitrious Prmcc ! 

O thou of ancient faith ! exulting, thee 
In her tUr list, this happy land eiunls. 640 
Who can wfuae a r^utary vciae 
To Weymouth, ftrmett friend of slighted worth 
In evil days ? whoae hospitable gate, 

UnbaiW to all, invitca a mun’rooi train 64 4 

Of daily guests ; whoae board, with plenty crown’d, 
Revives the (caH<mes old ; mean-while hia care 
forgeu not the afflicted ; hut, eosMeai 
la acts of secret goodness, dsnna the gtaise 
That sure aucndi. Penmt me, boaflKaus Lord I 
To hlaBum what, iho* bid« will hwasiftoiH ahhse, 
And with thy name co tBgnHy my aoqg. 651 
. But who H be, Am. en the wni dsag aticam 
Of fint drew asta) hrearit, and now, 
Al^rov’d, in AnM*a aeciet emaneMa iittt 
Wctghsag the anm of tkangh WMhwnm {erecast 
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Solicitous of public go^ ? Haw large CSS 

His mind, that comprehends whate’er vas known 
To old or present ume ! yet not elate, 

Not conscious of its skill. What ptaisc deserves 
His lib’ral hand, that gathers but to^five, 660 
Preventing tun ? 0» not-unthankfuJ, Muse 1 
Him lowly rev’rtncc that first deign’d to bear 
Tby pipe, and skreen’d thee from opptohrMWS 
tongues ; 

Acknowledge thy envn Harley, aitd hie Dame 
Inscribe on cv’ry bark. ; the wounded |dsfets 663 
Will fast mcreaie, faster thy just respect. 

Such are our heroes ; by thetr virtues known. 

Or skill, tn peace, and war. (){ softer mould. 
The female sex with sweet attractive ailk 
Subdue obdurate hearts. The uavellers oft 670 
That view their roatchlcM forms with transtem 
glance , 

Catch soddeo love, and sigh Sot nyo^sht imknowiv 
Smit with the magic of their eyes. Nor hath 
The dsdal hapd of Nature only pour'd 
Her gifts of oucwaid grace ; th^r iimprencc 6?^ 
Uofeig^d, amd viruie moat engagiog, firG« . 

Tumb pdde or •nihcc, kng joyt aided 
To th* hoofK^aOpttal hod, io the jraoa 

<N life fcbaae the aMaeaiea of age. 

And ia there, imad p so bate of iwui 6li 
That woaimh'a pow'ihtl^kwatf dares coi^aB% 
'Exactaat wiAof Ul deaerm 

Or love or pii)(| ka lain an 
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Vtkaty tediott* ; dcspkM ; forlorn ; 

A* Hain of Isaman race ; but may the man 685 
That ehecrfally recount* the fcntale’i praise, 

Find equal love ; and love’s ifnMbitbd sweet* 
fih}oy, vfithvbcmor ' O Ye Gods ' inight I 
£lMt my fate, «y happiest choice should be 
A fair and modest virgin, that invites 690 

With aspect chaste ; forbidding loose desire ; 
Tenderly smiling ; in whose beav*nly eye. 

Sit* purest Love enthron’d ; but if the start 
Maligiiitrt {hetC, my better hopes, oppose — 

May 1, at least, the sacred pleasuitl know 695 
Of strictest amity ; nor ever want 
A friend, with whom I, mutually, may share 
Gladucfs and aognish, by kind intefcourse 
Of speech, and offices ! M4v, ih Oiy mind, 
Indelible, a gnitcful seme remain 700 

Of favort undeseiv’d 1; — O thou I frotn whom 
Oladlr both rich and low seek fid, most wise 
Interpreter of ngbt, wboac graciotii voice 
cquit)’, and coffai too rigid laW 
mild impartial itaatm,— ~what retunH 
Qf thasdbi are doc to thy h eo c fearf C, 70^ 

Freely vosscha^ when » tlft |atoa of 
I tenM piooe P If ihy 
Fiad oM prevco'd i atoooi; dtadet 

Imhw had wander’d! aoi tfieic dia)^y^bii^ 

peitih*(L Ite, nfddNi Ire ^ 71^ 
1 tone my pipe «fre«li'{ <ji^ ililllf 
Thy uisf wdWpted fObAdMi to totoll 
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Desirous. But oor oigbt, nor 4ay« suffice 7 If 

For that great task ; the highly honour’d name 
Of Trevor jnust employ my.wiUmg’thtougbu 
Incemnc, dwell for ever on my tongue.~ 

Let me be grateful ; but let, far 

Be fawning ennge, aod fal&e-dissembliiig look# 

And letvilc flattery ; that farhour oft 7S0 

la courts and gilded too£i. Some looae tbd baa^ 

' Of ancient fneedthip, caocel Natiue’l Uw>i 
For pageantry aod tawdry gewgaws t jWWe 
Renounce their lire*, oppose p^nul ri^t 
Fof rule and pqpt’if and others' realms mititfle 7i5 
With specious dKws io9e:-—tiu tnofroul 

. jejcMlh 

Betrays bti sov'reigo dcMtate 

Of real aeal« lo cVfy 4ur betid. 

By lucre swayed i and aca the kue$t things. 

To be styl'd Hmm/Ste. The hoaett iiiaii» 730 
Snaple of heart, prden tn^aboas want '* 

To iU*fot wealth : ratherBw door to door,^ 

A jocund ptlgrins, thotigb dtatren’d,— he'll rare, 
Tlv break his palsied fiuth t nor for Mr faopd ^ 
Will shock IwstedEisicn^i rather, dwhih*d 7l§ 
BadhcoMPWn prmhye, cue off hon hopes 
Qf wnnm fMn, of preseot goods dapwiHd, 

Hell bear the iniiln ef nafiBBy, coDtem^d, 
tBipity'd I ya hia and, af cad pore, 

Svpporii hi«^ Md iiMnMi htt Bwi flO 
If M letiMc wiih ptserspar eyes 
Anead hn j ff k OBla vadi Moi 
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migH PXu TMtflieiits labour’d o'er with gold, 
DnSle UM crowd and set them all ^pc ; 

Yet, clad injboi&ely weeds, fropi En^s darts 745 
Remote, j»e lives ; nor knows thdllnightly pangs 
Of coMciempe ; nor, with spectres’ grisly forms, 
OdiRtMU and injor’d Ktula, at dose of day <* 
Annoy’d, sad interropted alumbm finds : — 

(as a child whose tnexperioic'd age 750 

Nor evil purpoie fcan nor knows) enjoys 
Night’s awoet itfimhment, humid sleep sincere. 
When C(NOtk}Ce!|^tivtlh clanoo shrill, recalls 
The tardy 4aydi^"0 754 

Gladwac f taii|^^*aomewhat that may ease 
Unhealthy mortM^ and, with curioot search, 
Examines all propettiea of herha. 

Fossils, and minerals, that cmbowelFd earth 

Displayai^tf, by bh tadostry, he can 

Benefit haman race ; or, elaa, bia tboogfata 760 

Xie excTci^d with spectilatians deep 

Of gyod, and just, and meet, and th’ whokamno 

Of aemper«ice,asKl aught that may imprave [ralet 

The mocal Itfie. Not sedulous to rail ) 

Nor, wtA earre n ty'd magne, to Natt the bme 
Of harmlcN on t or accaet whispen ycad f66 
*Mong faithinl Cicada, to breed distniat and hne* 

^ ttudioui^ virtue; he no UIb ob mrvo 
tirepi his own own employs bia data, 
Lmge aspect } that he lahoim to le&M 77$ 
Dailv t nm of hit ImW laeeh denjos 
III .«lms 10 Lmaw^ mewafalamd— A, 
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Thus ucrtfd Virgil liv’d, from courtly vice 
And baits of pom{Kius Rome lecurc { — Et court 
Still thoughtful of the rural lioarat life; '779 
And hovi t’ improve his grouads , and how, litm* 
self : 

Best Poet ' fit exemplar for the tnbe 
Of Phoebus , nor less fit, Maeomdes, 

Poor cyrleu pilgrim l-> 4 nd, if kfter ibeie, 

If after these, Miother 1 m»y name ; 780 

Thus, tender Spenser liv’d; with mean irpast 
Conicnt , depreu by penury and pine, — 

1b foreign realm : yet not debas'd, fau vemc 
By Fortooe’s (rowm. And bad that other bard,* 
Oh ' had but be that fim cunobled song 7 8i 
With holy raptoie, tike hu Abdiel, bc<^ 

*Moog many feitMeai, ^nct^lT fiMthfitl (bond ; 
Unpsty’d, be shoold oot hne waU’4 hit o^m. 

T hat foird in vim Oat ptercing ny. 

And iboad no dawn, by dun tuffunon vrai'd. 7SMI 
But h e* ho a ra ocr , let the Mute idmam ; 

Not hbat hit fiune £ron whom she Uarai to mUf 4 
In tttKh lafenoc ttratot^ gravTltiig bowath 
Th’ Qlympiau hsU, on fJaiat and vales mtenb 
Men Ulomer I Thoc kt h^ rcte^arbiki 799 
FkaiS^ with the 6afra«i walk* •wi cook^fcireai. 

fuiiirt* « 



[ 78 ] 


C I D E B. 

... 

BOOK n. 

0 Hakcoi rtI whom th* ingeaDout h>ve of tfci 
carr^’d from thy native toil, bcyohd 

Th* dental Alpine tnowt, and now detains 
In luly’t vaste realms,- — how loi^ moat we 
Lament thy absence ?■ — whilst, in sweet soyoam, t 
l^hou view’tt die relici of old Rome ; or, what 
Unrivaird mHhon, by their pttsence, made 
For ever Tcnerd^ ; rural seats, 

1 ibur and Toadilaim ; or ViigH^ Wn, 

Green with imlMa nH hayij whtrt haply dioh, 19 
Respecting his great name , dost now approneb 
With hen^ knee, and ttrow with purple flow'rs,'-^ 
thwiiiiilfiil of diy fnendt, that ill cMt broolCy 
Y^kstgidelay. At kttgdbdev Youth t ittura, 
Of wit t^jBdipDeatripe, hihkM^yMn, 15 
And 1kfidb*a iak with Lndiii koowto^ grace ; 
^etum» awl tafUby lakhnr^ worth medte 
TiMst of ptc-eninitt. hgtr^ dMie 
CM* widows, sod of osphow, he asKsts, 

With wiBBtqg shlMsac, and wclUargo'd lav 1 90 

Mack well his. fc o hty i and, like ini, de amx 
Tlw jpriaoa's fisvonr, nd dlf conssuyH love. 
lirwivWc, aWI^MiMacgiy dd^ 
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pregnant of rarv Foimian bjiUe 

Temper thy cupA, — yet ¥njt oot thoM 
Thy native In^uon: la4> ^ tbee my 
Now gnndj choice Appl^ vxf the 3nti*h vau 
O’erQow v/ith gen’ivue Cider « &r remote 
Accept thu labouft nor dopiso the Muse, 

That, pauu^ laoda and teat, on thee atteodf. 

Thus far of Trees: — the pleasmg taih remaiot 
To ung of WtBCS and Autumns’ bleat inerewe* 
Th' cficcu of art arc shewn: yet what avnilt 
’CautM Heav’n P Oft* ootwilhttaadtng aU thy cut 
To help thy plant** when the maU ^t’ly seeaH 
Eacaipt from ilU, an onental blaM 
PssaMRMia ftiaa* moq u the hind fail’d 
Unyohes bis team ; the tender unahtUM 

I'o bear the hot di a e ue , distempfifd pinn 
In the year’* priaac ) the deadly ^t)fue ansoya 
The wnk cacknone t think not vainly new 
I'o treat tby pfifjhhoar* with aclUfldout 
Thm d**M»pniaind ; if the fenaer years 
Eahibit no B>p|>tiet, aJbt 1 ihon uttN 
With ta *tclu» apaer aranh thy drau^h^ A kwI. 

A fhiwiifiri iiiAdidpw 

Subvert or check } sacenaia all h^tail* 

Tin huiy AgipaM** In i wwaru aDap^ 

With guulo QoU^ waaill^ caainn 
Hi* npeaiag la houpi. Aosaani to du tnm» 
Earth’s vaiiorti hip pao da w* h ip ai gtvpc 
Ea^> uatnuau^anU^ 
ficnki* and ■ky4p*4 ftfam tad pdw ia OMU 
« 9 
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Rough, or-ioft rind, or beardtcl husk, or shell ; 
Fat 01il||ki tnd Pistachio’s fragrant nut, 55 

And th^Kne’s tasteful apple ; Autumn paints 
Ausonian hills with Grapes, whil#>£nghsh plains 
Blush with Pomdceous harvests, breathing iwccu. 
P let me now, when the kind early dew 
^•iloch* th’ cmbosoiti’d odors, walk among 60 
The well-rang’d files of trees, whose full«ag’d. store 
Diffuse Ambrosial steams than Myrrh or Nard 
More grateful, or perfuming flow'ry Bean ! 

Soft whisp'ru^ airs, gpd the lark’s niattin song 
Then v'po to muting, and becalm the mind 63 
Perplex’d with iHuomO thoughts. Thnce happy 
Best poruon of the various year I in which [ume I 
Nature icjoiccth* smilii^ on her works 
Lovely, to full perfection wrought I But ah ! 
Shorty our joyii and neighb'nng gnefc tfauurb 
Our pleasastt hours I inclement Winter dwells 
Qplttijutout ; forthwith, frosty bliKs dc&cc 
Tltf blithsome year ( trees of ibesr ahrivcH'4 finaits 
widow'd ; dreary storms o’er all prevail I 
Now, f)o«'g 4 fae time, ere haaty $am fiarbid IB 
To work, ^isbardeii tbosi ihy sapbaa wood 
Of its nch : tlte turgid .firtiit 

Ahouods wudi mTloar l i ^y . Noainaaliort 
I'hy hinda to «xetciae t hr yiitund aiacl 
On the hard rorh, aad pvc a srheely fipM tO 
To the expeopd frinder ; aov psepwe 
Materials (or thy fmt 

loJUppOR tk friBAer^ weigM 
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ExccuivCi-^'End > flexile ullow, entrench’d^ 
Rounding, capscious of the jdicy hoard.'^ 85 
Nor miut thou not be diindful thjr' 

Long ere tbc vintage ; but with dineijr Care 
Shave the goat's ahaggy beard, teat tboa too late 
In vatn ihouldat seek a cttainer to dtipait c. 

The husky, terrene dregs from |Nirer Must. 9B 
Be cautious next a proper steed to find 
Whose prime is past ; the vig’rous bone disdains 
Such servile labours ; or, if fm'd, forgets 
Hu past achievements and victoiioas ^ms : 94 

Bhnd Bayard rather, worn with work and yean, 
Shall roll tb* unwieldy atone ; with aober pnee 
He'll tread the circling path till deary eve 
From early day>a{mng, pleai'd to find bia age 
Dccbiung net onasefot to bis lord. 99 

Some, when the preta, by utmoat vigoor screw'd^ 
Has drained the pnlpoua wasa, regale their swine 
With the dry rdhae ; theo, inore wbe, Adt 
Itiy heaka in amKr, and agam employ 
Tbc pomTisiia engiae. Water will tabibc 
The small temiiaB of spirit, and acqnhe 105 
A TtaoMi flMwtv) thk^ pcnwis hlithe 
WUl ganff, and wUatle aa thy team 

They drnei^emd iiag «f Faaaf^lilbM e^ 
Pleaa'd arith ike medley dranghe. Nee aheli tho« 
now 

Reject the A pple- e he ea a, tho* fahe esfanat; 110 
Ev'n now tktiUk and ta n v o f e tha sogfi 
or lickly plaMaj war viftmr, heaar 

c 8 
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'NA'iil yield an harvest of unusual gro^sih. 

Such profit iprings from busks discreetly us’d ' 

1 he reader Apples, from ibeir paaents rent 
By stormy shocks, muu not neglfibtcd he IIG 
The prey of worms A frugal man I knew, 

R|ch in one barren acK^ which, subdu’d 
% endless culture, with sufficsent Must 
His casks replemsh’d yearly . he no more 12Q 
Desir’d nor ss anted, diligent to learn 
1 he various scatom, and by skill repel 
Invading pests, succcsahil in h>^ cares- — 

Till the damp Libyan wind, with tempests arm’d 
Outrageous, bluster’d bombic amidst 
Hn Cider grove : o'crtuin’d by funous blasts. 

The sightly ranks fall proctrate , and, around, 
Their fruitage scatter'd, from the genial boughs 
Stopp’d immature . yet did be apt lepioe, 

Nor curse hit start , but, prudent his fallen heaps 
CoUectsog, chensh’d uith the t* 7 *d wreaths 
^ tedded grass , and (he tun’s mellow ing beaaas 
Rivali'd wuh artful beats, and thence pracui’d 
A costly li^ior , by improvu^ thn«, 134 

Exil’d wnth the hyfpmt bean. 

But Uus I thee, and shall alwaya warn, 

No hcierogeDMMr ansatuvet ux , as mpie, 

Wuh wai’ry tunupt, have fidna’d their wmea, 

1 oo frugal ; nor iM the crude bumeun dnicc 
la heated bran, ticaamg wuh fiie satcoae^-*- 14fi 
Aliho’ Devonm maefi copiwwaidi use 
Of su m grib’siun Vnkmi wukAearaMivciiicnith, 
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Thy ^MnLS, sufficient, other aidxefusc ; 

And, when ib’ dllotted orb of time’s complete, 

Arc more commended than the hbpr’d dnnks. 

Nor let thy av’rice tempi ihee to withdraw 
The pnest’ii appointed share j with cheerful heart 
1 he tenth of thy increase bestow, and own 
Hea^ 'n’s bounteous goodness, that will sure repay 
1 hy grateful duty. 1 his neglected, fear IdO 
Signal A\ engcance, such as overlook 
A miser that unjustly once withheld 
1 he clergy's due. Relying on himself. 

His fields he (ended with successless care, 

Ivarly and latc,> — vhen or unwuh’dToi ram 155 

Descended or unseasonable frosts 

Curb’d his increasing hopes ; or when, aroimd, 

1 he clouds dropp’d fatness;— r^n the middle sky, 

1 he dew, suspended, staid, and lc£l uomoist 
Hu caccrabk glebe. KeccmliJif this, 160 

Be just, and wise, wd uemblc to tiaasgicM. 

Learn now the prouuso of the comuig year 
To know i ibat, by m> flau’ring stgu abos’d^ 

Thou wisely nuy’at provide. The varioos moon. 
Prophetic, and atteodoot nart csplain 165 

kjKb nswg down i ere icy cisiMs mmviooot 
1 be carrematraam, the beav’nly orbs lercoe 
T winkk with treabliisg layi, and Cjmthta gk>«rs 
With li|^ tsoHilly’d : now the Somier, vrata'd 
By ihnc food omoK, wtth enriy ateps 170 
1 reads the crimp coith, nmgt];|| thro’ ^hls 
OicBHve to the birds ) solpbuscow death (gUdet 



CIDEX. 


Book II. 


S4 

Check* their mid Bight ; and, heedleu 'while they 
strain 

Their tuneful tfafoatt, the tow’rmg, heavy lead 
O’ertakc* their speed , they leavdlihcir little lives 
Above the clouds, precipitant to earth. 176 

The woodcock'* early visit, and abode 
Of long continuance in our temp’ rate clime. 
Foretell a lib’ral harvest. He, of times 
Imclligcnt, the harsh Hyperborean ice 180 

Shuns for our ci^ual wtnten : when our lutu 
Cleave the chill’d soil, he b^kward wings hit way 
To Scandinavian frown sumiDcrt, meet 
For his aumb’d blood. But nothing profits more 
I'han (reipiem snows > O may’st thou often see 
'I'hy hirr^ wluten’d by the sroolly ram 186 
Nutritious I aecCet ntre larks witiua 
The porous vet, (jmck'nii^ the langnid glebe. 

Someumes thou shall with feireat vows implore 
A mod’nte wind t the Orebat loves to wave 1 SM) 
With winter wtnds, before the gems exert 
I'heir fieehle heads : the looaee’d roots then drink 
Large increment, cameat of kifff year*. 

Noi will it aodung profit, ao nhae n se 
Tltc moatbiy: scars, their pow*rfii] iaiuenre 19S 
O’er planted field^ wiint vegeinbkt rciga 
Under each sign. On our ncc e nm has Jove, 
Indulgent, w all mnnna snme saemdent plant 
Alloited, diat poot^ helpleai mnn naight sldm 
His pvemt th^ and mawer find Car tail. €00 
Now wsU At OiflailMt w WFP* y 
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Delicious draughti ; the Quinces now, or Plums 
Or Cherries, or the fair Tbisbcian fruit, 

Are press’d to wmes : the Bntons squeeze the works 
Of sedMous bees, and, mixing odorous herbs, 203 
Prepare balsamic cups, to wheezing lungs 
Medicinal, and short*hreathM, ancient iires. 

But if ihou’n indcfatigably bent 
To toil, and ommfanous drinks wouldst brew, — 
Besides the Orchat, cv*ry hedge apd bush 210 
Affords assistance ; cv’n afflictive birch, 

CursM hv unlettered idle youth, distils 
A limpid current from her wounded bark, 

Profuse of nuraing &ap. When solar bcami 
Parch ihirstv human vcins^ thedimajditM meads, 
Unforc’d, display ten thousand painted fioVra 216 
Useful in poublcs* Thy little sons 
Permit to range the pastures ; gladly (hey 
Will mow the cowslip posies, faimJy sweet, 

From whence thou in iBcial wines shall drain 420 
Of lev taste, that, in mtd fervors, bast 
Slake craving tbirsi, and imtigite (be day. 

Happy lemc ! * wrtsoK moat wlmlaaome air 
Potsoiu cDvenom^d tptders, and fmhidi 
1 be baleful used and viper from i^|lKSfc ; 425 

More happy ! in her hnlmf dfBxigbi% feorichM 
With nusceUaianmi (facet,) nnd the root 
For thifii-ahndnii aan rcinrii fintsfd ; ngida 

Fxieod be# fune, and Jo cadi dmfinig hnrf 
PfCi»t indms attd kfiiity heahhonn^ 4M 


« Msai. 
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Sec how the Bel^^ sedulous and stout. 

With bowU of Cau’mhg Mum, or blissful cups 
(>i kcFoelrfelith’d ^ids, die fair star 
Of early Phosphorus saliito, at #xin 
Jocund with frequent risi» fiitncs ! by use £33 
Instructed thus to quell tocir native phlegm 
Prevailing, and engender wayward mirth. 

What need to treat of distant climes, remov'd 
Far from the sloping journey of the year, 

Brvond Petsora and Icelandic coasts ; S40 

Where everdunng snows, peipc^l shades 
Of darkness, would congeal their livid blood. 

Did not the Arctic track, spoBtancoos, yield 
A cheeriag Purple^seny, big with wine Sd4 
Intonsely Cmseat, which each hour they crave. 
Spread natuid a flanuog pile of pines ? aad oft 
They interlard their nauve drinks with choice 
Of stroBfest Brandy ; yet scarce with these aids 
ftnaWed so prevent tbewuddea rot 
Of freezing note, aad quich-decaymg feet. £30 

Nor leas the sahle horderers of Nile, 

Nor they who Ttprobenc aaBnine, nor they 
Whom sunny Bornaoheara, Mcalov'dvnih streams 
F 4 grcgiaua, Rom and Rkc's spirit eatract ; 

For here eapos'd ae perpeadictthr nys^ £35 
In vain thay covet akadca and Threads galea, 
Piottig with cgusnoctml hon, isalaa 
The radial Am perpenaal anottoii ktep 
Qnkk micwMBfa^ir das* they etoao thoia ayaa^ 
Void of a hsjfcj^ d mr ga r near their bpa, 260 
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With vhich in often-imerruptod slcqi 
Tbeir frying blood compel* to irrigate 
Their dry-furrid tongue*,— <l»e, ralnutelf to death 
Obnoxious, ditnnl death 1 th' effect of drought. 

More happy they bom in Coloinbd*’ world, 
Carybbes, and they whom the Cotton plant 26S 
With downy*«pTOUthig vests array* : their woods 
ftow with prodigious nut* that give at once 
Celestial fc^ and nectar; then, at hand 
The Lemon, uncorropt with voyage long, 570 
To Vinous apirits added, fhearv’nly drink 
tVy widt piKtn^atic engine ceaseho draw, 

Intent on laughter : a eotmnual tide 
Flows from th* eidbilaniittg feont. At when 
Agaraat a aecret cliff with suddea Aodt f7( 
A ship u dnhVl, and te alang diwfta -ffae 
Th* aatotabh’d a iarit ae i a Wft ply the ‘jhniip, 

Nor (uy Tior reat tiU the widt hnaeh if j 
So they (but xheeiiiil) oafin^'d ariU mime 
The dratniag aadcr, ihea tdohe ccncetnM 5S0 
When the iby howl ibihads tliar plrwiag work. 

' But if to hn o riip gihOB an Vwt, dby hopet 
Are huMOMc thottMw Aow dhMi ‘dip pipei «31 
Bow 

With early Mlpidwte. The hwM Mae, 
And the hanhdHMghm— ewith wdow ^waaoN 
Kind anoagdi^oiiiig hade; tWatt, dhldtf*i yolii'B 
Theit aie, liw 0 ««ipoitiMiilliMk Mil* 
fmm iitHm 
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Rough Elcot, tweet Peamuin ; the blended streams 
(Each mutually corrccung each) create 290 

A plcasu|ablc medley, of^^at taste 
Hardly disunguisb’d ; at the thow’iy arch 
With listed colours gay, — Or, Azure, Gulci, 
Delights and puzzles the beholder’s eye 
That views the wat’ry braid, with ihous^d shews 
Of painture vary’d, yet’s umkill’d to tell 296 
Or where one colour rites cr one funts. 

Some Ciden have, by art or age, unlearn’d 
Their geauuK relish ; and of sundry vines 
Astuin'd the flavour one sort counterfuu 300 
The Spanish product : — lAis xo Gault has teem’d 
The sparkling nectar of Champaign ; — with 
A German oft bat twilPd bu throat, and sworn 
Deluded* that imperial Rhine bestow’d 30d 
The gen’rous ninuner > — whilst the owner, pleas’d. 
Laughs inly at his guests thus entertain’d 
With foreign vimage from bis cider cask. 

Soon at ihy liquor ftom the nmrow cells 
Of clase«prem luisks it tged, thou muu rcftaui 
Thy thirsty aool ; kt wrtnjff muade m boacb 310 
Thy thick, wtwholtupmf iindiystrd cades ; 

71ie hoary Croats, aiul nocthem blasts, take care 
Thy mtid^ hev*nft to mictic, aod dnve, 
PIecip(itall^ dm haaa, ropy leea. IM 

A^«*w4h]r vise’s OTHMainsoMSi |mrg*dftom«ll 

Oh ilm loo 

Fi«m apniMf ^ ** *lki? 



Book II. 


C IDE 


89 


When to convenient vigour it attains, 

Suffice It to provide a braxen tube 320 

inflext ; self-taught and voluntary flies 
The defecated liquor, thro’ the vent 
Ascending ; then, bv downward track convey’d, 
Spouts into subject vessels, lorvely clear. 324 
As when a noontide sun, with summer beams. 
Darts thro* a cloud, her wat’ry skirts arc edg'd 
With lucid amber or undrossy gold ; 

So and so richly the purg’d liquid shines. 

Now also, — when the colds abate, nor yet 
Full summer shines, a dubious season,— -close 
In glass thy purer streams, and let them gam. 
From due confinement, sp'nt and flavour new. 

For this intent, the subtle cbymitt feeds 
Perpetual flames, whoae unresisted force 
O’er sand, and ashes, and the stubborn flint 335 
Prevailiiig, turns into a fiuil sea, 

I'hat in hit faroacc bubbles snnoy-red ; 

From beocc a glowing drop, with hollow’d ittel. 

He takes ; and by one eflicaciowi breath 
DiUiea to a m rpria i n g cobe, or ^berc, 840 
Or oval ; ttd ftt rrccfMncfet ferma, 

For ev*ry hgtttd, with bn plank lan8*t 
To boman Uraibternew t by Sit ataam 
Ciden is nwial MA ia^iove t 4m Moyle 
‘Aod ttnebU lU pp in ina ■e oa’t abort year 148 
Ac^tinc rnoifilfn pnftnino t nooko 

Tnosparcot, gfiatirliag ia eacb 4aaf i’deli|^ 

Of cttciem palne ; by Ur tr i q po a 

H 
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But harsher fluids diff’rtnt lengths of time 
£i:pcct : thy flask will ilowiy mitigate 350 

The Eleot’a roughneu. ^Stirom, firmest fruit, 
Embottlcd, long as Pnamciaii Troy 
Withstood the Greeks endures, ere justly mild ; 
Sttfeen’d by age, it youthful vigour gams, 

Fallacious drmk I Ye honest Men ' beware, 355 
Nor trust its smoothness ; she third circling glaas 
Suffices virtue ; but may hypocrites, 

(That silly speak one thing, another think. 

Hateful u hell) pleas'd with the relnh weak, 
Dnok oa ttQwam'd, till by enchanting cupa 360 
lofatOMC, they their wily thoughts disclose, 

Aod thro* ntemp'rance grow a while sincere 1 
The farmer's toil is done ; hii cades maiure 
Now call for vent ; his lands exhaust permit 
T* iodulge a while. Now aolemn ntet he pays 
To Bacchus, author of heart-cheering ninh. 866 
His hooest fnenda, at thirsty hour of daak« 

Goose unievited ; he with beanteooa hand 
Imparu his Hsokiag vmiage, e w e tt rewwd 
Of his own iodoMiy ; the welk4ini^;ht bowl <870 
Cucks incessant, whtkt dm louabte 
With <)un*ting hmgh and fural jmtk lemiaBda. 
Eaac aadwsndM, and ondiaandhled lame. 
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Cjjccrs her sad soul, improve* her pleasing lOltg. 
Gladsome they quaff, yet not exceed the bounds 
Of healthy temp’rance, nor encroacb on night, 
Season of rest, but welUbedew’d, rq»ir 
Each to his home with unsupplantcd feet. 

Ere heav'n’s emblazon’d by the rojy dawn, 
Domestic cares awake them ; brisk they rue, 385 
Refresh’d, and lively with the joy* that flow 
Erom amicable talk and mod’raie cup* 

Sweetly interchang’d. The punng lover And* 
Fresent redress, and lon^obltvion tbinki 
Of coy Lucinda. Give the debtor wine ; 390 

Hu joys are shon and few ; yet when be dnnlu, 

Hu dread reures ; the flowing glassea add 
Courage and mtrth ; m^mficem in thought, 
Imaginary nche* he enjoy*. 

And in the jail eapatiaiet uoc<sifii(*d. 395 

Nor can the poet Bacchua' pidse ibditc, 

Debarr'd hi* Grape. The Moae* ttiH reqime 
Humid regalement; nor will aught avaU 
Imploring PlMebus with onnsoiaten’d lip*. 

I'biw to the gen'rous bottle all incline, 400 
By parching thirst allur’d. With vehement nirs, 
When dusty summer hakef the crunUfiiig ckxk, 
How pleasam U’t, betteaih the twimd arch 
Of a mueaMf bow’r, io midday** migii, 

To ply the *woet«am*ae« remote firMnseiae, 405 
Secur’d of jcv*«iab hcMal When th* gged year 
I n c li n e* , and Boasaa* ifint hUMam feme , 

Beeuwe ih’ aiwiawBthom*iiai soar let ihyhetrA 

« g 
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Crackle with julcclcss boughg ; thy lingering bload 
Now instigate with tli’ Apple’s powerful streams^ 
Perpetual thow^’rs and ^bnjjy gusts confine 
The willing ploughman, and December warns 
'lo annual jollities; now sportive youth 
Carol incondite rhythms with suiting notes, 

And quaver unharmonious ; sturdy swains 415 
In clean array for rustic dance prepare, 

Mixt wuh the buxom damsels ; hand in hand 
They frisk and bound, and various mazcii weave, 
Shaking their brawny limbs, with uncouth mien, 
Transported, and sometimes an oblique leer 420 
Ddft OQ ihcir loves, sometimes an hasty kiss 
Steal (rotn unwary lasses ; they, with scom, 

And ncjck reclin’d, resent the ravish’d bliss, 
Mcan*while blind Bnusb bards with volant touch 
Traverse Ioquaci6ai atnngs, whose solemn notes 
Provoke to harmlen revels: these among, 426 
A subtle artist sraods, sn * wondroui bag 
I'hat bean impruon'd winds ; (of gentler sort 
Than those which erst Laertes’ ion enclos'd \) 
Gleeful they sleep ; but let the Uimful sqtieeae 
Of Ub'nng elbow rouse ftiem, out they fly 
Xiflodtous, and with spnghtiv accemi charm. 
*Mtdii these disports hu^gct they not to drench 
Themsf Ives with bellying goblets ; nor when apnng 
Kjemnis, can thrV rdhtc to nthcr in 49S 

I'he irtshboni voar wifh knad acdum and atom 

4 

Of joml <liim;lni, when die Mppy hwglu 
Auire |lMni.h>ai witS Maaan, w wet uMbmcaM 
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Of future harTMt. When the Gno«i»n CroWh 
Leads m expected autuma, and the trees 440 
Discharge their mellow burdens, let them thank 
Boon nature, that thus tonually supplies 
Their vaults, and with her former liquid gifts 
Exhihratcs their languid minds, within 444 

The golden mean confin’d ; beyond there’s nought 
Of health or pleasure; therefore when thy heart 
Dilates with fervent joys, and eager soul 
Prompts to pursue the sparkling ^lass, be sure 
’Tis time to shun it: — tf thou wilt prolong 
Dire compotaiion,^forthwith, reason quits 4h0 
Her empire to confusion, and misrule, 

And vain debates; then twenty tongues at once 
Conspire in scoaelcss jargon ; nought u heard 
But dm, and various clamor, and mad rant : 
Dtttrott and jeplouty to these «icoccd, i 51 

And anger-kindling taunt, the ceHiift bane 
Of well-knit fellowship. Now horrid 
Commcscc ; the bnmmiog glasses now arc burl'd 
With dire uttent ; bouks with bottks clash 
In rude encoitmer ; round tbeir temples fly 460 
The sharp-edg'd fragmem* down tbeir baim'd 
checks 

Mixt gptc and Ctder flow. What sbail we say 
Of rash Elpcaor, who in rrd he«r 
Xky'd an unmeasiirable bsmrl, aid thoaght 
'P enhak hssrtuaflctt by tnigBaiiaalecf, 465 
loipnidvs? tUm deaih'a iron deep o pp ea t ^ ■ 
Deaceadisf carnkmCRUi hsaooocfcf dm flilt 
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Luxt his neck-joint, a^d spinal marrow bruis'd. 

Nor nerd we tell what amuout cares attend il69 
The turb’lent mirth of#inc; nor all the kinds 
Of maladies that lead to Death’s gnm cave, 
Wrought by mtcmp’rancc, — joint-racking gout; 
Intettuic stone; and pining atrophy, 

Chill c\cn when the sun with July-hcats 
Fries the scorch’d soil; and dropsy all afloat, 475 
Yet craving liquids ; nor the Centaurs’ tale 
Be here repeated,— d»ow with lust and wine 
Inflam’d they fought, and spilt their drunken souU 
At feaitiitg hour. Ye heav’nly Pow’rs that guard 
The British Isles! such dire events remme 48 J 
Far Crom fair Albion; nor let civil broils 
F«hn«nt from social cups. May we, remote 
From the hoarse braieo sound of war, ei^oy 
Our humid products; and, with seemly draughts 
Enkindle mirth and hospitable love 1 484 

I'oo oft abt I has mutual baaed drench'd 
Our swords in n^vc blood ; too oft has pride. 
And helluh discord, and insatiate thmt 
Of others* nghts, our quiet discompos’d. 

Have we forgot bow fell destnictioa rag’d i90 
Widc-spreaduig, when, by £rw' torch incem’d. 
Our fethen warr’d ? what heroea, signaliz’d 
For loyalty and p ro w ess met thetr fete 
Unamelir, «Ddeaerr*d I how Bcitic fell, 494 
Compitm, aod GsmmUe, tfeowlraa sooa of Mart, 
Fk th ciiMa of codleas gtic^— hot that we vjear 
Thcfe viftaes pet smoi a iog in their race ! 

Cam ire fiaigct how the mad headstrong root 
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Defy’d thctr pnace to arms, nor made account 
Of fanh or duty, or alle^iaiicc sworn ? 500 

Apostate, Atheist rebels! bent to ill, 

With seeming sanctity and cover'd fraud, 

Instill’d by him who hrst presum'd t' oppose 
Omnipotence : alike their crime : th’ event 
Was not alike: these triumph’d, and'is height 
Of barb’tous malice and insulting pride 506 
Abstain'd not from imperial blood* O fact 
Unparallel’d I O Charles! O best of Kings? 
What stars their black disastrous influence shed 
On thy nauYity, that thou shouldst fall 310 
Thus by inglorious bands, in this thy realm ; 
Supreme, and innoceat ; adjudg’d to death 
By iboic iby mercy only would lave sav’d P 
Yet was the Cider-land unsuin’d uitb guilt ; 

1 be Cidcr-Und, obsequious still to tbroncst 51 5 
Abhorr’d such base duloyaf deeds; and all 
Her pruning-hooks extended into swoids. 
Undaunted, tp assert the trampled n§hu 
Of Monairby : but ab i tucccMleu sbe. 

However faithful '.-—then was no negaid MO 
Of right or wrong:-— and this once bappy laaMl» 

By bomcbfcd &ry lent, loog groan’d beocatb 
Tynmtuc sway, till rrvoUiag yeaa 
Otir eiul'd Jkiagi and Uberty resaoe’d- 
Now we cnili, by ndgbty Anna's ctae M5 
Seonre as home; wbik ak to fnsoign icalau 
Sends fanli ber dwadfal l^sor%aad lesinisn 
Tbc rage ed kings. Jdore, nobly* aba aupposv 
Amice t^pms’d ; ba» kcr vimiMm mm 



CrDER. 


Book tl. 


9e 

Quell the tmbmods* from her hand alone 530 
All Europe fean revenge, of hopes redress. 
Rejoice, O Albion I sevif^d from the world 
By Nature's wise indulgencO^ indigent 
Of nothing fron without ; in one supreme 
Entirely blest; and from beginning time, 535 
Design’d thus happy. But the fond desire 
Of rule and grandeur multiply’d a race 
Of Kings, and nun’rous sceptres introduc’d > 
Destructive of the public weal. For now 
Each potentate, wary fear, or strength, 540 
Or emulation urg’d,— >hu neighbour’s bounds 
Invades, and ampler territory seeks 
With ruinous assault :— hmi ev*ry plain 
Host cop’d with host dire was the din of war. 
And ceaseicM ; or short truce, haply procur'd 
By havoc and dismay, nil jealowy 546 

Rais’d new comhustaon. Thus was peace, in vain,. 
Sought-for, by nuuttil deeds and cei^bct nem. 

Till Edgar, gratefol, (at to those wtso pine 
A dismal halfytar eight, die orient beam 550 
Of Phoebus' iMqb) tRMe ; lod, into one, 
Cemented aH dke Usag-ceottadiog pow*n ; 

Pacihe MaaaariH thn her lovely head 
Concord tcvMibigh ; and, oW afoiiiid, dsius’d 
The^ritofl^. At Cfsae, the ho^ new«itai% 
Their sikatflklpa, and tao^ the woo ds and vales 
In iMipih ihythma aa «ebo £dgtf*s uoase. 
ThoiillNnaM mniPd ki cv'iy eye; the yean 
Ri»l|1»whly an, pmdactivr of a Kaa 

Mraic MQFi ^ *«•» WP 
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Establish’d happmeu at home, or craah’d 
Insulting enemies in farthest clinics. 

Sec lion-hearted Richaid, with his force 
Prawn from the North to Jewry’s hallow’d plains' 
Piously valiant, (like a torrent swcll’d 565 

W^ith viintry tempests, that disdains all mounds. 
Breaking a way impetuous, and involvei. 

Within Its sweep, trees, houses, men,) be press’d 
Airudit the thickest battle, and o'erthrew 569 
Whate’er withstood hu zealous rage: no pause, 
No Slay of slaughter found bis vig’rous arm i 
But th’ unbelieving sqiAdrons, turn’d to flight,— 
Smote in the rear, and* w)th duboneat woumds. 
Mangled behind. The Soldan, as he (led, 

Oft call’d on Alla, gnashii^ uith despite 575 
And shame, and murmur’d many an empty cunct 

BcJiiold Third Edward's streamen blazing big^ 
Pn Gallia’s houile ground 1 hts ngbi withheld 
Awakens vengeance. O unprudent Gauls, 
Relying on CiIk hopes, thus to iocesK 580 
The warlike Et^Ush ! One important day 
Shall teach you meaner thoughts. Eager oC 
Fierce Brutus' offspnog to the advene front 
Advance resistless, and ihcsr deep array 584 
W’Uh Curtoos inroad pierce : — the mighty force 
Of Edward twice o’emup'd thetr detP’rate hiogp— 
Twice be araK and joio'd the hoiviasbockt— 
The third ti«K, with his wsdp'^aneoikd way, 
jBc, fugjWprr, declin’d saperior tfre^gth* 
IXtcom&cdi'— 'pursu’d, us the sad chaat, 59P 
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Ten thousand ignominious fall : — ^with blood, 

The valhes float. Great £dward, thus aveng'd, 
With golden Ins his bi(kad shield emboss’d. 

Thncc glorious Prince ' ^hom Fame with all her 
tongues 

For ever shall resopnd. Yet, from Ins loins 595 
New authors of dissension spring, from him, 

Two branches, that, in hosting, long contend 
For sov’reign sway: (and can such anger d%ell 
In noblest minds >*) — But little now avail’d 
The ties of fnendship: — ev’ry man, as led 600 
By incHnatton or vain hope, repair’d 
To either caihp and breath’d immortal hate 
And due revet^. Now bomd slaughter reigns : 
Sons against fathers tilt the final Unce, 

Cbcfess of duty ; bthI their native gfoondt 605 
OHstain, with bndred blood : the twanging bows ' 
Send ihow'n of shafts, that on thew barbed pointa 
Alternate rttia bear. Here mig^ yoa see 
Barons and peasania on the embattled field. 

Slain or half-dead, in one huge ghastly heap 610 
Pa nm i tcuotttly aiBW*d. With dismal groans, 
And cjularioa,^ — in the pugs of tfeath 
Some call for aid, ne g lect ed ; aorae, o'ertnm'd 
In the berea diock, Ik gaspsng, and expire, 
Traoqiled by fiery c ou n m . Horror ilmt, filJi 
And wild tipiom, and deaoiatica, re^d, 
Uompiaid. Afit who at lengdi witl 
This lo^pmmciow fray P What mao hm BiM|) 
BgKrv'dfarthiai^wwfcf Had, happy prfaii 
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Of Tudor’* race, vhom in the womb of Time 620 
Cadwallador foresaw ! thou, thou art he. 

Great Richmond Henry I that by nuptial rites 
Mutt dote the gates of Janui, and remove 
Destructive discord. Now no more the drum 
Provoke* to arm*; or trumpet’s clangor sbnll 62S 
Affnghts the wives, or chills the virgin’s blood ; 
But jov and pleasure open to the view 
Uninterrupted I With prenging skill, 

Thou to thy own, uniteu Fergus’ line, 

By wise alliance. From thee James descends, £30 
Ueav'ns chosen fav’ritc, brat Bnianiuc king ; 

To him, akme, hereditary right 

Gave pow’r aupreme : yet aciU some aeeds reioanl’d 

Of ducooteot ; nro nations under One, 

In laws and tnacreat tyrerse, Mill pntni'd 65S‘ 
Peculiar enda, on each aide reaolute 
To fiy coiguactjoa ; neither Um nor hope. 

Nor the sweet project of • mutual gain. 

Could aught avid), till pradeat Anm odd, 
'LstTHEUR BtUaiioli:' atrait, with 

rence due 640 

To her command, they willingly unite ; 

One in affeetkm, laws, wt go wmaiea i j 
lodMolubly 6nD ; from Dnbria Mstth, 

To northern Orcado, her long daniMn. 

And now, ihss lcago*d by an aenri head| 646 
fhaU rettnl the Bruoni^ bold doqgrf*^ 

Qf ' 1 ^ anatahi thm fotec«~-4n noion hnii, 
Srifibott to withftaod the pow*is confAip'd 
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Of all this globe ? At this important act 
The Mauritanian and Cathaian kings 630 

Alread)r tremble, and^' unbaptiz’d Turk 
Dreads war from utmost Thule. Uncontroll’d, 
The British navy, through the ocean vast, 

Shall wave her double Cross t’ extremest dimes 
Terrific, and rctum^with od'roui spoils 655 

Of Araby well-fraught, or Indus’ wealth, 

Pearl and barbaric gold. Mean-while the swains 
Shall, unmolested, reap what Plenty stiws 
From well-scor’d bom, nch grain and timely fnnrs. 
The tlder-year* Pomomi, pleas’d, shall deck 660 
With ruby-tinctur’d births; whose liquid store, 
Abundant, flowing in well-blended streams, 

The natives shall applaud; while, glad, they talk 
or baleful ills, caus’d by Bellona’s wradi, 664 
In other realms. Where’er the British spread 
Triumphant banners,^ or tbeir fame has reach’d 
Diffusive,— 40 the ufmost botmds of thb 
Wide universe,— Sihman Csder borne. 

Shall pkaae all tastes, and ttnanph o'er the Vine. 


• t. e. ibt liaw of Ammu 
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I. 

o Qu I recisz finibus Indicu 
Bcnignus herbc, das mihi divitem 
Haunrc tuccum, et sauvcolcntcs 
Srpc tubis itcnre fumos ; 

It. 

Qtn solus acri respicis asperutn 
Siti palatum, prohiis et niero, 

Dulccm elaboram cui aapomn 
Hespeni pretiunw^, solei: 

HI. 

Ecquid reponam muneru omniatn 
Kxon bononim P promc. recoBditum, 
PimplKa, cansen, dend^aqueH 
Ad numcroa, a^, trade 

IV, 

Ferri Kcundo mem sect impetn. 

Qua cygnifiannes per liqutdiim cthera, 
Te, djt’a, pnttaMc, ntc* 
Explicuit trrnminiii alas : ' 

V, 

Solen BKidotaa, seu poetiHB traces. 
Cum BMtve Bjvt, m ceaeiet raMs 
Et triea, c^iiha h liefru a fym 
Rke beam cfoucai rab ■anil. 

1 
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VI. 

At non Lyacl vis gcnero^r 
Affluxit illi; scpe li^ ^adum 
Jactct Falcrnum, szpc CRte 
Munera, lactitiamquc teite. 

VII. 

Patronut illi non fiut artiuna 
Cclebnorum ; aed ncc amaniior 
Ncc charus aequ^. Oi quK medullas 
Flamma subit, tacitosque sensus ! 

VI J I. 

Pertentat, ut tfcque ct cua rounen 
Gratos rccordor, mcrcunalium 
Pnucepa virorum ) et ipaje Mutae 
Cultar, et usque cofeode Musis ! 

>x. 

Sed me miaamem grandia dcfius 
ReceptUs cgri spintau, alia 
Dum pulsat ina, ac iMgaaetupa 
Tussu agem sine more pectus. 

X. 

AM peMoyasmsMriinit 
Funeata pbM* buM bstmmiim 
DistUkt m vcMS, CB»|ne 
Lcnu opcm Cent hasmns ume. 

XI- 

lfi»e sumo, fiarsMOt tabs poculia 
IJbo mI u w ; %mm pmc^c, «f«ipMS 
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XII. 

Te consulentcm miliuc luper 
Rebus logatum Maetc ! tori dccus, 
t'ormosa cui Franasca cesist 
Crii^ placens, niveoque coHo I 
Xiil. 

Quam Gratiarum enra dcccntium 
O’ O’ labcllis CUI Venus insidct!* 

Tu sortc fclix , me Mana 
Maccrat (ah miscrum ’) vidcndo : 

XIV* 

Maria, quae me ridefeo tocm 
Obliqua vuhu per me dium jecor 
Trajecit, atquc txcxumt Omnet 
Prounus ex ammo pueflla. 

XV. 

Haoc ulla menru spe milli mntxim 
Utcunque detir, oocte, dk utigtl 
Siupiro; nee jun vim mambf 
Nec revocint, nti <Ioob^ fbon. 

• Dr MKbio« co^vtnfeip mMiWV^r 

u AO eiTtir^ aU the prioleti oi>p«c% tad tW tbc AaiiiMr wroic, 
4h*^m Grmtimrum rw r« dtccmiitfm 
Ommi, ImM/ifcmi 


1 9 
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rO HLKRY ST./OHN, ESQ. 170C* 


I. 

^ THOU, from ladnt's fruitful toil, 

1 hat doct (hdt sovenign herb f prepare, 

In whose rich fumes I lose the toil 
Of life, and cy’iy anxious care ; 

While from the fragrant lighted bowl 
I tuck new life into my soul, 

II. 

Thou, only thouj an kind to view 
I'be parching flanm that I sustain; 

Which with cool dnittgbu thy enks subdue, 

And wash away the tkinty pain 
With wines, whose strength a^ taste we priac 
kron LaAm auiM and acarcr akies: 

III. 

O ! say, to bkaa thy pious knre, 

Wniat tows, what off’nngs shall 1 briQg P 
Siure I can spare and tbou appros-c 
No other gift, O beer nc ssQg ! 

• TtiM p*MMm«raBalMa4 fms dw metAaf bjr llM Utt. 
TtoMSss N«s lisat), M.A. «S Caqias Chnu Csttofr, Oaw. 

4 TaMcir*. 
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In numbers Phctbus docs inspire, 

Who strings for ihec tbe charming lyre. 

IV. 

Aloft, above the liquid sky, 

I stretch my wing, and fain would go 
Where Rome’s sweet swam did whilom fly ; 

And, soaring, left the cloads below; 

The Muse invoking to endue 
With strength his pinioiu, as he flew : 

V. 

Whether he sings great Beatity’s praise/ 
Love’s gentle pain, or sender woes ; 

Or chusc, the subject of his lays. 

The blushing grape, or blooftting roK ; 
Or near cool Cyrrba’s rocky tpringt 
Mcccnas lutens while be sings : 

vl. 

Yet he no nobler dnu^ cotskl boast 
His Muse or bbusic to oMpne, 

Tho’ all Fatemosn’s purpk coast 

Flow’d, in each glass, to lend Inai fire ; 
And on hts tables us’d to smile 
The Vintage of ndi Chicks isle. 

VII. 

Meemas deign’d to hmr his 

Hit Muse easott'd, his vbite I 

To thee a fisiser finoe hHWig^, 

At once mdse pfeastag, mate Wav'd *. 

> t 
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Oh ' teach my heart to bound its flame, 

As I record thy love and fame. 

V III. 

Teach me the passion to restrain, 

As I my grateful homage bring ; 

And, last in Phtrbus’ humble train, 

^ The hrst and brightest genius sing ; 

The Muses’ fav’nte pleas’d to live. 

Paving them back. |ke fame they give. 

I X. 

But oh 1 ac greatly I aspire 

To tell my love, to speak thy praise ; 
Boasting no more its sprightly fire,* 

My bosom heaves, my voice decays ; 
With pain I touch the mournful string 
And pant and languuh as l^ing. 

Faint Nature now demao4l|:dMt breath, 
I'hat feebly atrives thy worth to sing. 
And would be hush’d, and lost in death, 
Did not thy care kind succonrs bring. 
Thy pitying casks my soul sustain. 

And call new life in cv*ry vein. 

X 1 . 

The sober glass 1 nov bcbo)jiU 

Thy hcaMi vptt &tr Fnmeue*** join. 
Wishing Imt cheelcs may long Miiiskt 
Such bemtici, and be ever dbsne i 
No chance tba aeadrr joy reaaowe 
While she can please and thou casut love. 
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XII. 

Thus vnHiIc by you the British anps 
Tnumphs and distant fame pursue ; 

I'hc yielding fair resigns her charms, 

And gives you leave to conquer too^; 

Her snowy neck, her breast, her eyes, 

And all the nymph, become your pmfi. 

Kill. 

U'hat comely grace, what beauty imilcs ! 

Upon her lips w'hat sweetness dwells I 
Not Lose himself so oft beguiles, 

Nor Venus’ self so much excels. 

What diff’rent'fates our passions share, 

W'hilc you enjoy, and 1 despair! 

XI V. 

Maria's* form at I survey. 

Her smites a tboosand arouiids impart ; 
r.ach feature steah toy soul away, 

Each glance deprives me of my be*n ; 

And, chasing tlieoce each other Fair, 

Leaves her own imags only there. 

XV. 

Altho* my vutious breast despair, 

And, si^itag, kopps M kind rea^ i 
Yet Sot the lov'd, n^twtkss Im 
By ni^ 1 wake. ^ day 1 baillt|f 
Nw can dtyg^ aoft ale^ aoppl^ 

Or moth my paias, ag,<lM my aye* 

• MiwM««i,atiig|hatraf mafilacMsf Aram Vms CoS' 

Xt*. uaM. 
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Per linbiiet, Deerumquc ouniMwii. 

Przcipitanduf e>tlS>cr (pntus. PETKONIUS 

Or English tipple, and the potent grain, 

Which, O' the conclave of Celeitial Pow'rs, 

Bred fell deWc, sing, Kyniph of heav’nly siem ’ 
Who, on the hoary top of Pcnmatimaur, 

Merlin the seer didst viut, whilst be sat 
With astrolabe prophetic, to foresee 
Young actions issuil^ (iri^ the Fates' Divan. 

Full of thy pow’r, tnfus’d fa|bjiippy Ale, 

Darkling he watch'd the planetary orbs ,, 

In their obscure sojourn o'er bcav'a'a high cope ; 
Nor ceas'd ull the gray dawa^ with oriesst dew, 
ImpcarT d his targe mustachoes , deep emcooc'd 
Bc^th his overshadowing orb of bat, 

And ampU fipMie of ele^hwtiaat note ; 

Sco^lfa^ of KceeM polar waadt, or aket 15 
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Or hail sent rattling down front wintry Jove : 
(Vaip ciforts on bis tev’afold nuintle, made 
Of Caledonian rug, immortal woof I — } 

Such energy of soul to raise the song*^ 

Deign, Goddess I now to me ; nor then withdraw 
Thy sure presiding pow’r, but guide my wing, 
Which nobly meditates no \'«fgar 

Now — from th* ensanguin’d Istci*s reeking flood, 
Tardy, with many a corse of Boian knight, 

And Gallic, deep lagulft — with barbed steeds 25 
Promiscuous, Fame to high Olympus flew^ 
Shearing tb' expanse of hcav’n with aedve plume ; 
Nor swifter feom PlinUmauMt’s steepy top. 

The stanch Gerfalcon tbro’ the bextMU air 
Stoops on the steeragg of bis wiogi to tnus 30 
The quarry, bem or eaalUvd, iwwly spniog 
From creek ; whence bri^bt Sabring bsi b K i iii g fords. 
Runs fast, a Nais, diro’ the flow’iy inesah, 

To sprAd round Uricmutsfit** tow'fa ber atreams. 
Her gol^ tfosnp (he goddem miftded tbiicc, 35 
Whose shcilUoi clao| readied boae’n’s extr em est 
^bo*. 

Rout’d SI the Matt, tl»e fpdt viib wiq||Hiapeed, 
To ksm tbs eaise r on tsdsaisfybeaeiets 
Wish fidr Hwia piiaia fid iiipioaieptpiaas ' 
EmblaaooMo^eiVt^iati dsint^ildM 
By Mokiber; adr Misli bsa skill I ^ 
Tbmaks KtmiedMt ChoisUiraalllM 

OaBleiAetK^blootfrplabu UfMSmttm, 
By Us pl i f dbaek and b«tel*bdtty 
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The plisnt wttdrils of a juicy vine 45 

Around btt roty bnnv in finglcti curl’d ; 

And in hit hand a bur^ grapes he held. 

The eiuigns of the god. With ardent tone 
He mov’d that straight the nectar'd bowl should flow, 
Devote to, Churchill’s health; and o’er all heav’n 
Uncommon oreies fhjgiM be kept nil eve, 

Till all wore nmd tmh immortal Must, 

Deiicioui tipple 1 that in heav'nljr veins, 
Assimifttcd, vig’tous ichor bred ; 

Sapenoc to Frmtioiac, or Bottrdeatix, 5 5 

Or old FUeni, Campania's best rtiatase, 

Or the tnqve dulcet juke the happy isles 
From PaUna or Fonevemura tend. 

Joy flash'd OQ eVry ftce, aad pleating glee 
Invi’a^ ament diieoweHd ; till uprose 60 

Ceres, not Wrfhe ; fhr nei^ of latent woe 
Dim on her visage tour'd ; such her dne^ 

When Amhwe, front her reedy bed, * 

I'eld her hew Dis FrtaiTfi&e' fttd tep^d. 

To away bss imo aceptie, and C oW i hiti'Bd * 65 
In glootn Taitareout half his wide Iboaiii. 

Then, aiglite thttt ahe t *6 fbl« 

Emyl^gretiiy viiioos aatPet^m Aklav 
*• or Eiidhi nHJMring ai&her} ihy kah 
#» to di' un a rei c uii i tod, Tl) 

Andyh^iaeaye.dmottirt’atbthky"’ 

ThehStSi^ 

WbMTflilif cdK i in te ^ eidtti ifo^. 
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Yclcpcd Barley. “ To to this,” the ciy*d, 75 
The Brttisli cchom owe thctr aianiii faae 
And br redoubrted provreas, saaipcfaless Youth ! 
Thit, when teturnnig from she iovightea held, 

'* Or Nonck. or Ibenan, seam’d with Kan, 

*' (Sad ngnatarn of SBaay a dreadful ^uhJ) 80 
*' The vrtem, canmiaag, soon restoc^'' 

“ Puissance to ha arms, and stisngllM mtvm. 

** And as a snake, when &st the fosy Houft 
Shed venal tween o’er ev’ry vale md dfbail. 
Rolls tardy fron bsa cell ohKuie tad slank,.>^ 

” But, when by genial rays of aumznee ssm 
** Purg'd of htt sloogb, he atasbler tbnds the 
” brake, 

** Whetting bis sting, his created head be rears 
Tcmfi£,->froiD each eye, leuMiiJM ahem 
Ensaogum’d ray«,M.-dke ^ataor miaw adaiiiy t# 
** Hn vviaaa iieck and i|mibedRi|n wish gatd}^ 
So, aiieach glau, the harass’d wamor 
V Vifov reoite ; hh hoopai anu he tahei 
** niatii^ falchioo, od vboie ample hiU 
** Xotg Victory m dni nnae t aosM aha t hah ci 
** Hv dromy wiags, mi feUean lo Uk war 
** Wstb ifgirt daccuici t a^erf saan hm 
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Daimtleis u duties exempt fivm frte, 

“ Ardcfit to dock Jus bro\« with muni gold 
“ Or CIVIC vnreath of the vietor’s meed: — 

“ Such u the powV of With vines cm- 

** bower’d, 

“ While dangling bundiet court his thirsting lip, 
** Sullen ltd sits, and, sighu^ oft extols 
** The beverage thejr tpiaff, whose happy soil 
“ Prolific Dovus laves, or Trenta’s um 110 
“ Adotlli with waving Cbnthc, (joyous scenes 
Of vcgeuble gold I) Secure they dwell } 

Nor fed th* eternal snows that clotfie their cliffs ; 
No^£ursc th* iDclemcnt air, whose homd face 
“ Spovls like that Arcuc hcav’n, that druuthng 
sheds 

Perpetual winter on the frozen slum 116 
'* Of Scaadiiuvu and the Baltic main, 
t* Where the young tempesu first am taught to 
“ roar. 

" Snug in their atraw-huilt Ints, or, darkling, 
earth'd 

*' In cavem'd rock, they live } (amall need of an 
** To Com tftMce archittave of oosjuce gaaiitt 
** Q|i Panan maible, andtConoddanpace 
•• Prepar'd) — Thoe oa welWucPd hearth they 

•« WhOn htaNi^ walk the rend wttiiku^^ 

** SweMil^l 4ir hiev*d b ^aataip ln*i{L 
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Or in October tumi’d, and mellow grown 
“ With seven* revolving sun*, dbit^ftrcy joiee, 

“ Strong with delicious flavour, fttikes the icnsc. 

“ Nor wants, — on vast circumference of board, 

“ Of Anhur’s imitative — large sirlofn 
“ Of ox, or virgin heifer, wont to hrotm 
'* The meads of Longovienm. Fatt’Intg toil, 
Replete with clover*gratt and foodful shrub, 

** Planted with sprigi of rosemary, it sta^ ; 135 
“ Meet paragon (as far as great with smtl^ 

** NCay correspond) for some Pancbcan bill, 

“ Embrown'd with sultry skies, thin set with palm, 
*‘ And olive rarely interspers'd ; whose 
** Skreens, hospiubly, from^ie Tropic CMp, r40 
“ The 4]uivcr'd Arab’s vagrm clan i that waits, 

" Insidious, some rich oiravin which fares, 

*' To Mecca, with Barbaric gold fiilV^cau^tt. 

'* Thnt Britain's hardy lOM, of* rustic mould. 
Patient (d mifaS| sdll <}aash tb’ aipirii^ Qatd, 

** Blest by my btnm; i^icb, when tb^ alighdy 
*• prize, 

** Should they with b^h define of triple biatt 
" Wide>circlaim live unmuiM, (at ent was try^d 
** By Bacon's uans, on which the sidt^amg nBitbi 
** Look'd wan, and cheerless iorw''d her emteat 
hont, tdO 

•* WhUai l > e m <far y n beard his ttei»||hest,) 

** Tbfkc tim prsbrailiog po>ar*r of Oafllre arsaa 
** Shunld thmejeaittlaf naafc ; as, of oU,«. 
Creak WaraaoBd, the {boada of her fcme, If 
riiiLtrs. K 


<4 
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" Wat went; when first hit nurshall'd peerage pass’d 
“ ThelMigeci Hhine. Mf%at tbo* Britannia beasts 
Hertetf a world, wits ocean ciicum&t’d f 
’Tit Ale that wcamti her tons t’aaaert bir claim, 
“ And with full volley make* her rtaval tubes 
TbundqMhaattrous doom t* opponent pewhs. 

** NoS potent only to esAdnile Mars 161 
*' And fire with knightly prowess reertfst semis ; 

It tciipee can encourage, ^mI excite 

The mad to ditties blithe and damtQfpaoi^. 

" Thou Talbs ! to my speech just wimesa bj i r : 

How oft hilt thou thy votaries beheld ^166 
** At l&MShO Meny' 4 noi, and Hymning shrill 
^ wlPwoleo lumiMy|c ench ; whilst othen 
** In OMayBuce, o^nwAan gambols shew ; 

** Elate 4riih jb^, when to the brim 176 

** fbMihetim iktetar crown’d the )ordly,^owl 1 
" (E^i 10 ^j!eMor’f pond'rtw esp, which ask’d 
*' A hero’s vm to rnoimt it «n j^i^awd, 

•* £ie he th* embmUed to 

^Thc pride of Daidan youdi m hosting dire^)-<«- 
Or, if, wilA £mttnahlot,cHnttaw*riag in 176 

snsHpovCflip MCfB ocpiow 

^HeaemhUng twbaiiM Tnrit,’%hn hi|(b he wields 
** His nmimr with huge two4nndcd away i 
** Alam'dwidithicathriiig acteiM,has«herfar 180 
** Thmt 0m Ql^maen’d immd, Ac haad if ni|^ 

«« IVsA UA wcnnKly hem, fiom ink, 

«*3^fnnn nni, iha iirk„min*i cmiaf ftAiMil 
ofimj 
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“ Thy jocund sons confront the horrid van 
That crowds his gonfaioo of sev«p fooH^, 185 
And with their rub/'d &ces stand the nl*; 
Whi^ they of sober ^Ciise cqntme retreat, 

And run with ears erect ; as t$e tall stag, 

*' Unharbour’d by the woodman, quits |iu lair, 

“ And flies the yeaming pack which iHee pursue ; 


“ So they, not bowsy, dread th' approaching foe ; 
“ They nrti ; they iy ; till, flying on obadhte, 

“ Night>founder*d m town ditches, «*gnilgo<ge» 
“ Swh rowh on soph ptt>attscaou»-<>Ca)>i aloof 
dPUrata and circular cotifes'iUy fly, ^ 196 

“ The sport of fierce Norw^gMO tnlipeatt, ioH 
•* By Thracia’s eondjutatt, f«fr M * 

or loiad EiupclyW^ 

Sie said : dK lird of njgfc, e np re m e. 

With aspect tlnd, aMMi<>e ‘«i>dM^|(av« ) 

Then noddH afwfitl t flirott Uf swiigo locks 


iOfl 


AmbrMid f tq|gBCK leer: die i^nal giVn, 

By Geo7«cde9e d»on wu kcuPd ; 

Wi||i ht fim*Axuadoai fciUet croeni^jyK 
To nood Apono M^d 1^ 1^ ; 90l 

Thl Ifeiaaaqf idiernaeej •& cdRNis'd; 

Bet ftecefaus, k6 tk’ amodikd pov'sn 


X t 
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THE 

FALL OF CHLofcs JORDAN 


0 F wuteful havock and destmcuve &te 

1 ling scene ; a moumfal tale t 

call DO slanght'rii^ hero to ray aid, 

To strew ray bloodless verse with minted lies ; 
A torrent ^U, but not of human ^ore ; 

*d, bot not of man erect. 

O f^'ftJbodi Mille I (for Muse I most invoke, 
Or mistrera for ftijlion or ibr qoed j) 

Doj^ to deaumbe tho tMidiocebk fall 
Of Chloe's Jofdfea}; lo by mortals oamVd 
The vessel was, howe'er uncouth the fotaid. 

Bur veil'd by modest niMdi kCgdUdlhr teqot: 

JL^ke Rone, the^mistrets d( 4ie worldt it fcll,^ 
From its oom g r ta to ess , ‘only, not aecuie. 

Say, first, what ^loit ttiaB’d na vmiltcd 

Lost hannlcM bards atustake ^ im por tam troth, 
And speak as ftney leadb or rhyom di re c t i . 

And Jra that senns it white at s0m iwmah 
A«i i n aoc en c e , and ocamUFn apov 



fVHE fALL OF CHLOK's J011>%.^ 

That ipiea^* its plum^ ob Atlat’ bleaky bead, 
Shall suffet blemish in, thic wrong compare. 
Another, hum’ pus, sp(tt|s and jeets its hl«e, 
Earthly and eonne, of tuhatmee ^digest. 

How o(l are men, by deviooa mor, led 
To wander various, wade alike {irtna trmli i 
A sickly pak languish’d on tk’ inner sound. 

Such at betrays ti^ want of lovC'Oick maida, 

Foe to die rosy cb^ and coral lip. 

But flies the lusty touch of warmer man. 

And beauty leaisumcs ta native seat. 

Smooth were ia odes, bat firam the bottom roap 
A manly head emboat’d, £w hero meant. 

No quetdoo, fim’d (or anas aad aottfa^ ||di% 
Such bonoors tba well«mcama§ «ii%pr 
To fame of gallaot anaaf^ond waWO. <hair skilf, 
On hi^i-haq| sigai, •q^taqytb oUboomly hue. 
What blothci did the virile iaaagt cam 
The hamdeaa aaidl fiaarfitl, kat ao egm^foy’d. 

1 he am’ioaa atone iboold aobea ia» Id^ 

At ent PygaukiaAk aiarVk maficss c hao^ 4 
Her PaeiMi aiihminira, Iq^km nwiivc awiqr'^ 
Wttbeoi, ibo fieralooadye hesti«w*d dm tMB{ 
And, on the swelliag surface, Flan^a pride, 

The lily ood dat gi^ aatd'di 
Fed wajb tbebiiaiy aactar it coo|pifd» 

Om InidbtlidiNliii wMfcL iMflidib 

Bn%Mn^caKli>aidtl ,J|u 
Here, vai^iniiavi, b cMKlr fa»MpiU> 
% 3 
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Hervcf the tad source and root of all our woe : 
Imprudent man, too often, tfusu bis fate 
To one siiKNNh fnend ; shrinks, when -neariy 
The unsuspecting fair We Mkier fail'd, 

At mom and eve to dew its spacious womb ; 

At mom her bitt, at eve her latest act. 

How often has it flow'd with maiden streama, 
Fam'd for rare virtues, and but seldom found P 
'Twas with this magic stream Diana spread 
The branchy horns on bold Acteon't brow ; 

The well, e’er tmee, a secret pow'r reuins, 

Ob human (oFeheads antlers to convey. 

’Tu-ai now the heavy penod fix’d by Fate 
Haaaen’d afiace, with evil muebief fraught. 

*Ti> true 10 eomet stream’d terrific blaze; 

Kor ckunder>cfack, ainistioui, roar’d aloud ; 

Not but a crazy Vund gav^: certaio proof 
Of hidden crack, foreboding wider wounds, 

Yet *Kap'd suspicion. Foresi^ ever fiula 
When uMvoided nun is decrcad* 


The fitniUe Sun, aiyay’d with Ufelem flaaes, 
Iiui’d at the bearded Goat^ and drove bu car, 


Ezdagoish'd, heavy, half the tour of heaven; 
And winter, ken of bteaih, hkw shiv’iiag cold 
Aroood the gl^, andlddthevolaMe aueaaMi- 
Some lo the chiinney's waaao proiaietMMi 
Andltkk the sooty earth, vridMKii^llliil 
Of jg fc » » Brnal. or 
SdliSflkfance to th’ bclciaiat^ 
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Fir’d With the juicy flame of Old Falcro. 

Amidit R jovial crewt- fair Chloe quaff'd 
With lood carouse, till <^d oattre crav'd 
Titncly relax, distent with liqtiiid ]Min. 

Alone, she lifts the Jordan to her aid ; 

And strait a hideous dm *^n rcnir aloud ; 

Wave dash’d on vvave, deluge on deluge roll’d; 
And curl’d the circling eddy, to the bnm ; 

Whole cataracts, at once discharg’d, fell down 
W iih violent gush ; and drove the deep cascade ; — 
Till, weary of its load, the lab'nng ure 
Flew from its bold : a horrid burst ensues; 

And mangled limbs bestrew the braise^ floor : 

Not louder roars the three-edg'dl»lt of heaven, 
When form’d by Vulcan, or when thrown by Jov«V 
forth, from the hideous ^reds, ■ tepid sea 
Rolls angry foam, and itnokes along die plain: 
Part of the stream, with slow and silent pace. 
Sunk, unobaerv'd, in nairow cramues tqat;. 

Part murmurs, crowding, at tl|e portal wide ^ 
WWb opes the maxy Vay, tbal,wioifii^ leads 
To th’ mcicnt race of etiih — protected mice; 

The race exiguous, munur'd to wet, 

Tbctr antwons quit, rod ocher countries seek. 

Tboa fell the Jofdan, that had long withstood, 
Finn aoA ifaolv^^ the drock of ndi^ty wavc*-^ 
Whkl^hqgtMiwreiigth and di^'d her digpet tn 



THE ^all or cmloe’s iorban. 


*Till at th’ approach of one tmpmous tide 
Fate took th* occaiioti, tad 60 id^*d iti dooifi. 

So the fiiB'd EdthcuMK near Hytnooth Fort 
(Sure mark to watWTrinigai^pa and lost at night) 
Contemn'd the billoin Utmhling round lU aides, 
And moek'd their rporta — till on a fiual night 
The wind blew load, th' ciiragcd ocean roar’d. 
And plung'd ifac Pkatvc m (be mt tlaytt. 
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BACCHANALUN SONG*. 


I. 

Come, fill me a glass, fill it high; 

A bumper, a bumper, I’ll have : 

He’s a fool that ^^'lll flinch; I’ll net hate an inch 
Tho’ I dnnk myself into my grave. 

II. 

Here’s a health to all those jolly sodk, 

Who like me Mill never giw^ o’er, 

Whom no danger centroU, but will takeoff their 
And merrily stickle for more. 

III. 

Drown Reason, and all such weak focs« 

I scorn to obey ber command ; 

Could she ever suppose I’d k kd by the OOM) 
And let my glass idly stand? 

IV. 

Reputation’s a bugbear to fools, 

A foe to the joys of dear drinking. 

Made uae of by cools wbo’d set iw new nilea. 

And bring os eo politic thmkinge^ 

• noSMTlswtmediathclsonl) votaae «r NlcMMC^ 

W c U >^ ft. nU , awrtrr Hw opmmi at tia bciaf the osMfwWw 

W Si t ip r u i e d la a Mote. 
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V. 

Fill them all, I’ll have six in a hand, 

For 1 ’ve tnfied an agB away ; 

’'i IS in vain to command't AiL fleeting sand 
Rolls on, and cannot stay. 

VI. 

Come, my Lads * move the glass ; dnnk about 
We’ll drink the universe dry ; 

We’ll set foot to foot, and dnnk it all out ) 

If once wc grow iober, we die. 
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THE LIFE 


or 

EDMUND SMITH; 

»v 

SAMUEL JOHNSO#^, L.L.D. 


JWDMUVD Smith irWie of dwHe Ittcfcy writtn 
wo hm, wiihoat tnoeh Iftboft Mttineil high re- 
putation, wlio ate tne nik y d witk reiXiit t ee 
rather for the poKfouioo Aao tM exenktt of iia< 
coottnon abihuM. 

Of Ink life httk ia knowof nod 
no praiM hot Whac an bpjiWi) to kfte Mo^ ^ 
celknetf tekkni OMtpiUii^ eo ^ vmaottp^ 
poie. Hit ehdihner, by Mr/OtdiiwMClh 

with til the porthdity of frimtyiip, which by 

Dr. Bbrtoo to ihoir » wiM fine tbiagl^lH ' itm 
** of portt cMMy noflm,** and |mi| how- 

of Mr. Sotkh, tf ' %ett« to dadilline di Mh 
dm to nho ^ piecet. I dHdt lii ^ Biii liA 
Imfe oKiMHihb It Mcideit tui cMhlid me It 
ctdle^. 

Mr. EoMvdft Smith dM>;»jipyrtr «» M il 

UPBVMIft IBCtCalDlf ittC WIQ|* VlWit^ wj m 

%% 
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LIFE OF SMITH. 


of the famous Baron Lcchmcre. Some misfor- 
tunes of his father, which were fioon followed by 
his death, were the occpilfck 9f the son’s being 
left very young in the hands of a near relation- (one 
who married Mr. Neale’s sister), whose name 
was Smith. 


This gentlemen and his lady treated him as their 
own child, and fftt him to Westminster-school 
under the care of Dr. Busby ; whence, after the 
loss of his faithful and generous guardian (whose 
name he assumed atid retained), he was removed 
to Chrnt-<)nlrcb in Oidovd, and there by his ai^nt 
handaon^ly miuntained till her death ; after whu;h 


ht coDtiiviad a apymber of that karoed and inge- 
nioui society within five 'years of hu own ; 
though, sometime before his leaving Christ-dwrch, 
yf was sent for by hia mother to Worctaicr, and 
owm^ had acknowledged as her legstimate sanj 
vrhieff had not been mentiooed, -but to piye off 
'idle Mpeniota that were igttorantly'caett by some on 
Irifbtfth. It is to be remembered, for our an- 
that, at ^hfieoiniimer dectieft 

he sml^BMndidimlirOQe^of the vitvemtiei, he 
do iigDi||||phfotgdh3^ htsaielf fay his casispic«oas 
fbtfoiwuji^ liut tfam aKM^oo small comeotioa, 
I^Wveendhc ff y o scau ttive ^lecton of Tnaity«d- 
Icge in Cudindfe and Cbnu-church m Oaoe, 
which of thoae two royal aodeues should adept 


d|iOraa dwira«|k i lot Ae eleceon tf Ttrumy* 

duMcethat yw. 
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tbey peiokitcly eleeted himj who y«tf bciag lA- 
xitui At Uk same ume to Chnst-church« chose |p 
accept of £ ttodcntslup there. Mr. Smith’s pe»- 
CectioM, as well natural as acquired, aecm to invc 
been ficxtmed upon Horace’s pUa ; who says» lo 
hit An of Poetry, 

^ — £^o nee studium sine divste veni, 

** Nec rufle quid prosit video In^nium : •heriw iilB 
*' Altera poscit opeui tvtt ^ etm/urat autoe,*' 


He was endowed by Nature with all those ex* 
ccUcnt aod necessary q^tficauons which are pro* 
vious to the accomplisbment of a great aaas, His 
memory was large and tenacwo^ yet by a cartpas 
JtUcity tkufiy suujqytible of tbd fiactt impressMws 
It recaved dka be|t ao^iors he teadt which k 
always prasensed in thek p$kDkiv«^<!||ratglh %d 
aauable order. 


HaJ^ a (p^cki^ of app so he osimi , am^ net* 
cky orssoderHMtUflgi wrfai^ et^y IPoh in nik 
MsmosHited the moat mbUe and knotty |fi|«|«f 

w«.; 

aod ftoariais F** ■^kd and Isovong t 
bcatej htabcad, cleaRi a^hiaim|g j 
tm th oit piU i jirrtipoMvi wm * 

noth^ of hi|sp<IWMn» wImoIi pMWao 
kiMetf m UitflfBMf 

KMcr it4M|||recaM0| toapMiip tgpaana JUrj 

who Aia ni i d #aA riiwm a 4 Inlb fMo 

ipl n^PMid hPF ^ All 
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kaisiumt sloven. An eager, but generous and no- 
We emalationsgrcw up with hi^p ; which (as it 
were a ratiooai sort of inttsndl^ pushed him upon 
striving to excel in every art and'^iehce that could 
snake him a credit to his college ; and, that col- 
the ornament of the most teamed and polite 
univenity ; and it.was his happiness to have several 
^otemporaries ^nd fellow-students who exercised 
and excited this virtue in themselves .and others, 
thereby becoming so deservedly in favor with this 
age, and so good a pfoof of bis nice discernment. 


ilis judgment, naturally good, soon ripened into 
an exquisite fineness and distinguishing sagacity, 
which as ilfWaa |^tive and busy, so it was vigorous 
and muhjy keeping even paces with a rich and 
strong inuginarion, always upon the wii^, and nc- 
‘vet tnred willl aspiriqg. Hence it was, that, though 
he wcirWi young as Cowley, he bad no poeiiiittes; 
-wd Wi earliest productions were sp fiu' &|||Sb bar- 
any tiling in them mean and nriilia^ ^s, Khe 


she juasor compositioas of Mr. Stepney, they nay 
MhW|H||t auihen Wash. Th«c arc naiif hh 
fim n^Mra oratory, hi epigram, elcgy,a^ epic, 
•At hMlA.dlboitt ikft unmnity in nknuctipt, 
wifeh min ttustcHy haad; aod, thoa|^ naraied 
•id sajared Miy fr eq ae ot tnasctibiiig, auke their 



solo sHsi aloal cckhraiod wiirelioBaei, where 


aywes i« the hnki, whkA Iw -eedld aoc 

IWp«Hiiig|db|pac wwa e m al «f Hip conposi 
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lions came abroad under other naipMi 
own ungular modesty, and faithful 
in vain to conceal. The Ertcania and public ' 
lectront of the University upon State Subjects were 
never in sudh esteem, either fc*" elegy and* con- 
gratulation, as when he contributed most largely 
to them ; and it was natural for those whp knew 
bi^i peculiar way" of wnting, to turn to his share in 
the work, as by far the most rertshiog part of. 
entertainment. As his parts were extiaordubty, 
•o be well knew how to improve them ; and not 
only tp polish the diamond; but enchase it in the 
emost solid and durable metal. Though be was an 
academic the greatest part of hu life, yet be con- 
tracted no sourness of tempei'^ po spice of pedant- 
ry, no itch of disputation, or obstuute contention 
for the old or new philoaophy, no atspining way 
of dictating to others ; which are Units (thopgh 
excusable} which some are itucnsibly led into, who 
arc OBBHrarned to dwell long within the willls a( a 
private college, ffis cooversatioq. «S|S pkapi^ 
and isttroctive ; and wbat Horace 
titts, Vasias, and Virgil, nnghl jiiitlyjlilppltfil 
to hims 


“ NU 


afo oontnlpdiB jacande aaeoil^lti^'*^ 


At comet a vnaer w % MU t« hht QWM 


• «r. 
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read the works of othen with 
c^l^pflPfllrreserved his greatest severity for his 
oWn C0Bi|K]ritioni ; being readi|^ 4 cherisb and ad- 
vance, dian damp or deprem a riilttg genius, and 
as patient of being excelled himself (if any could 
excel him) as industrious to excel others. 

HTwelAi tb be wished he had conhned himself to 
^ ^mticular profession, who was capable of SOU- 
in any ; but in this, his want of applicati# 
Wal m a great measure owing to his want of cbp 
^couragement. 

He passed through the exercises of the college 
and university with unusual applause ; and though 
he often suffered his iiriends to call huh of from 
his Ktiremcna, and to lengthen out those jovial 
avocatioiM ; yet hit return to his studies were so 
much the 'more passionate, and his intention 
upop thoK refined pleasures of reading and think- 
ing so vebement ; (to which his facetious an^ un- 
beaded intervals bore no, proportion J) tbatok ba- 
bk grew faeo Ikim i mi the senes of meditatiop 
aa^ rriilli^nn beii^ ^pt up whole weeks logetfahs* 
he c aal p ia a ef axt his kIm, and take in she ann- 
drpspam of the science at one view, wtd|MM in- 
temqptMa at^conftiaion, fioiat indnd of his ac- 
fuaiaMaoe, 'Who wm pleased to diffunguitfa be* 
tsanen ^ wit wdt^^ acholari ottolled Irim dto- 

llCfCi } lUtt yill CI * | 

who fcaew hka hetaar, «i||dd aas ferbwdoii^ him 
Jaitfce auiapto^iUir id h^hiMli. He hid signal- 
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izcd himselff in the schools, as a philosopher ?n<d 
polemic of extensne kno\Nlc(d^C aud deep penetra- 
tion, and uent through all the courses with a vise 
regard to the dignity and importance of each sci- 
ence I remen btr him in the Divinity-school, 
responding and disputing ts ith a perspicuous energy, 
a ready exactness, ano commanding force of aigu- 
m«t, uhen Dr. Jane vorthily presided in th^ 
clwir ; whose condepscendtng aixl disinter^tcd com* 
tnndation of him ga\e him such a reputation as 
silnced the cntious malice of his encnuct, who 
unt not contradict the approbation of so profound 
■ matter m theology. None of those »clf-*uffi- 
cicnt acatures, who have eithc; trifled with philo- 
sophy, by atterapung to ridicule it, or have en- 
cumbered u with novel term*, and burdensome cx- 
planatpns, underitood its real weight an^t-puntp 
half so well as Smith. He wins too dtscefi^ 
iog, tp allow x>f the character of ** unpfofit^>l^ 
and abstruse,” which some wfMtrfidal 
«ciq1m(s, (iQ very smooth and poUte 

ISP impteision,) ather out ^ ao untltki||M s% 
dqlcpe^ fit an ill grounded pr<^udice, ilpdTOired 
to thiaaj[^ of studies. .He liocw the tenpai 
of philoac^y icryed well to feno^Hia (be ti«« 
cnoct of tchgton } and loohed <W)i|to athool divn^ 
aa upon a iptigh biti V 
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which loight, at once, adorn and dofeitd the Chris- 
tian botO and equip him for thc^ combat. 

^Mr. Sinidt had a long and intimacy with 

all the Grtek and Latin classics f with whom he 
had carefully compared whatever was worth pe* 
ruling in the French, Spanish, and Italian, (to 
which laoguagei he was no stranger,) and in all 
the celebrated writers of his own country. 'But 
dieii, according to the curious observation of die 
lllte Earl of Shaftesbury, he kept the poet m fwe 
hy regular criticism j and, as it were, mamed lihe 
two arts for their mutuil support and improrfw 
meat. Ttwie wunot a tract, of credit, upon that 
subject, which he had not diligently examined, 
ftoin AiiMode down to Hedclio ai^ Bossu ; to thu, 
handg each rule conitantly before him, be could 
dfry Sc art through every poem, and at ooctf 
point out the graces and defonnities. By this means, 
ht seemed to read with a design te correct IS weH 
as imitate. 

Bdpf dhos ptepared, be could not httlWte 
dlpcry deb^y that was set before Idipi I 
it was im^hsaiMe for Ima at the s»e tfoif dh w 
fod and «DUii4wd with nay thii^ but wm was 
nsUtaariil ind laitiog. He consUbred foe aocisets 
and moduM nqt aa paxtiea or rivab for font, bet 
a aichiiecti a|ii||M(ne maA db seme pliBi the An 
•f foptty » whhfo he jod^ 

UnMUMd* illMrf SS 4tttfiCtioBfa If Ite 
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did not alway commend the composuiom of oti^n 
it was not ill-nature, (whiuh was not in hit tem- 
J)cr,) bnt strict justice would not let him call a 
few flowers set in ranks, a glib^ measure and to 
Ji^ny couplets, by the name ^ poetry t he wv of 
Ben Jomon’s opinion, who could not admire 

Verses as smooth and soft as cream. 

In which there wat neither depth nor sttean. 

And, therefore, though his want of complai- 
sance for some men’s overbearing vanity made him 
enemies, yet the better part of m^kiod w«c 
obliged by the fircedom of hit reflections. 

His Bodleian Speech, though taken from a ro> 
mote and imperfect copy, bath shewn the woaid 
how great a master be was of the Ciceitm^ elo> 
^erxe, miaad with the coodieness and%Mee 4f 
Demosthenes, the ekgant and moving tarea ff 
Pliny, and acute and «nae reflection! of 
citmu^ 

S^M* Templf and Roacommtm, no «wi omlero 
i^fiplace better, etpeci^ hm 

amnbcis, (miintifli) tmaij^f md d- 
tetniKnaxtoreof the mid the fohl^* Tloa 
endeued Dr. Hmnea's odea to inm, 4m Iomega- 
oius forUifolyrif|Mlk AmM !^ ISa 
Aicad Ifr. miifHrixtde (Ime 

U4 adW^wIrfirr of 

loamy or Amlnariao Odn, ia eeftably « ■MW' 
fii«: 
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Inner kind ; though, like Waller’s' writings upon 
Oliver Cromwell, it wants no|f the most delicate 
and suqtrising turns pcculttr ft* t||e person praised. 
I ok» not reraemher to have seen any thing like h 
in iDr. Bathurst, who had made some atteaiptt 
this way with applause. He was an excellent judge 
of humanity* •, and so good an historian, that, in 
familiar discouise, he would talk*over the most me- 
morable facts in antiquity, the lives, actions, and 
characters, of celebrated men, wiih amazing faci- 
lity and accuracy. As be had thoroughly read and 
digested Thuanus’s works, so he was able to copy 
after him ; and bis talent in this kind was so 
well known and allowed, that he 1ud been sin- 
gled oat by some great men to write a history; 
which in was for their interest to have done with 
the utmost art and dextent^. I shall not meotian 
&r what Tcasooi this detiga was dropped, though 
dley are very much to Mr. Smith’s kcMaour. Trc 
truth is* and I speak its before living, w i t w e mi ^ 
whalat la agreeaUe ctHupany could €x'haiii «qpan m 
i id^ct of Utennite, nobody thi^ idgaeaiei 
adruttage ; he wew ed to be that Mcw^ibia tirbom 
Locretiua ipealu of: 


->Qa«ia to, Oea. ti pi pnr a womni 
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aiwi down in iK)i«ce11aniet and Collections, befng 
wreiied from him l>y his £nends with gretil <fifiictiliy 
and reluctance. Ail of them together taah^'buta 
small pan of that much greater bodji' which Kies 
dispersed m the possession of numetditli' 
ance ; and cannot perhaps he made intine, 'Without 
great ii^ustice to him, because few -oF^'l^becn had 
his last band, and the transcriber was of(;en obliged 
to take the liberties of a friend. His condolent% 
for the death of Mr. Philips is full of the noblest 
beautieSf and bath done justice to the ashes of that 
second Milton, whose wriungt tyill last as long » 
the Etiglisb hngaage, generofity, and valour. 
For him, Mr. South had contracted a perfect 
friendship; a 'passion he was most susceptible, of, 
and wImm laws he looked upon of sacred and invv 
otable. 

Every subject that pi&d under hi> P^ had aH 
the life, prt^ortion, and embdlislisieius MMwol 
on it, which an exquisite shill, awvm 
and a cooi judgment, possihlf tiowld beatoit^tNi it. 
The ffk, lyric, ekgiac, evhry ad fhetry tte 
UHschod uptNB, (and he hiA iiiiiiirt ttpbtt ^ gnafc 
variety,) was ndsed to iu prapcr^idi^ imi‘ Uk 
dHEereoces b etw ee a och of then obaerve^ 'hw h 
judicious aocOT^. ^hfeapwthooid rukanrfnFtr 
beauties placed in adniidkle otdiitf hjr ndfo^pr; 
and there wash pc e do min eiit finejPta#Hpii4t oItmi 
own ifllused, superin to what aoiiie dniMif fp# 
the AMkttts, mi th i itwi i ftil 

M 
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out of tbe by.ft jmofuJ ^lutiy ami ier< 

ftiv tsaStaiioU. His coatrkBPce^ were adnMt an^ 
niHltuiiooOS I hisiOMifet, and adeqoatet his 
wttklWIIttt hu expmsioRi, 

I niW^Mcn, varu3u« an4 soaol' 
iUg^Y’^M t)t«(<|Ma>i<Ued nixture of classical vit, 
redundance and affectation, spark- 
led dsnM||^ his writings, and were no lest perti- 
cihtM: mi agreeable. 

His Pkaird is a coMumpare tragedy, and the 
•ucccn of it wv as great as the most sanguine ex- 
^ecUtioi)S of U||^rM»ds could ptomisc or feresee. 
The nniohcr of iltlHa, and the dommea method 
of (he hoQse, are notaihsayaA surest noarb 
Inf^tsd^ag a^iat eacouidganefit a'|jiy meota with : 
httt tho y octOl H y of aU die penoni of a refined 
taste about town wm remarkable cm this occaattm ; 
■ad it most apt he how aeakiusly Mr. 

AddMN espooacd las uiemt, with all die ekgant 
jodfmeot lod diftvive geod-omure for which that 
acoomflialicd MitlamMaBd inthiw is so jaMty 
loedl^g>wkipi* Hm » » Pkain^ 4» has ,cer> 
laihly aiifi o 'tlMs igaii vodEr Mr- Smiths eoo- 
docu opoothe dwaeitiMT is Eobm 

erjMhsosi aod sbe curia the 0 «b^ and Uftn 
# fc l d hs , 1 ModlMt ityohe l uqu u w the Froch 

wkftttpt ivgRltr 

wriljill^ Sifaiia^ Haciai h im ri fomrid 

g^tSBr. 

W wmrkd mjmm motim at the HBaOtf of 
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t]i% ’Mr. Smith ; «od he ipitiedawi 
iirotik create greater tMfficukiei 4iaa be had reaaott 
to (tj^piehend. Wfitkg ifith ewe, what (u Mr* 
Wycherley speaks) fMly be eaiily laoxed 

his id^natton. Whett he in^ 
subject, he would seriously cowtdt^wl^ deiliaj[| 
benes, Homer, Virgil, or Hontte, 
say upon that occasion, v hich wbenemhw 
ceed himself as well as others. Neet!irthel|as, ha 
couUi not or would not, finish several sohjecu he 
undertook ; which may be imputed either to the 
briskness of his fancy, still hum^ ^ter new nut* 
ter, or to an occat^nai indolendll^^liich tplcen aod 
lassitude brodgbi u)K>o him, wmeh, of allltis fioi- 
biesi, the worM UNi least tncKnod to forgive. That 
this was not owing to conceit or vanity, or a till* 
ness of htimelF (a ^Ity which has been inpntcd 
to no lett men Uttn Mukspewe and Jodmu,) is 
clear from hence ; because he kfo his wodk§i|^(he 
entire ^tfpoiat of bu frieiyk; vhoae moat 
ceosuret be even cotmed and jjPctttd ; inhyniitt 
to their annuadverstona, »a44|yi|ploa 
vrith ^em, with an aitfea^^||mir pnadeht «||%> 


natiem. . _ 

« I have aeend(eudiefan^id%h 
poenu to be desigaed, setwK walytfc^i «bens 
in ^ fobk, pimctiiie, and cannee i inn w At isM» 


^ orsaavata, «m ae finely ,laid ow, ao ^ 
mdiotternkt tt art and'^qwidl wcs£«r l» 
ai i 
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dKjg^s^^ftapdlents oC the ancients, have often 

on tbcae poetical elements vrith the same 
cd^ern with which ctniouS'^h^ Ire affected at the 
(light of the^inost entertaining rcntains and rutni Of 
ad anitique figure or building. Those fr^mcna 
which tome men have been to 
their pains lo collecting, are useless rari- 
1||P^wt^bo^ form and wiihout life, when com* 
Pired ij^ith these embryos, which wanted not spi- 
rit enough to preserve them ; so that I cannot help 
thinking, that, ^ some of them were to come 
abroad, they would be as highly vfjp^^y the 
poets, as the ahetdtes of Julio nllr ^Hian are by 
the jHiiotersi though thcr^ A ri itdiing in them 
A ftw outlinca, as «to oesign and propor- 
1 00 - 


It must be cosifi^d, that Mr. Smith had some 
defects in bis c^i^duct, whi^h those are most apt to 
remember whQi<toold imitate him in notbing else. 
His hoedoB^ with himself, drew imrercr acknow- 
icdgiQeiitai.fram him, than ail the malice be ever 
provdkp4 ^ advaocing : and be £d not 

scranle to givelM||||||^uiiEortiiites the bud name 
of wilu ; hut, nMHlirkl had half his goo d. <y>- 
out, yijthe Aady |i|i» diould he eottrcly «ti«^ 
out nC w <^atneiier, 

A MAiif whsSf tm^ poverty, calaaakies, cad 
disappomM|Btt, oeoUl make so many fiqcsids, wd 
fhomm t||^ edaahle, most have jott and OoUe 
^dcai^ th(^|«;ji9 ddh^ndihip, » the ewceem af 
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which consisted the greatest, if 
piness of his life. He knew very^'i^ 4<ii(|^(r^ 
due to his buth, though Fortune threw’ BL b short 
of it in every other circumstance of Kfc. Ho 
avoided making any, though perhaps reasoQible, 
complaints of her dispensations, undet^ WhicJl &c 
bad honour enough to be easy, whboQt MuHiiag 
the favors she Rung in bis way, whq^ oKtred to 
him at the price of a more durable repijK^tiop. 
He took care to have no dealings with mankind, 
iii which he could not be just ; and be desired to 
be at no other expense in hu pretensiems than diat 
of tntnusic merit ; which was the only burthen 
and reproach heUvcr brought upon bis friends. He 
could say, as Horace did ^ himself, what I ncvcf 
yet saw translated: 

** — Meo SUB pauper ui ItfU.* 

At his coming to town, no ann w« aaore sur* 
iMnded by all those who really had, or pnbestded 
to wit i or more courted by tbe greac who 
had then a power and oppoiWauty of coojMrpgH)| 
am and sciences, and gave prooh of their fnamii 
for the name of Patron in many snasancea, .'"wwds 
ever be rattembefed to their .JMsw 

SmHh's chaiacter grew apod his f doidi hf intt^ 
macy, and osst-weitt the snoUfeM piepaoprsrioni 
vhi^ hid bcM conceived in 1^. WiMr 

ever ftnaftel a few soitr creanues, wwse ehacw^ 
it diar hsppiriMi, moif possibly have so ttHlgi) 
M S 
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y^t ajnuift a studied neglect, aad total disuse of all 
r^rfitidnifl attendances, fashionable equip- 
ments? ao(l*extcmal recoinoicnda4acHis, -which arc 
thought necessary introducnc^ into the grande 
ihonde, this gentleman was so happy as still to 
plc^c ; and whilst the rich, the gay, the noble, 
and ^onpuoble, saw how much he excelled in wit 
and learning, they easily forgave him all other dif- 
ferences. Mcnce It Was that both his acquaintance 
and retirements were his own free choice. What 
Mr. Prior observes upon a very great character was 
true of him, that most of his faults brought their 
excuse ojith the^ 

Those who blamed him most understood him 
least ; it bemg the custom of the vulgar to charge 
an excess upon the most complaisant, and to form 
a character, by the morals of a few who have some- 
times spoiled an hour or two in good company. 
Where only fortune is wanting to make a great 
name, that single exception can never past upon 
the bw .^tudgrs and most cquiublc observers of 
imnlqiil^ *ind when the time comes for the world 
to Sparc their ptty, wc may justly enlarge our dc- 
nuiiiw Uj>on thaai for their admirauon. 

Some iew yean before hi* death, be had enga- 
ged b^m^tf ID several considerable undertakings; 
in all which be had prepared the world to expect 
mighty things from him. I have icca about tea sbeea 
of W PisU^rt which exceeded an^ thii^ 

of tbit hind I couU ever for in our oi^ kui- 
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guage. He had drawn out a plan of a tragedy of 
the Lady Sant Grey, and had gone through several 
scenes of it. But he could not well have bequeathed 
that work to better hands than where, I hear, it i* 
at present lodged , and the bare mention of two 
such names may justify the largest expectations, 
and IS suihcient to make the town an agreeable in- 
vitation. 

His greatest and noblest undertaking was Long\- 
vui. He had finished an entire translation of the 
Sublime, which he sent to the reverend Mr. Rich- 
ard Parker, a friend of his, late of Merton 
College, an exact critic in the Greek tongue, from 
w'hom It came tq|piy hands. The French version 
of Monsieur Boileau, though truly valuable, was 
far short of it He proposed a large addiuon to 
this M'ork, of notes and obcervatiops of his own, 
with an entire system of the Ait of Poetry, in 
three books, under the titles of Tkougbt, DtC/tbs, 
and Figure. I saw the last of these, perfe«, and 
in a fair copy ; in which he shewed ]^|lodigious 
judgment and reading ; and, parucularly, hid re- 
formed the Art of Kbctoiic, by reducing that vau 
and confused heap of temt, with twbiefa » loi^ 
tuccessioa of pedants had enctunbered the worUl, 
to a very narrow compass, coropretjeadinf all that 
was oacfiil and omamenstl in poetsy. Undn each 
iKad and chapter, be iotcoded to make neotarka 
upon all tbc Andciai and Modems, the Greek, 
Loiin, Freach^ Spanttb, and Itdtiiip 
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^oets, afiti to hOte their sevcrll beauties and de> 
fccti. 

What icmaini of his iJ left, as I am in- 

fertncd, in the hands of ittert of worth artd judg- 
Atent, vJbo loved him. It cannot be supposed 
thiiy would suppress any thing that was his, but 
out of teipect to his memory, and for want of 
proper hands to finish what so great a genius had 
begbn. 

Such is the declamation of Oldisworth, writ- 
ten while his admiration was yet fresh, and his 
kindness warm ; and therefore ||u<^h as, without 
any criminal purpose of deceiving, shews a strong 
desire to make the most of all favorable truth. 1 
cannot much commend the performance. I'bc 
praise is often iwdtfUoct, and the sentences are 
loaded with words of more pomp than use. There 
is little, howevep, that can be contndictcd, even 
when a plainer talc comes to be told. 

EoMUMii Nialk, known by the name of 
8intth» wu bmn at Hvsdlcy, the acat of the Lccb- 
oaetea, in Woroeaienbire. The year of bit birth 
h mscemin*. 

He was cducaied at Wottminster. It is known 
M have been the pnetiee of Dr. Boaby, deiafai 
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those youths long at school, of whom he had 
formerl the highest expectations. Smith took hia 
master’s degree on the 8th of July 16S6 ; he 
therefore Vids probably admitted into the univer- 
sity in 1689 ♦, when we may suppose him twenty 
years old. 

ills reputation for literature in his college was 
such ag has been told , but the indecency and licen- 
tiousness of his behaviour drew upon him, Dee. 
S4, 1694, while he was yet only a Bachelor, a 
public admonition, entered upon record, m order 
to his expulsion. Of this reproof the effect is 
not known. He was probably less notorious. At 
Oxford, as we aH know, much will be forgiven 
to literary merit ; and of that he had exhibited 
sufficient evidence by bis excellent ode on tbb 
death of the great Orientalut, Dr. Focock, who 
died m 1691, and whose praise mutt hav^ been 
written by Smith, when be bad been but two feats 
in tbe university. 

Thu ode, which dosed tbe second edlhqie of 
the Afaiff Angitcanm, timngb perhaps 
tiofu may be made to its Latinity, it hf ht the 
best Lyric compoatioa in that collection ; not do 
I know where to hnd it e<|iiBUcd among the modern 
writen. It expresKs, with gvett Mteky, hnafBt 
not danienL ho cluncel dictino : its digimnooa 

* *e 4bK «C« Late Mm «• te Irifii the Msm at 
U(aSr n .e iateadsd Om teete bcca aeaniiid m tM. 
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teturat have been tieservcdly rccommcDdcd by 
Tra{^ as models for imitauon. 

He had several imimi(»is Cowley: 

Terthur hmc tot sermo coloribus 
Quot tu, Pococki, diMimilis tui 
Ortlor efferb, quot vicissini 
Tc neinures celtibrare gaudeut. 

1 will not commend the figure which m^es the 
or^or pronounce the colours, or give to colors me- 
iniry and delight. I quote it, however, as animi- 
tition of these lines: 

So auuiy languages he bad in store. 

That ot\tj Faroe shall speak of him in more. 

The aijtule, by which an old man, n;uimog the 
fire of his yooth', is compared to eEtru flaming 
through the snow, which ^ith has used with great 
|pcak|^ It stolen fimn Cowley, however little worth 
dm Iwoar of eonvcyaivce. 

He proceeded to take hit degree of Master of 
Ar% dialy Ct, lfl96. Of the cxettues wluch be 
petfansmd on that occasion, I have not beard any 
thing toomor^lc. 

Aa hit yean advanced, he advaated in repata- 
asooi for hn*^ cmnrtmied u> colavatc his miodi 
th o ii i ^ be dm not amend his inegularinei, hy 
tshitt he gase so much oflcnce, that, April 94, 
1700, the Dean and Chapter declared “ the place 
** tfMr. Smith void,” he “ having beat comdaed 
*' ct riotlaM h cha v io ur fas the house of Mr. C^, 
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** » apothecary ; hut tt was referred to the Detn 
“ when and upon what occasion the KOttnee 
“ should be put in execution.*' 

Thu* tenderly was he treated ; the goveroon of 
hii college could hardly keep hiai, and yet wished 
that he would not force them to drive him away. 

Some time afterwards, be itsamedan appearanca 
of decency : in his own phrase, he wiitnud him* 
self, btviDg a desire to obtain the censorship, an 
ofEcc of honour and some profit in the college^ 
but, when the election cimc, the pieference was 
given to Mr. Fouliesy his junior ; the same, I sup* 
pose, that joined with Fmnd in an editioo of fwit 
of Demosthenes. The censor is a tutor ( smd it 
was not thought proper to trust the saperinteodance 
of otfaen to a man who took so bttle care at hula* 
self. 

Fn>m Idiis ume Snakk employed his nuditt rad 
his wit against the Dean, Dr. Akbidl, whom be 
conodered at the opponent of Ids dapn* Of bis 
jampooa upon him, 1 oecs beard a too 

grom to be repeated. 

But be was still a gniioa and a scfaoltf, and Ox* 
fiord eras onwtlHng to lose bin y he wv eodnird , 
vkh all his pranks rad bis vices, twoycan tsnger'f 
hot bo Dee. 20, It65, at the inatwrt at M dm 
caooot, the sdnecoce declarad fine yean befiwe vat 
jntt ro caecodon. 

The csecuttra vm, I beliew:i eibotradtradvi 
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ipc«ne of %is friends, irom whom I learned nnich 
of ias life, appeared not to know it. 

He was now driven, dl- X^ondon, where he 
Msociattjd himself with the Whigs, whether be* 
cause, they were m power, or because the Tories 
had expelled him, or bedrasc be was o Whig by 
pnociple, may perhaps be doubted. He was, bow< 
crer, caressed by men of great abilities, vfbatever 
were their party, and w«s suppormd by tbo libera- 
lity of those who delighted in his conversation. 

There was once a design, hinted at by Oldis- 
stforth, to have made him useful. One evenu^, 
as -be was shtmg with a firieud at a tavern, be was 
called down by the waiter and, having sutd some 
line below, came up thoughtful. After a pauae, 
eaid be m his friend, ** He that wanted >ia«betow 
** was Addison, whose business was to tell me tbat 
** a History of the Reroltstton was intended, and 
** lo propoothat 1 abould undertake tu I eaid, 
** * What ahMl I do with the character efc^ Lord 

Siiiderlill^ ?' and Addim immednteiy returned, 
«• * kag, were you drunk last ?' and went 

** iwny.**’ 

Ci^in wat a name which he got «t Ox- 
Ittri bjf hil Mt^iilgCQCC of dieas- 

Hus atoqr i heard freai the late Mr> CkHc nf 
JLiaeada't Ian, to whooi it was told hy the haead 
of Smidi. 

finds ae n yhn nught debar hsta hem aomaftt- 
fiuhk. emfiofmeott ; but n dsey could not de- 
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prive him of any real esteem, they left him many 
friends ; and no man was ever better introduced to 
the theatre than he, who, in that violent conflict 
of parties, had a Prologue and an Epilogue from 
the first wits on cither side. 

But Learning and Nature will now and then 
take different counes. His play pleased the cri- 
tics, and the critics only. It was, as Addison hat 
recorded, hardly heard the third night. Smith had 
indeed trusted entirely to his merit ; had ensured 
no band of applaudert , nor used any artifice to 
force success ; and found, that naked exceiicixe 
was not lufficient for its own support. 

The play, however, ssrsts bought by Lintot, who 
advanced the pnee from fifty guineas, the current 
rate, to sixty : and Halifax, the general patron, ac- 
cepted the dedication. Smith's indolence kept bin 
from writing the dedkatioo, ull Lintot, after fruit- 
less importuruty, gave nouce that be would publuh 
the play without it. Now, therefore, it was wnt* 
ten; a^ Hali&x expeacd the author wiA hit 
hook, and had prepared to reward bimwith aplace 
of three bundml poundi a year. Smith, by pride, 
or caprice, or indolence, or bashfulneaa, ncglecicd 
to attend him, though doobtlcM warned and pressed 
by hu frieoda, and at Uu*miaied hu reward by nor 
going to aoliCK it. 

A6damu has, in the Spettater^ a em i o oed the 
neglect of Smith's tragedy « dugmcdul to tlm nn^ 
tion, nnd impotet tt «• the ComiiiBtt Cor epem dm 

SMITH. M 
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The authority of A^ 4 aoo if gmtf 
yet the voice of the people, 'w^n to please the 
people It the purpose, detj|cves rcgjtrti. Iq th>f 
question, I cfnqot but thinh die peppi^ to the 
right. The fable is mythological, « etcry vhich 
VC are accustomed to reject as false, aod the man* 
Tiers are to distant from our own, tha( we Kikw 
them not from sympathy, but by updy : the tgr 
norim do not understand the action ; the learned 
reject It as a school-boy’s talc ; incre^as 0^1. 
What 1 cannot for 1 moment believe, I cannot for 
t tnomem behold with interest or anxiety. Tb* 
sentiments tbvs remote ftom life art riemoved yet 
further hy the dicuoo ; which is too luxunaot and 
splendid for dialogue, and envelopes the thowghta 
ratjier than displays them* It is a seboWi’i play, 
such as may please the reader rather than the specp 
tmor ; the work of a vigorous and clq§Mt mtsdi 
accustomed to please itself wuh its own cowoPtioM* 
but of httk ao<}uatntanc< with the cowqe or Ufa* 

Delintt tells us, in one of bit psecci, that he had 
once a design to have wnuen the uagiedy 
drs i but was convinced that the action was to 0 
mythologicalt 

In 1709, a year afissr the cxhlbitioaof PhutrM, 
dmd ^olm Philips, the fneod and 'felWwiColiiegtaa 
of Smith ; who, on thu occautm, wrote a poeasy 
which justice must place among the beat elngsca 
which our language can ahew, an ckgant mianaaa 
wf hnthii and adBairataoo, cd digiitty aud lofimaa. 
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soih4 pii^ages too lndtcrtiCft ‘^4bt 
kBman prirfdrmanCc has its faults. 

This elegy it t^astbc mode itnonghis friends 1# 
purchase for a guinea ; dnd, as his acqalintthd# 
Iras numerous, It was a tefy pi-ofitSrMc poem. 

Of hii Pinddr, mentioned by Ol^sworth^ I 
have ^tfver otherwise heard. His Longiaus he m- 
idndcd to aecompany with some illustrations, irid 
had selected his instances of the falSe SuHtiiit frodi 
Che woAs of Blickmorc. 

He resolrcd to try again the fortune of the Stige^ 
♦.nth the itOry of Lady Jane Grey. It is rtot tw 
likely, that hu experience of the incfiicacy and in* 
ecedibiUty of i mythological tale, might detehnioc 
hifn to tlioote an action from £mgli$h History, M 
no great distance from our Own times, which wM 
to end b a real event, produced by the operatiM 
of known characters. 

A subject will bm easily ottor that can gbe tao(b 
opportunities of informing the uodersundiiig, far 
O^ch Smitli wSs unquestionably qualified ; or for 
moving the patahms, m wbi^ 1 suspect hiai to have 
bad lett powW. 

Havtug formed bis phm, smd collected duterids, 
he declahid rhu a (Hr oMKiths would complete hb 
design : dod, that Ik mbbi pursue bis work with 
leas ^request avocations, ht was, b Jane I T Id, bm 
ehod hf Mr. Oeat]gt Ducket to bis bouse as Gm<* 
Omni, b Wauhtse. fieiC be Ibaod siKh «MN* 
gf bdulgcifece as did me Mieb lorsrafflha 
N 9 
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particularly some strong ale, too deli- 

S i J.O ^ resisted. He aie and drank till he 
id himself plethoric ; and, then resolving to 
himself by evacuation, ne. wrote to an apo- 
thecary in the neighbourhood a prescription of a 
purge so foicible, that the apothecary thought it 
his duty to delay it till he had given notice of its 
danger. >miih, not pleased with the contradiction 
of a shopiTan, and boastful of his ow’n knowledge^ 
treated the nonce with rude contempt, and swal- 
lowed his own medicine, which, in July 1710, 
brought him to the grave. He was buried at Gai- 
iJxajD. 

Many years afterwards, Ducket communicated 
lo OldmixOT), the historian, an account pretended 
to have been rcccucd from Smith, that Claren- 
don’* hutory was, ui iu publication, corrupted by 
Aldrich, Smaldndgc, and Atterbury ; and that 
S^xiith was employed to forge and inacrt the altcr- 


auo; s. 

1 his story was published triumphantly by Old- 
miaon, and may be supposed to have been eagerly 
received , but its progress was soon checked ; for 
finding Its way into the Journal of Trevoox, it fell 
under the eye of Atterbury, ibcnin cxik in France, 
who immediaicly denied the' charge, with this re- 
9 ^rkible particular, (hat he never in his whole lilc 
had once spoken to Smith ; his company beingt ** 
inferred, not accepted by thpic whq as- 
their char^terK 
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TW charge wai iftcrwirdi very dilfgendy re- 
ftitcd by Dr. Burtcffi of Eton, a man eminent fot 
IitertfdTe, and though not of the sime party with 
Aldrich and Atterburv, too studious of truth td 
I6ave them burthened with a false charge***. The 
testimonies which he has collected have convinced 
ttianhtrrd that elthdt Smith or Ducket Was guihy of 
v/ilful and malicious falsehood. 

This controversy brought into view those parts 
of Smith’s life which, with more honour to hii 
name, might h^e been concealed. 

Of Smith I can yet say a little more. He wai 
a man of lUch estimation among his companions, 
that the cisual censures or praises which he drop- 
ped in conversation were considered, like thoifc of 
Scaligcr, as worthy of preservation. 

He had great rcadinew and cxacmcss of criti- 
cism, afifl, by a cursory glance over a new compo- 
sition, would exactly tell all its faults and beautict. 

He was remarkable for the power of reading 
With great rapidity, and of rciaityng with great 
fidelity what he so easily collected. 

He therefore knew what the preaeot 

question required ; and, w’hcn his frieikU exprtHcd 
rheir Wemdrr at fail acqdisiaom^ made in a Mte df 
apparem negligee ltd dnmkeonesi, he ftcvet 
covered fail hotiri of readiiig or method rf ttody, 

• See ip AkWlfavy^ fpMMtfr OmiMteM. I|0M 
iiLfk. 

H 3 
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but involved himself in affected silence, and fed 
hii own vanity with their admiration. 

One practice he had, whicjjjwas easily observed : 
if any thought or image was presented lo his mind, 
that he could use or improve, he did not suffer it 
to be lost ; but, amidst the jollity of a tavern, or 
in the warmth of conversation, very diligently 
commuted it to paper. 

Thus It was that he had gathered two quires of 
hints for his new tragedy ; of which Rowe, when 
they were put into his hands, could make, as he 
fays, very little use, but which the collector con- 
sidered as a valuable stock of matcnals- 

When he c^^mc to London, bis w’ay of life con- 
neeted him wiih the licentious and dissolute ; and 
he affected the airs and gaiety of a man of plea- 
turc ; but hit dress was always deficient ; scholastic 
cloudiness still hung about bim ; and hit mern- 
xneni was surg to produce the scorn of hit compa- 


nions. 

With all ho careiestneu, and all hu vices, be 
was one of the nrarmurers at Fortune ; and worn 
(lercd why be wa* suffered U|t.bc poor, when Ad- 
duon w’as caressed and preferred: nor would 9 
very little have conteoiod him ; for he estimated 
Ida warns at ui hundred pounds a year. 

In his course of reading, n was partimlar that 
be had diligently perused, and accurately reakcm- 



iHc (dd romances of knight-cniBiCry. 
iind « of hu own merit, and 
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was something contemptuous in bis treatment of 
those whom he considered as not qualified to op- 
pose or contradict him. He had many frailties ; 
yet It cannot but be supposed that he had great 
merit, who could obtain to the same play a pro- 
logue from Addison, and an epilogue from Prior ; 
and who could have at once the patronage of Pla- 
lifax, and the praise of Oldisworth. 

For the power of communicating these minute 
memorials, I am indebted to my conversation with 
Gilbert WaJmsley, late registrar of the ecclesi- 
astical court of Lichfield, who was acquainted 
both with Smith and Ducket , and declared, that, 
if the tale concerning Clarendon were forged, he 
should suspect Ducket of the falsehood ^ for Rag 
“ was a man of great veracity.” 

Of Gilbert WaJmsIcy, thus presented to ray 
tnind, let me indulge myself in the remembrance. 

I knew him very early; he was one of the first 
friends that literature procured me ; and 1 hope 
that at least my grautude made me worthy of his 
ooucc. 

He was of an adv^ed age, and I was only yet 
a boy ; yet he never received my notions with cop» 
tempt. He was a Whig, with all ihe vlmlenee 
and malevolence of bit pany ; yet difference of 
opinion did not keep us aptn. 1 bonoure4 him, 
a^ ^ endured me. 

He bad mingled witb the gay wocld 
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ri'ccmptlon from its vices or its follies, but hac| 
never neglected the culuvation of his mmd ; his 
belief of Revelation was ifcishaken ; his learning 
preserved his principles, he grtw firsf regular, and 
then pious. 

His studies had been so various, that I am not 
able to name a man of equal knowledge. His ac- 
quaintance with books was great , and what he did 
not immediately know he could at least tell where 
to find. Such was his amplitude of learning, and 
•uch his copiousness of communication, that it may 
be doubtad whether a day now passes in which I 
have not sotnc advantage from his friendship. 

At this man’s table I enjoyed many cheerful and 
initryrtive hours, with companions such is are not 
often found , with one who has lengthened, and 
one who has gladdened life ; with Dr. James, 
whose skill in physic will be long remembered ; 
and With David Garrick, whom I hoped to- have 
gratified with this character of our common fnend : 
but whit are the hopes of man 1 I am diappointed 
by that stroke of death, which has eclipsed the 
gaiety of nations, and impc^lhnsbed the public stock 
of hirmlcu pleasure. 


In the Library at Oxford is the following lodi* 

Vggfft Aaaijw of femUu: 



I,2TE or SMITH. 


157 


Ex Autographo. 

[Sent by the Author to Mr. Urry.] 

OPUSCULUM hoc, Halberdanc amphssime, 
in lucent proFcrre hactenus distuli, judicii tui acu- 
men subventus magis quam bipcnnis. 1 andem 
aliquando Oden banc ad te mitto sublimcm, te- 
ncram, flcbilem, suavem, qualcm demum dnuius 
(si Musis vacarei) scripsissit Gastrcllus; adco sci- 
licet sublimcm ut inter Icgendum dormire, adeo 
flebilem ut ndcre \clis. Cujus clcgantiam ut mc- 
hus inspicias, versuum ordinem & matenam bre- 
viter referam. versus dc duobus prsliis de- 

cantatis. & S'*® de Lothanngio, cuniculis 

subtcrrancis, saxis, ponto, hostibus, & Asia. 

&. 5’"® dc catenis, lubdibus, uncis, draconibus, ti- 
gribus & crocodilis. 6'**, V***, 8"®, 9'*», de Go- 
morrha, dc Babylone, Babclc, & quodam domi 
sue peregrine. lO**®, aliquid de quodam Pocockio. 
ll"', I ?**•, de Syria, Solyma. 13“®, H***, de 
Hosei, & qucrcu, & dc juvene quodam valde sene. 
1 S'*®, 1 6®*, de jttna, & quomodo vEtna Pocockio 
fit valde similis. 17'**, IS***, dc tuba, astro, um- 
bra, flammis, rotis, Pbcockro non ncglccto. Ce- 
tera dc Chnstianis, Ouomanis, Babvlomit, Ara- 
bibus, & gravissima agrorum melancholia ; dc Cr- 
•arc Flecco*y Nettore, & miierando juvenu cu> 
jutdam florentuumi fato, anno xtaiu sue centestmo 

• FiactOf aatao paaJo sttraborc, aaipmaaii 
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premature abrepii. Qusc omMa com accurate ex* 
pendens, necewe cst ut Oden hanc meam admi* 
randa plane vanetati constare fatcaris. Subito ad 
Katavos proficjscor, lauro A'lllis donpdus. Pnus 
vero Pcmbroch enses voco ad certain Pbcticuin. 
Vale, 

lllustnsnnia tua drotculor crura. 

E. SMITH. 
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A POEM 

To ihe Memory of 

irfR. JOHN PHILIPS, 

INeCKlHEO TO the HON. MH. TEEVOB. 

SIR, 

SiNCF, our Iti« tilemly deplore* 

1 he bard who spread her fame to distiot shore* ; 
Since ooblcr pern their roourDful lays suapeniS, 

My honeu real if not my verse commend , 

Forgive the poet, and approve the friend. 5 
Your care had long bia fleeting life restrained } 
One table fed you, aoMl one bed contain’d : 

For hu dear sahe long rcailcu nighu you bove, 
While ratiliQg cough* bii heaving vesaeU tore > 
Much was his pain, but your aSsction more. 

Oh 1 Lad no lummons from (be nmty gown. 
Call’d thee unwilling, to the nauseous Town, 

Thy love bad o’er the dull diaeasc prevail’d i 
Tby mirth bad cur’d abere bafled Physic finl'd : 
Bm uttft the will of Heav’n hta ^ decreed, 11^ 
To thy Load care my wurshleii lines succeed f 
Fruitless our hopes, tbo’ pious our esnya^ 

Yours to pfCMTvc a friend and intnc to praiaff. 

Oh, might 1 pswi hsm m Milaoniaa venr 49 
WhIi Mvains liLe those h« snag osi Clo'ssm's heme i 
Bm wuh the aacaaer tribe 1 ’« €Mr*4 to chisoe. 
Aid sumgth m nm, 
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With Other fire his glorious Blenheim shines, 
And all the battle thunders in his lines • 

His nervous \trse great BoiKlau’s strength transcends. 
And France to Philips, as to Chuichil^ bends. 26 
Oh various Bard ' you all our pow’rs control, 
You now disturb, and now divert the soul , 

Milton and Butler in thy Muse combine ; 

Above the last thy manly beauties shine , 30 

For as I ’avc seen, when rival wits contend, 

One gayly charge, one gravely wise defend ; 

This, on quick turns and points in vain relies — ^ 

1 hat, with a look demure, and steady eyes, > 
With dry rebukes, or sneering praise, replies ; y 
So thv grave lines extort a juster smile, 36 

Kcach Butler’s fancy, but surpass his style : 

He speaks Scarron's low phrase, in humble strains ; 
In thee, the solemn air of grave Cervantes reigns, 
What sounding lines his abject themes express f 
What shining words the pompous Shilling dress! 
There, there my cell, immortal made, outviet 
The frailer piles which o’er its ruins nse. 

In her best light the Comic Muse appears, 44 
When, she with borrow’d pnde, the buskin wean. 
So, when nurse t<fokes to act young Ammon 
ines, 

Widl ^ambhf^ legs, long cbm, aod fboltsh eyes ; 
Witli tfaigiiQg bands he strokes tb* impcnal robe. 
And, widl a aickold*t air, c omm a nds die globe ; 
Tbe pomp and aonitd the whole buffooa dismay’d, 
Aad AiinMB's too moie mirth than Gomca made. 
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Forgive, dear Shade ^ the scene mv folly draus, 
1 hv strains divert the grief ihy ashes caasc , — 
When Orpheus sings, the ghosts no more com- 
plain, 

But, in ms lulling music, lose their pain, — 55 

So charm the sallies of thv Georgic Muse , 

So calm our sorrows, and our jovs infuse 
Here, rural notes a gentle mirth inspire , 

Here, lofty lines the kindling reader fire , 59 

I ike that fair tree you praise, the poem charm*. 
Cools like the fruit, or l|^c the juice it warins. 

Blest dime, which Vagans fiuitful streams im- 
Ftniria's enA), and her Cosmo's lo\c; [prove, 
Redstreak fee quaffs beneath the Chiant vine, ^ 
GI^rs Tuicau >carly for ihv Scudmore^i wmc, > 
And cv’n his Tasso would exchange for thine y 
Rise, rise, Roscommon * sec the Blenheim Muse 
The dull constraint of monkish rhyme refuse; 

^>ce, o’er the Alps bu tow’rmg pinion* foar^ 
Where Engluh poet reach’d before , 70 

Sec mighty Coimo’i counsellor and fnend^ 

By turns, on Cosmo, and the bard attend , 

Rich, in the com* and bust* of ancient Rome,—* 
In him, he brmgs a nobler treasure home : 

In them, he view* her gods and dome* detign'd^— 
In him, the soul of Rome wcA V ir^gtl’s mighty mind : 
To htin for ease r etir e* from toil* of state. 

Not half so p road to gomO| «a translate. 

Our Spenaer, hm, by Fuan poet* taught, 79 
To tu tbeu calcs, their style, wA oumbcfi, brought. 

o 
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To follow ours, now Tuscan bards descend ; 

Prom Philips borrow, tho’ to Spenser lend > 

Like Plulips too the yoke o^rhyme disdain: 

They first on En(!;lish bards impos’d the chain ; 
First, by an English' barcL from rhyme their 
freedom gain. 

Tyrannic rhyme ! that cramps to equal chime 
The gay, the soft, the florid and sublime. 

Some say, this chain the doubtful sense decides, 
Confines the fancy, and the judgment guides . — • 

I ’m sure, in needles* bo^ds it poets ties, — 90 
Procrustcs.'likc, the axe or wheel applies, 

To lop the tpaiiglcd sense, or strete’n it into sue ; 

At best, a crutch, that lifts the weak along. 
Support* the feeble, but retards the strong ; 

Aod the ch*uce thoughu, when govern’d by 
close. 

Oft rue to fustian, or dcKcnd to prose. 
Yourjudgmeot, Philips * rul’d with steady sway ; 
You us’d no curbing rhyme, the Mute 
To stop her fury, or direct her way ; 

Thee on the vung thy uncheck’d vigour 
I'o wanton freely, or securely soar. 

So the stretch'd cord the shackled dancer tnet, 
A* prone to fall, as impotent to nse ; 

Whea, freed, he moves, the sturdy cabk beotU, 
He BOOMS with pleasure, lod secure • 

Now, dropiiing, seenu to strike the thstaat ^lOOM^ 
Mow, k^h in «*r, ha ^ftn'aag feet rehosBd. 




the 


9^ 


steady sway ; ) 
use to suy, > 

gour bore, l6d 
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Fail on, ye Tnflers, ^^ho to Will's repair, 
new lampoons, fresh cant, or modish afir ; 

Rail on at Milton’s son, v,^ho, v^iscly bold, 110 
Rejects nev phrases, and resumes the old : 

1 hus, Chaucer Incs m yovinger Spenser's strains, 
In Maro’s page revising Ennius reigns ; 

7 he anciCDt \^ords the majesty complete, 

And make the poem venerably g^cat : 115 

So, s^hen the queen in ro^'al habit’s drest, i 

Old mystic emblems grace the imperial vest, — > 
And, m Elira’s robes, all Anna stands confest. J 
A haughty bard, to fame by volumes rais’d, 

At Dick’s, and Batson's, and thro’ Smiihheld, 
prais’d. 

Cries out aloud — “ Bold Oxford Bard ! forbear 
“ With rugged numbers to torment niy car.'* 

V’et not like thee the heavy cntic soan ; 

But paints m fbstian ; or, in turn, deplores} 

With Bunyan’s stile, profanes berok songs, lit 
To the tenth page lean homilies prolongs ; 

For far4lhch'd rhymes mates puzzled angeU stnii^ 
And in lov* prose dull Lucifer complain j 
His env loiis Muse, by native duinesa curst. 

Damns the best poems, and contrives the worst. 

Beyond bis praise or blame, tby Works prevail, 
Complete where Dryden and tby Mihon bul ; 
Great Mthon's wing ott lo«er themes tabkdea ; 
And Dyydcn oft in rhyme bis weakness hides. 

You ne'er «nib jinglinf words deceive the ear. Iff 
And yet on bumbk sublets gieat appear. • 
o i 
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Th ncc happy Youth ^ whom noble Isis crowns. 
Whom Blackmorc censures, and Godolphm owms: 
So on the tuneful Marpanta’i tongue 
The lisi’ning nymphs and ranshM heroes hung ; 
But ciU and fops the heav’n-born music blame, 
And bawd, and hiss, and damn her into fame. 

JLike her sweet voice is thy harmonious song, 

Ai high, as sweet, as easy, and strong. 144 
Oh ’ had relenting Hcav’n prolong’d his days, 
The tow’nng bard had sung, in nobler lays — 

How the last trumpet wakes the lazy dead , 

How uiats aloft the cross triumphant spread ; 

How op’iung bcav’ns their happy regions show ; J 
And yawning gulfs with flaming vengeance glow , > 
And samu rfjoicc above, and sinners howl below, j 
Well might he sing the day he could not fear, 
And paint the glories he w^as sure to wear. 

Oh ! best of fnends ! will ne’er the silent urn 
To our just vows the hapless youth return ? 

Must be no more divert the tedious day, 

Nor sparkling thoughts in antic words ca||vcy ? 

No more to harmless irony descend, ^ 

To noisy fools a gcavc attcouon lead, > 

Nor merry tales with learnM (jaoiations blend ? j 
No more m (aIic pAlbeuc pbranc complaia 161 
or Delia’s wtt, her charms, and her ? 

Who now shall godlike Aoiu's £aae diffinc ? 
Must she, wheo most she mcrus, want a Muse ? 
Who now our TuTaden’a gloiiou* &ic shall tel) ) 
iiov Ipv ’4 h« lu ’d» and how deplor’d be ? 
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wMlc the troubled elements tround, 

Earth, Matfr^ air, the stunr^iug din resound, — 

1 hro' streams of smoke and adverse fire he iidcs^ 
M'hile tvrry shot is icvellM at his sides ^ 170 

How while the fainting Dutch remotelv fire, 

And the fam’d Eugene’s iron troops retire, 

In the first front amidst a slaughter’d pile 
High on the mound he dy’d near great Argyll ? 

Whom shall I find unbiasi’d in dispute, 175 
Eager to leam, unwilling to confute ? 

To whom the labours of my sou!, disclose, 

Reveal mv pleasure, or discharge my W'oes ? 

Oh • in that heav’nlv youth for ever ends 

The htst of sons, of brothers, and of fnendi. 180 

He sacred Friendship’s strictest law^s obey’d, 

Yet more by Consnertce, than by friendship ; 

Against himself hii gratitude maintain*d ; 

By favours past, not future prospects, gatnM ; 

Not nrcely choosing, tho’ by all desir’d ; 185 

Tho’ IcarnM, not vain ; and humble, tho* admir'^d ; 
Candid to all, but to himself severe, 

|n humour pliant, M in life austere ; 

A Wise content his even soul secur’d, 

By want noi shaken, nor by wealth allar*d ; 190 

To all wncere, rio' ctmert to commend,— 

Could pruse a rival, or condemn a friend. 

To him old Greece and Rome were fully knoam. 
Their tongnet, iheif tpirit, and theri itylet, Mf 
PteisM the \tm steps of faneos men to tie^f 
Our autbon* vofks, and Inrcs, and loitU he knetr { 

o 3 
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Paid to the Icarn’d and great the same esteem, 

The one his pattern, and the one his theme. 

With equal judgment his caj^ious mind 
Waim Pindar’s rage, and Euclid’s reason join’d. 
Judicious physic’s noble art to gam, 201 

All drugs and plants explor’d, — alas ! in vain ; 
The drugs and plants their drooping master fail’d. 
Nor goodness now, nor learning aught avail’d ; 

Yet to the bard his Churchill’s soul they gave, 
And made him scorn the life they could not save. 

Else, could he bear, unmov’d, the fatal guest, i 
The weight that all bis fainting limbs opprest, > 
The coughi that struggled from his weary breast 
Could be, utunov’d, approaching death sustain, 

Its slow advances and us racking pain ^ — 211 

Could he, serene, his wocpuig friends survey, ^ 
In his last hours hu easy wit display, > 

Like the rich fruit he sings, delicious in decay. ^ 
Once on thy friends look down, lamented Shade ! 
And view the honours to thy ashes paid 216 
Some thy lov’d dust m Parian stones ensbnne ; ) 
Othen immortal epitaphs design, > 

With wit and strei^ih that only yield to tbioo. ^ 
Ev’d 1, tho’slow to touch the painful atrrag, S2Q 
Awake from alumber and attem^ to stag. 

Tbce, Philips I thee, despainng Vagi mourns, 
And gemlc Isu toft compUtnu retomt ; 

Oonner Untenu amidst ^ war’s aUrms ) 

And Cecil weeps, tn bcawifom To&oq’s arms ; 
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Tbce, on the Po, kind Somerset deplores, 

And rv^n that charmmg scene his grief restores, — 
He to thy Iqsscach mournful air applies, \ 

Mmdful of thee on huge Taburnus lies, f 

Bur, most, at Virgil’s tomb, his swelling sorrows C 
rise. ' 

Bat you, his darling friends, — lament no more, 
Display his fame and not his fate deplore ; 232 

And let no tears from erring Pity flow 
For one that’s blest above, immortaliz’d below. 


ODE FOR THE YEAR 1705. 

I. 

Jam's ' did ever to ihv wond’rlng eyc» 

So bright a scene of triumph rise ? 

Did ever Greece or Rome such laurels wear 
As crown’d the last auspicious year ? 

When, first, at Blenhctm, A n m E her ensigns spread* 
And Marlb’rough to the field the shouting s^oa- 
Id vain the hills and stfcams oppose, [drons led, 
In vain the bolkm gromid in fiutbleu htllocka roK i 
To the rough Danube’s winding shoie 
His shatter’d fees the cenquYing hero bore. 

II. 

They see, with staring haggard eyes, 

The rapid sanvM toll, the feaaatng billows risei 
Amaz’d. mhaM, they tom, hot find 
In Mvlb’ro^gh’s am a sore* firte b< h i» d . 
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Now his red iword iloft impends, 

Now on their shnnking heads descends : 

Wild, and distracted with then fears, 

They, justhng, plunge amidst the sounding deeps ; 
*1 he flood away the struggling squadrons sweeps. 
And men, and arms, and horses, whirling, bears. 
The frighted Danube to the sea retreats ; 

The Danube, soon, the flying ocean meets, — 

FI) mg the thunder of great Anna's fleets. 

111 . 

Rookc, on the seas, asscru her S'Aav, 

Flames o’er the trembling ocean plav. 

And c toads of smoke involve the day : 

Affrighted Europe hears the cannons roar, 

And Afnc echoes from lu distant short. 

The French, -i^uQeqaal m the fight, 

In force superior, — ukc their flight. 

Factions, m vain, 'the hero’s worth decry; 

In vain the vanquish'd irmmph, while they fly. 

IV. 

Now, Jinut ’ with ^ future view 
I'be glones of her rcifs survey, 

Which shftll o'er Fratice her aruu dnpUyi 
And kingdoms now her own subdue. 

Lewis, for oppeession bora. 

LcisiS tn his tuns, shall moorn,~ 

Whilc his co«i^Qc«*d. hupfsy ssraiol 
Shall kuf ihdr easy wish?d»hr chsi—t 
Otbm. enstev^d by vksacy 
Their 9 ikcif (wt j 
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Anna conquer"; — but to free, 

And governs — but to blew. 

ODE. 

Ohmond’v glnrv, Mirlb’rough'* arms. 

All ibf mouths of Fame cmplov , 

And th’ applauding vorld around 
Lcbocs back the pleasing sound : 

Their courage v'arms ; 

Their conduct charms , — 

Yet the universal joy 
Feels a sensible alloy ' 

Mighty George '* the senate’s care, 

1 he people’s love, great Anna’s pray’r 1 
While the stroke of Fate we dread 
Impending o’er thy sacred head, — 

The Bnttth youth, for thee, suhuut to fear,— 
For her, the dames in cloudy gnef appear. 

Let the noise of war and joy 
Rend agam the irembling sky , 

Great George revives, to calm our feartf 
W'lth prospecu of more glorious yean ; 
Deriv’d from Anne’s auspicious smiles, 

More cheerful atts n fresh the Bnuth Isles. 

Soond the tmmpet , beat the drum ; 

Ticsxhlc, Fnace , we come, we come f 

• rrtaOr vf IfcomsA Twahaad m AtlrmL. 
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Almighty force our courage warms, 

We led the full, the pow’rful charms 
Of Ormond’s glory, and of Hf^^lb’rough’s arms 1 


ODE IN PRAISE OF MUSIC. 

COMPOSED BY MR CHARI ES KINO, IN FIVE PARTS. 

tht Dtgrtc qf Bachelor qf Music, peri^rmed at iks 
Theatre in Orjordt on kuda^ Mih q; 1707 . 


ivr u s I c ! soft charm of Heav’n and earth, 
Whencfc ilidst thou borrow thy auspicious birth ? 
Or art iKou of eternal date, 

Sire to thyself, thyself as old at Fate ? — 

Ere the rude ponderous mass 

Of earth and waten from their chcos sprang. 

The morning btars their anthems tang, 

And nought m heav'n was hoard but melody 
love. 

M\Ttadi of spirits, forms divine, 

1 he Seraphin, with the bright host 
Of Angefk, 1 hrones, and Heav’nly Pow*jt, 
Worship before th* Eternal Shnne , 

Their happy pnvdcge, in hymns and anthems, boast ; 
Xo love and wooder, pau their Umful bouts. 

Nor let the Iftvrtr world vepiae, 

Th* aM^^tb to which «« aiuQards mom, 
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As if sequpsterM from the arts divmc 
Hcrt ’s Music, too, 

As ours a rival vcre to th’ world above, 

CHORl , FIVE VOICES 

Hark how the feather’d choir their matuns chant* 
And puilinp streams soft accents vent, 

And all both time and measure know. 

E’er since the 1 heban bard, to prove 
The wondrous magic of his art, 

Taught trees and forests bow to move, 

All Nature has a gcii’ral concert held , 

Each creature strives to bear a part, 

And all but Death and Hell to coi q'rmg Mllpk yield* 

But stay, I hear methmks a iDotley crew, 

A peevish, odd, ccceutnc race, 

1 he glory of the art debase , 

Perhaps because the sKred emblem ’t is 
Of 1 rutb, of Peace, and Order too , 

So dang’rous *t is to be perversely wise* 

But be the) ever in the wrong, 

W bo say the prophci’s harp e’er sposl’d Uie 
song. 

CRAND CHORUS, f«VI FARTi* 

To Athens now, my Muse I retire. 

The refuge and tbe theanre pf wit; 

And, sa that ta£e |||d sweet retreat, 

AmoagN ApofUr*! som, eoqairc, 

And ic« tf wj frmd tbiM be ahoi t 
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But sure, »o near the Thespian spring, 

The humblest bard may sit and ung ; 

Here rest my Muse, and dwcM-for ever here* 


ON THE BIRTH OF 


THE PRINCE OF WALES. 

Jam nou vulgarcs, Isis, molirc tnumphos, 
Auguitos Isis Dunquam taatura Stuartos. 


* From the ** Strrnm Natalititz Ac^rdemim OTorUtmMU in 
** ctUttnmujn Prumpfjn c Thcatro 

Z>a||K The uncommon excellence of L,<lmund 

8mlt^ MlDCfkm, most Insure them i f^onble recef>t4oif 
especiillylKkcn it li concUkred, thit at the time of their 
•ition We wal oiily one remove from a schooUhoy. Had l>r. Joniu 
•oo soeti the ftrid ot dieae piiblkatkifu, he would not have bm ac 
a lots to determine, in the extellcm life he h« given the world 
of Smith, whethci* the Itiw was tdi»ftted in the UtdvW»ty tc 
the year m he would thence ]\a\c been enabled lo proopuftev 
with certainty, that he was, in 16€^, a Memher of CWriitnhurch. 

I cake thla to have been the year c4fiiBith'f adnuealon ; and that 
Wc wai then Juit come-off from Wcstmlniter, la time to slgaaUte 
hUahiiiUct, bv wfliiof oo tbel^rUieichemncf oiVViici, whui 
a Freshman^ (aavrdioi; to Uw: fjalTeiwty and heioie he 

waa appointed to a atudentahh) ; kta aame la sdbfcf I brt ta that 


a Freshman^ (aavrdioi; to Uw: fjalTeiwty phm^ and heioie he 
waa appointed to a studtfitalilp;ml^aaia6 la swcriMta that 
ropy of verity c>h: a cMi non cdOMhmPwer, lljcemtiu- 
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K P^x u on^iiailUt, beyoad ww AddM Wee dlecovcrtd ui bft 
am poiCamcott, .The Piatoftl oa the Iswctfraiioa of Ling 
** wmba and Qte hUfy,** taCoitttty tccdmtt for kalthi 
Mif « m Dr, jobwoB tepeemts ^ cm of tbe mnrf m m i at F or- 
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** Adffleoa was cam^ and B T ii srea d.** »ltb la i Afanl but ba 
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nariter part oi hti tanae, tkr mrUmw agjtijttb m 

cniaiiei^idwir |MiBe|ieifiiimeiuBil>«<<M^ 


■an napop e»o 
aaandnd 

ooMiotuM 
tend i«s w 


kMtbaraai 
»anfiot,by : 


e dMcerta <»* 

n la n w i t T H y 

i bi ecMpartaa of tUifiA'w 

teiUMgram, 



THK PRINCE OP WALES. 11# 

Tu qaoties crebris cumulastl altsH'tfoiiis 
Malta rogans Dumen, cut vincu jugalia cure I 
At jam votivam Superis suspende tabellam ; 

Sunt rata vota tibi, uevique oblita dolons 
Amplexu parvi gaudet Regina Jacobi. 

Languentes dudum pnscus vigor afflat ocelios^ 
Infaos et, care suspensus m oacula Masni 
Numine jam spirat blando, virumque teDellum 
Miscec parva quidem, sed vivida patrU imago. 

O etiam patrio vivat celebratus honore^ 

Vivat camtie tern* venerandus eadem ! 

Omen habet certi superi quod vesciiur anrft 
Turn prnnum, Ictos zttas cum pandat honotcs, 
Oomia cam vireant, com formosissimus annul. 

£t Vos fclicea optati prole Barentes I 
QuoS nunc Paica plh respeaii mota qnerelis ; 

Eat vestrle valutrc prccea; victrixque Deorum 
Fata movet pMS**> tpumvit nolcntia fleett : 

Proles chare dotur senso, saconcesM juveatx. 

Si cities loboldi duHo uiireafc damur 
Prodigio, sanctb Tic dipm PteRndhu esMt : 

O qojc via dabit, cai niracula partus ? 

I, PrineqM, oUm patrioa imitare trsumpIieSf 
£t semper ou^ aea ti^ Pstris aden : 

Hsc priiaH ttotshm tmtanis bimmiie laalM 
Ibvu^ oiWm ycjjlptM iiiekimiKiiM. 

Afaosrk 

Je y a ye 

» 
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Ore cicatrices, vastac ct monumenta ruin*. 

Subjcctus famulas Nctcus Tibi ponigat undas i 
Ipse tuo dt jura man. 

Cumque Pater tandem divls miscebitur Ipse 
Divui^ (at 6^ tardi sacra ducitc stamina, Parer,) 
Assere tu nostn jus immortalc Monarchac ; 

Tu rege subjcctum patriis virtutibus orbem. 

Eomundus Smith, j£dts Chnsti Commniaiu* 

ON 

THE INAUGURATION OF 
KING WILUAM AND QUEEN MARY». 

M.um T 11, ingenils ccUo de sanguioe muum. 
Mauritio^Vic pwm, (olemu diccrc versa 
Tc, Gultelme, juv«t: nunc, 61 mihi pcctora flam- 
Divinm caIcmdi, duik me furor cxcitec idem, {mi 
Qui Te, ingcnl beros, bcUo tpt adtre Uborei 
Insdgat, Dicdiot^uc trdeotem impdlst la bostea. 

Te tenero Utfe j»ctabu lama sub rvo : 

CcpUti, qua 6fus crat •, maturaque vutus 
Edidit aote diem fiructus, tardeque aequemes 
Aqdos pnecurrit loo^, et post terga idiqMit. 

Jam Tc, Jam videor Bag^aotes centea vulutf, 

Dum pncdM dstcis ferv^ ^omlia juumai : 

Jam oenio oppoaita, acic^ i|uaoto impete pu m c a ps 



KING WILLIAM AND aOEEN MARY. ITI 

Tela per et gladios rapcris; quo fulmmt belli 
Ad\crsum frangis ciincum, ct media agmina mlicci- 
Num ferus mvadit Bclgas TurCnmus heroj, 
Iiiviictis semper clarus Tureonius annis, 

E,t, quacunque run, fero bacebatur et igni ? 

Tu primo vcmans jucunds florc juvent* 
CoDgredens, ducente Deo, Deus ip»e Bjrtavis. 
Congredcris , non Te Gallorum immania terrent 
Agmina, nOn magni Tureimiui agmiDis inatar. 

Heu quas turn ferro strages, que fiinera late 
Edidcrn, qoantosque vrroi demiscris orco ! 

C\c cum congesiod struxftrc ad iidera montei 
Tcmgemc frarres, luporos deirudere ceelo 
AggfCTst, postto turn plecfro intonsas Apollo 
Armata lumpsit fatalia tpicaiia dexna: 

Tunc aadax ruit in bclttnn, 8c font acer in trmia, 
£t Martem, atque ipm longfc ante'rt fulreims alu. 

^Jxtretnoi 6 quam vellem memorare laborci ! 
Quam ▼eltem mvt ao perata pericala pontil 
Cui cneriio nunc pra dd>ti‘. quam Bebile fatuA 
Tritrcjqae ilKsruA exequiaa, quo* obnxh cquor, 
hnTBerrtos, cinefe ; at jani}am sub pondere mno 
Defrcio, bcroemqirc aequor non f^sibut rquia. 

Sed fie««> memoranda ^es, qul regns BntannfiA 
Dt Sirti quA saertn Kepiri r^aja bonmea 
Arcipiet, cingesque aoTCodiademate frontem. 
Anglos Kivinn ; da jura votemiboa Anglia. 

Sic grav'ti Aletdes bvAcrts wgg Ai btfl oltm 
futcivn pattMiiBi qorm AM poMcdtt, OlfApuA. 
£• S#iTH> CiraMa 
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ON 

THE RETURN OF 

KING WILLIAM FROM IRELAND, 

4fter the Battle qf the Boyne* 

O ,KC ENS^Jicros ! O tot dcfunctc pcriclis ! 
Ergo itcrum victor nostru allabcni ons ? 

Atque os bclligcrum, torvumquc in pntlia numcn 
Exuis, ct blanda componu rcgna quiete ? 

Ergo Itcrum placida moderans vocc Senatum ? 
Oraquc divinum spirant jam mitia lumen ? 

Non SIC cum trcpidos agcrcs violcntu* Hibemos ; 
Cum bello exultans frcmcrcs, cnscmquc rotarca 
Immam gyro, rubns ^^chatus in arvis 
Invitus : (neque enim crudcles ederf atraget 
Tc juvat^ aut animis Ditem latiarc Xtiorum.) 

Sic olim amplexus Semclcs pciussc Tonantesn 
Fama cat tembilcm nigranti fulminc et igni : 
Maluit hic cans accumbere nuuor ulnu, 

Inquc suam tnvitum trahit imaa Nympha ruinaro. 

Tu tamcn, 6 toiict Wilhclmi auocu tnomphu 
Calliope, 6 nunquam Hcroum non grau labori, 
Wilhelmi imanenaos iienun emimcrare tnoffipboa 
Incipe, ct in nocai itetum tc attoUcf^ budai* 

Ut requiem, foedeque icglfma uedia pacii 
Raoaut, rursui«}oc ardeos m Mania taatfa, 
SanguincaaqMMsciea, iulgeatcsqoe mst c m e rv a s 
In bcUam roil, aique itemm ac mi^^ in usm* 


** u r rmi m iimi n ii ft i 

* Tfcaaira Jia I>9m^ 


griPMl, • 
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Callus cmm sKvit, miserosque crucntus Hibcrnos 
Servuio preiTM, et vicu dominatur lerne. 

Hinc Farc86, Tormcnta, Cruces, tractcque Caten# 
Hnrrcndum strident, iteiuiiKjuc reiurgere credas 
Macqutrum squallentum, atque Aoglo sanguine 
fccdum, 

Exultantem tmmane, et vasta cUde superbum. 

0 Gen': Icthifcro ncquicquam exempts veneno 1 
Frustra Bufo tuis, et Aranea cessit ab oris, 

Dum pccus Ignaii tnvisum, foedique cuculli, 

1 t Monachi sancte proicnso abdominc tardi 
Vipeream tn&pinint animam, inbciuntque veneno. 
Asiurgu tandem Schombergut, et cmicat arniis, 
Qui juga capiivo excuiiat scrviiia colic; 

bed frustra* secure hostis qiuniauxte vallt 
Aut latet, aut cnat vagus, eluditque lequeniea. 
Augendis rcstai Guliclmn Celta inumpbis ; 
Viadtcus semper Guliclmi fata resesvant 
Et vincla eripcrc, et tuanibus divellare oodoa. 

Sic frustra Aindct, frustra TcUnoiuut herosy 
Ad '1 rojam frustra pugriarwnt miile carin«, 

Nec nisi Achillea fuodumer pergama dextri. 

Ergo, Boanda, tuts splcodct Gultelmus id arvUt 
Ma^oa Bosmda, ipsi fanti baud ceasura Moselle^ 
Ut mayor gradMisr bcllo* at jam gaudu u> igama 
Scmullaot oculia, ct loto pectorc fervcni I 
Quantum oUi jubar alulgii^ gratia froulta 
Putp^Tct meu^vda^ ct no mamabslai borrof t 
Sic cum dimtssum feitur per w^iU (ulnMnt, 

El juvai, et nimta perstriiq^ Baoiai, 

r 3 
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Ut volat, ut longfe primus rapidum insilit alvaum ! 
Turbine quo praeceps cunctantem tendit in hostem ! 
Dum vastas strages ct multa^divcra passim 
Amnis purpureo late devolvit irt alveo : 

Dum pergenti obstat moles immcnsa saorum, 

Et. torpet misto conerctum sanguine Flumcn. 

Pergit atrox Heros; frustra olli tempora circum 
Spicula millc canunt, luduntquc in vertice flammae : 
Frustra haitatae acies obstant, firmaeque phalanges ; 
Frustra acres Cell*; funt Ille,atque impiger hostes 
Et Tugat, et stemit, totoque agtt agmina catnpo. 
Versus retro bosiis trepide fugit, inque paludcs, 
Torpentesqoe lacus cjcno, horrendosque reccssut 
Dumonim ; et c«ci prodest injuna cceli. 

Attamen d, non sic fausto movet alite bcllum 
Schombergus ; non sic nobis favet lUea Martis, 
Occidit heu I Schombergus iniqui ctimine coeli ; 
Non ilium Tcnuns circuin tua tempora laumt 
Conservat, non arcci luevitabile Fulmcn. 

At nune ad caelum fugit, et pede lideri calcat, 
Specul et Heroes, ipse et tpectandus ab illit. 

Kune dicet vcnicns rtas, lenque nepotes. 

Fa quicunquc Anglum audierint nigire Leonem, 
Cecpii enim rugiie, et jamjam ad nMCnn victor 
Caktana ftemit trux, l^nkirkumqot repoacit. 
Creaseas itrrum lauitM magniqoe tropn 
Henrici repetit: media Lodoscut in mi14 
Jamdudun tMeait, et Galiclmi ad noaoiiia pallci. 

E»m. Smith, j£^ C(r. 
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CHARLETTUS PERCIVALLO SUO. 

Hora dum nondum tonuit sccunda, 

Ncc pucr nigras tepcfecit undas, 

Acer ad noios calamus laborcs 
Sponte recumt. 

Quid pnus nostns potiusvc chanis 
Illinam ? Cuinam vigil ante noctem 
Sole depulsam rcdcunic Senptor 
Mitto salutcm ? — 

Tu mcis chartas, bone Percivalle^ 

Unicc dignus ; iibi pectus implet 
Non minor nostro noviiaus ardor \ 

Tu quoque Scriptor. 

Dctulit rumor (mihi mulu defert 
Rumor) in sylvU modo tc dedits^ 

Furibui pnrdam, mcdiumquc belli im^ 
punc steiissc* 

Sauciuj num vivtt adhuc Caballut 
Anne ? IcrDCU potiora Gizu« 

An, tua viti Tibi chenora, 

Senpta superuuU ? 

Cui Icgis Doctras, rcl^iaquc chaitai ? 

Cut XDcam latwiaa gcocroaitatcBi ? 

Quem mcia verbu, mem neeciemem, 

Mmoc ttlutmt* 

Scribe Sccuiut, quid «git S ciutne . 

Quid Cmpoi atemt grave I 
Quill r#iari Cmii^^frdy quid IwdniC Mvonm 
/jerque. 
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Me meus, quondam tuus, e popiriis 
Jenny jam \jsh, faenmansque narrar, 
Dum molit fucos, subjto perj^ptum 
Funcre Rtxon. 

Narrat (avertat Dt?us inquit omen) 
Hospitcm noi£ pcnis.se Mitret ; 
Narrat immcrsam prope hmen urbis 
Flumine cymbam. 

Narrat — at perns meat Hiniofi astat, 
Nuncius Pricket redtt, avocat me 
Skerujirtf ct senbendae alio rcquirunt 
Millc tabcllz. 


PERCIVALLUS CHARLETTO SUO, 

^JuALis imbtbus capicndui aims 
Limen atiingu ubi grams hospci 
Quum sacrai primum aubu aut rclinquit 
Isidis arcesy 

Quaiii exultat ubi pan mamills 
Lrva, quum cantu propnore aindCeni 
Missiles ct jam moncant adcssc 
Cornua^ chanas» 

Talc per nostrum jecur ct medulls 
Gaudiam Huxit, simul ac rcclusa 
Vinculis vidi bcoi iucrua 
Nomcn amia. 

ObvKM furev Cum venae 

Retiulii^ aesm pavidus ummisqtie ; 

Sed Jm, exopsM cimofcflit 

Ocicn aoapes. 
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Sclrc si sylvam cupias pencil 
Consciam, ct tnstei memons tcncbris, 
Consulas lentfe tabulas paranten\ 

Tc duce Colun. 

Flebilis Icgi miscranda docti 
Fata pictons, scd ct hoc iniqua 
Damna consolor, supcrcst perempto 
Rixonc Wildgoost. 

Qua: tamen metram mulicr labantem 
Fulcict? munus vetulae parentit, 

Anna pnestabit, nisi for* Icrni 
Hospita Cygni. 

Lxtus accept celercs vigere 
Pncketi plantas, simiil ambolanti 
Plaudo Shtrmno, pueroque Davo 
Mitto lalutem. 

Jenny, post Hinton, comitum nionim 
Pnmus, ante omnet mihi gratulandus, 
Qui tibi toms vacat, ct vacabit 
Ncc vetat Utfor. 

Hxc ego Ivui properaste Miui 
Ltitia vatis oumerof Mcutw j 
Si Dovi quid nt, melius docebit 
Sermo pedestris. 

p- s. 

•• Oxnitaot nnecniD Cornkes Icmc, 

“ Mulu qui de te raemoram colulloi 
Inter, ct pulli, vice Uttnram, 

** Cnu ubi tniuuat.'* 
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POCOCKIUS. 


u UM carde trllu^ luxuriaf^JDliCum, 
M cum PorocKi barbifon cxigis, 
Mancsquc Musam fasruos&m 
Solhcitant prctiosiorea. 

Alter virenrum prorurat agmina 
Sonora Thracum, donaque 
A Rat puellas, heu cJccons 
Virginibus mmis invKlenti- 


Tc nuda Virius, tr Fidei pitts 
Ardor scrcndxj sanctaque Veritas 
Per saxa, per poutum, per hostes 
Pr*cjpiunt Asiil misertum : 

Cohors caccnis qak pia stndttlis 
Gemunt onusUy vcl tolSe tram summ 
Luctantur acri, peaduUvt 
Sangumeis trepidant in uA^is. 

Seiwi ut cdunt sibile, Mit ardut 
Micant dracones, tigrit tit ho m doi 
Intorqitet ungues^ 

In madido crocodilue amra 
Vidcs lacuT^ir sulpjpure 
At^we fluctus, qua stetit tmpiit 
B4olet Oomorrhar mov prrKrellA 
Hstista rubr4^ pVuvttiqoe t 

QuM ista tQlIm m smiilea t»kn 
St fortfe denoa ntitner^ Vtroe* 
Adhuc uetisset, nec vibnio 
Dextrm l>cs tonuissrt i^oe* 
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Qain nunc nicjuiris tecta virentta 
Nini ferocis, nunc Babel arduum, 
Immane opus, cruceoubusque 
Venice sidenbus propinquum. 
Nequicquam ' Amici dispartbuii sonis 
Lludit aures ncscius ariifex, 

Linguasque miratiir rccentea 
In patnis peregnnuj ora. 

Vcstitur hinc tot sermo colonbus, 

Quot tu, PococK. 1, digsinHbs tin 
Orator effers, quot ▼icutim 
Te Tnemorcs celebrare gaiukot. 

Hi non tacebunt qua Synam leon 
Fercurnt estu rapcui, ut vcibua 
Non jam luperbUf et vereodi* 

Indoluii 5>oUtnz ruinia 

Quit corda puhans tunc pavor bameni 

Dolor quit arsit non sine gaudio, 

Cum butia Chritti provolutus 
Ambigui* tschryma rigarct I 
SacrAur arbot inulta Pacoc^io, 
Locosque moiutram inqui^t accola* 
Hcc quercut Hoseam suptauai, 

Hrc Bniooem recrcavu onuia. 

Hie audierunt gens vcnetatNlcm 
Ebrca Moien, inde Pococx.iuil 
Noo ore, non aoois mioorcia* 

Aiquc stum didicerc Uoguam. 

Ac ucut aibciu prrpetul oivc 
Stttdl £svtiiaa, et cuserta HM 
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EiUCiat ardenti, et pruinis 
CoAtiguas rotat y^tna flaimnas ; 

Jiic tc trcmcntem, te nll« candidum 
Mens inttu urget, mens aglt ignea 
Sequi rcluctantcm loclem 
Per toniiru, aercasque nubci 
Annon pavcscis, dum tuba pallidum 
Cict Sionern, dum tremulum polo 
Caligai astrum, atque incubanti 
Terra nigrans tcgitur sub umbra ? 

Quod agmen I beu qtue tunna sequacibus 
Trcmcnda flammU ! quU strcpitantnim 
Flktus rotarum dm O Focock.1 
Egregic ! O animosc Vatu 
Jtiterpres ^strusi I O |imili kth 
Correptc flamma t ic» quot imagine 
Cruaa notantur, tc, aubacto 
Cbriaucolc gravis Ottomannua 
Gemens rcquirit, te Babylooii 
Narrant poctc, tc phstretria Arabs 
Plorat reanistt, et fragoaoa 
Jam gravior ferit horror agroa. 

QuI Gesta nondua cogpita CBtaria, 

Quk ncc Matrooia tcrtpia, Pococ&ius 
Ploratur ingent, et doleoda 
Ncatorcc tnviuil icseetz. 
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